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-  Preface  - 

Bear  with  me,  please,  as  I  try  to  summarize  what  Oakwood  University:  A 
Journey  With  God  is  all  about.  Of  course,  this  book  was  written  to  inspire  you, 
but  it  also  has  another  reason. . .  Let  me  explain  by  telling  my  story. 

When  I  first  heard  about  Oakwood  University,  I  hurried  online  to  get  more 
information.  Learning  what  this  prestigious  institution  is  all  about,  I  applied  for 
admittance.  I  received  my  acceptance  letter  on  January  6,  2003,  and  was  on 
my  way  to  Hunts ville,  Alabama!  However,  one  semester  later,  I  discovered  how 
challenging  it  was  for  religion  and  theology  students  to  obtain  scholarships  for 
their  studies.  There  simply  are  not  enough  available  financial  resources,  and  only 
fortunate  students  maintaining  a  high  GPA  receive  them  yearly.  In  fact,  just  five 
to  seven  students  are  the  ultimate  recipients.  I  was  one  of  those  that  the  Lord 
blessed  with  several  scholarships.  Praise  the  Lord,  on  May  12,  2007, 1  graduated 
from  Oakwood  free  of  debt,  with  a  B.A.  in  Theology  and  a  minor  in  Biblical 
Languages!  God  spared  me  from  financial  burden. 

While  in  attendance,  I  was  almost  obsessed  by  this  burden:  most  students 
majoring  in  Theology  rely  on  loan  money  to  support  their  education.  Those 
prospective  theologians  and  ministers,  who  do  not  have  a  second  major,  do 
not  receive  reasonable  grants  or  scholarships  to  help  them  better  prepare  for 
their  careers.  I  was  consumed  by  this  matter.  Thus,  when  God  called  me  to  be 
The  Religion  and  Theology  Forum  president  for  2005-2006,  He  inspired  me  to 
encourage  students  to  write  a  devotional  book.  That  way,  the  Lord  said,  they 
would  be  empowered  to  share  their  testimonies  of  His  providence  and  goodness 
that  are  continually  occurring  on  this  campus.  Involvement  in  such  a  literary 
exercise  would  also  allow  them  to  discern  God's  purpose  for  their  lives  and  help 
them  to  trust  Him  as  they  matriculate  here. 

Additionally,  God  instructed  me  that  Oakwood  students,  especially 
Religion  and  Theology  majors,  should  sell  this  book  and  use  the  funds  to 
open  a  scholarship.  Theology  Forum  Scholarship  Students  Aid  (T.F.S.S.A.), 
to  benefit  religion  and  theology  majors.  To  launch  this  project,  He  provided 
me  with  several  good  leaders,  such  as  Norris  Hollie,  Sifa  Uaine,  Laveme  Tom, 
Shawn  Arthur,  members  of  the  Devotional  Writing  Committee  and  my  colleague 
Jonathan  Smith.  The  Forum  President  for  2006-2007,  Jonathan  worked  hand 
in  hand  with  us  to  realize  our  goal.  However,  the  book  is  a  collaborative  effort, 
representing  the  work  of  students  from  different  academic  fields,  including 
religion  and  theology,  psychology,  English,  education,  and  others.  They  all 
labored  to  make  our  dream  a  reality.  Also,  people  whose  names  appear  on  the 
acknowledgment  and  dedication  pages  are  the  project's  chief  supporters. 

This  devotional  book  is  God's  token  of  encouragement  to  Dr.  Delbert  W. 
Baker,  president  of  Oakwood  University,  and  his  administration,  faculty,  and 
staff,  letting  them  know  that  they  have  not  worked  in  vain.  Thus  they  can  rejoice 


in  the  Lord  and  follow  His  guidance  as  they  prepare  students  to  serve  God  and 
men.  Oakwood  University:  A  Journey  With  God  will  help  people  have  a  better 
appreciation  for  Oakwood  and  what  it  stands  for — '^Education,  Excellent,  and 
Eternity''  Since  this  volume  is  a  divine  revelation  for  eternal  inspiration,  I  hope 
that  its  readers  will  be  encouraged  and  blessed. 

Walace  Saint  Louis 
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-  Foreword - 

The  book  you  hold  in  your  hands  is  a  devotional  prepared  by  Oakwood 
University  students.  It  is  a  dreamed  venture  that  has  finally  come  to  fruition. 
Conceived  by  Walace  Saint  Louis,  when  he  was  President  of  the  Religion  and 
Theology  Forum,  it  became  a  project  that  the  entire  institution  heartily  embraced. 
Some  students  jumped  immediately  into  the  wagon  by  submitting  their  articles. 
Others  were  at  first  quite  reticent,  but  they  ultimately  joined  the  happy  band  of 
writers.  And  today,  you  hold  in  your  hands  the  collaborative  efforts  of  several 
students  and  some  faculty  and  staff  who  want  to  share  with  the  readers  some 
aspects  of  their  walk  with  the  Lord. 

One  of  Oakwood's  characterizations  is  the  spiritual  atmosphere  it  creates  for 
the  harmonious  development  of  its  students.  As  its  motto  says,  those  who  walk 
through  the  sacred  corridors  of  Oakwood  "enter  to  learn  and  depart  to  serve." 
It  is  more  than  an  inscription  that  adorns  our  letterheads  and  our  porticos.  We 
truly  strive  for  "Education,  Excellence,  Eternity."  Through  the  integration  of 
faith  and  learning,  Oakwood  University  instills  values  that  will  last  beyond  the 
days  of  our  fugitive  years  on  planet  Earth.  We  equip  our  students  in  order  that 
they  may  rise  to  the  highest  level  of  their  God-given  abilities.  They  acquire  a 
deep  sense  of  responsibility  and  accountability  that  constantly  compels  them 
to  reach  for  the  best  and  never  settle  for  less.  They  follow  the  Apostle  Paul's 
admonition  to  build  with  "gold,  silver,  and  precious  stones"  (1  Corinthians  3:12). 
They  are  in  a  constant  quest  for  the  durable  values  and  achievements  of  life.  It 
is  part  of  the  Oakwood  agenda  to  set  that  quest  for  success  in  the  context  of  a 
constant  communion  with  God.  Our  Lord  and  Savior,  Jesus  Christ  reminds  us 
that  without  Him,  we  "can  do  nothing"  (John  15:5).  On  the  other  hand,  Paul  says 
that  we  "can  do  all  things  through  Christ  which  strengtheneth"  us. 

In  this  book,  some  of  our  students  reveal  to  us  that  they  have  discovered 
firsthand  the  veracity  of  such  statements.  They  do  it  by  sharing  some  segments 
of  their  walk  with  the  Lord.  As  faithfijl  believers,  they  have  recognized  that, 
in  circumstances  when  all  seemed  lost,  their  challenges  were  met  only  by 
providential  steppings-ins  of  their  heavenly  Father.  Those  were  additional 
proofs  of  His  faithfulness.  He  guides  the  pilgrimage  of  those  He  calls,  according 
to  Jesus'  promise,  "lo,  I  am  with  you  always,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world" 
(Matthew  28:20).  They  do  not  follow  the  trend  of  skepticism  that  is  one  of  the 
hallmarks  of  the  postmodern  worldview.  Though  they  learn,  in  class,  that  all 
happenings  are  casually  determined,  they  believe  that  the  natural  world  was  the 
work  of  their  Creator  who  remains  in  control  of  every  aspect  of  their  life.  That 
is  why  they  are  not  shy  about  telling  their  story  which  reminds  us  that  miracles 
are  not  confined  to  the  pages  of  an  old  and  forgotten  book  whose  relevancy  is 
constantly  under  fire.  In  a  sense,  their  narratives  validate,  if  need  be,  the  biblical 
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given  that  God  still  intervenes  in  the  affairs  of  humankind.  After  all,  to  talk 
about  miracles  is  to  talk  about  God,  a  notion  that  too  many  want  to  discard.  But 
our  students  believe  in  miracles,  because  they  believe  in  God,  the  God  of  the 
Bible  that  is  a  book  of  miracles.         , 

I  have  my  own  share  of  thaumaturgic  happenings.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  God 
has  intervened  in  my  life  on  countless  occasions.  Years  ago,  at  a  time  of  financial 
constraints,  I  did  not  have  money  to  put  gas  in  my  car.  Ironically,  it  was  also  a 
time  when  I  needed  to  travel  more  than  usual.  One  afternoon,  while  driving  to 
go  to  my  home,  I  discovered  that  the  gas  gauge  was  on  E.  I  told  the  Lord  about 
my  needs  to  take  some  important  trips  in  the  next  few  days  and  supplicated  him 
to  provide  the  gas  money.  I  got  home  and  there  was  a  letter  in  the  mailbox. 
Upon  opening  it,  I  found  a  check  with  enough  to  cover  my  gas,  food,  and  other 
amenities.  The  money  came  from  someone  I  had  helped  in  a  moment  of  need, 
several  years  before.  Some  may  reason  that  it  was  not  an  answer  to  my  prayer 
since  the  check  was  mailed  days  before  I  even  uttered  my  request.  But,  in  Isaiah 
65:24,  God  promises:  "It  shall  come  to  pass  that  before  they  call,  I  will  answer; 
and  while  they  are  still  speaking,  I  will  hear."  In  cases  like  these,  the  answer 
precedes  the  request  and  waits  for  us  at  the  crossroads  where  God's  provisions 
meet  human  needs. 

The  Apostle  Paul  says  that  "everything  that  was  written  in  the  past  was 
written  to  teach  us,  so  that  through  endurance  and  the  encouragement  of  the 
Scriptures  we  might  have  hope  (Romans  15:4)."  Such  assertion  applies  also  to 
the  testimonies  that  modem  men  and  women  choose  to  write  in  order  to  glorify 
God.  They  are  written  to  encourage  us  when  the  trials  of  life  crush  our  spirit.  It 
is  our  hope  that  this  book  will  serve  to  remind  us  that  God  is  still  present  in  our 
life.  He  cares  about  us.  "When  the  days  are  weary,  the  long  nights  dreary,"  let 
us  remember  his  promise:  "I  know  the  thoughts  that  I  think  toward  you,  saith  the 
Lord,  thoughts  of  peace,  and  not  of  evil,  to  give  you  an  expected  end"  (Jeremiah 
29:11). 

Agniel  Samson,  Th.D. 

Chair  of  the  Religion  and  Theology  Department 

Oakwood  University 
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Oh,  How  He  Loves  Us! 

''Now  a  man  named  Lazarus  was  sick.  He  was  from  Bethany,  the  village  of 
Mary  and  her  sister  Martha.  This  Mary,  whose  brother  Lazarus  now  laid  sick 
was  the  same  one  who  poured  perfume  on  the  Lord  and  wiped  his  feet  with  her 
hair.  So  the  sisters  sent  word  to  Jesus,  'Lord,  the  one  you  love  is  sick. '  When  he 
heard  this,  Jesus  said,  "This  sickness  will  not  end  in  death.  No,  it  is  for  God's 
glory  so  that  God's  Son  may  be  glorified  through  it. "  Jesus  loved  Martha  and 
her  sister  and  Lazarus.  Yet  when  he  heard  that  Lazarus  was  sick,  he  stayed 
where  he  was  two  more  days  "  John  11:1-6. 

A  few  summers  ago,  I  was  in  a  state  of  waiting  on  the  Lord.  I  was  seeking  Him 
for  direction  about  where  I  should  finish  my  last  two  undergrad  years.  I  sought  the 
Lord  diligently  for  three  months.  Towards  the  end  of  my  waiting  period,  I  became 
really  discouraged  because  it  seemed  like  the  Lord  wasn't  speaking  to  me.  I  even 
feh  that  I  wasn't  important  to  Him. 

He  then  brought  me  to  John  11:1-6,  the  story  of  the  death  of  Lazarus.  I  was 
familiar  with  this  passage;  however,  I  seemed  to  have  missed  a  very  important  part. 
Mary  and  Martha  sent  word  to  Jesus  notifying  Him  about  Lazarus'  illness.  However, 
when  they  sent  word,  Jesus'  response  was  different  from  what  I  expected.  Verses  5 
and  6  read,  "Now  Jesus  loved  Martha  and  her  sister  and  Lazarus.  So  when  He  heard 
that  he  was  sick,  He  then  stayed  two  days  longer  in  the  place  where  He  was"  (New 
American  Standard  Bible).  Putting  myself  in  Mary  and  Martha's  place,  I  felt  like 
Jesus  didn't  love  me  because  He  didn't  come  as  soon  as  I  called  on  Him.  The  truth 
was  that  He  loved  them  so  he  waited  to  come.  Jesus  had  heard  them  and  came  to 
them  in  His  timing. 

The  ways  of  the  Lord  don't  make  sense  to  me  sometimes,  but  I  know  they 
are  good.  In  my  own  situation,  Christ  loved  me  so  much  that  He  waited  to  give 
me  direction  at  the  very  last  moment!  I  am  now  finishing  my  undergrad  years  in 
psychology  at  Oakwood  College,  and  I  am  confident  that  I  am  where  God  wants  me 
to  be.  . 

Heavenly  Father,  You  are  so  faithful  to  us!  I  pray  that  You  would  open  our 
eyes  to  see  the  truth  of  who  You  are.  I  ask  that  You  would  pour  Your  Holy  Spirit 
out  on  this  campus.  Thank  You  for  loving  us  and  teaching  us  the  goodness  of 
Your  Word.  I  pray  that  You  would  be  glorified  and  lifted  high  as  we  follow  You 
today.  In  Jesus  'name  I  pray,  Amen. 

By  Meghan  Shults  . 


My  Faith  and  Recovery 

"77i^  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation;  whom  shall  I  be  fear?  The  Lord  is 
the  strength  of  my  life;  of  whom  shall  L  be  afraid?*^  Psalm  27:  7,  2. 

Once,  I  thought  I  did  not  need  the  Lord,  even  though  my  mother  had  trained 
me  to  pray  every  day  when  I  woke  up  and  before  I  went  to  bed.  I  never  Hstened;  I 
never  really  prayed  at  all.  At  nine,  I  started  going  to  church,  but  when  I  got  older,  it 
no  longer  appealed  to  me.  My  life  turned  around  completely.  I  started  hanging  with 
the  wrong  crowd,  stopped  going  to  school,  and  started  doing  all  the  wrong  things.  I 
went  from  going  to  church  sometimes  to  not  going  at  all. 

My  mom  always  told  me  that  my  friends  would  be  my  downfall,  and 
unfortunately  it  happened.  However,  I  believed  it  happened  for  a  reason,  for  God 
works  in  mysterious  ways.  The  crowd  that  I  hung  with  sold  drugs,  stole,  and  did 
other  criminal  activities.  At  the  time  everything  seemed  all  right,  but  I  felt  I  was 
missing  something.  I  wasn't  quite  sure  what  it  was — until  the  tragedy  occurred.  I 
got  locked  up! 

It  hurt  me  and  everyone  around  me.  My  life  completely  fell  apart,  for  I  ended  up 
doing  time  in  jail.  The  only  One  that  I  felt  I  needed  was  Jesus.  Yes,  God  does  work 
in  mysterious  ways;  when  He  wants  your  attention,  He'll  get  it.  At  the  same  time, 
Satan  will  try  to  find  a  way  to  tear  you  apart.  What  I  had  thought  was  fun  was  the 
worst  situation  I  could've  put  myself  in!  However,  God  rescued  me  from  Satan  and 
street  life,  giving  me  what  I  had  been  searching  for. 

I  have  noticed  that  Satan  will  lift  you  up  and  then  take  you  out!  During  my 
wayward  years,  the  money  was  good,  but  it  wasn't  worth  it.  God  showed  me  that  the 
path  that  I  was  walking  wasn't  for  me.  When  I  was  incarcerated.  He  was  the  only 
person  that  could  help  me.  There  was  nobody  there  but  Him!  That's  to  whom  I  grew 
accustomed  and  felt  I  could  turn.  Everyone  thought  that  I  was  going  to  do  serious 
time  for  my  charges,  but  not  my  God.  I  ended  up  beating  the  case  everyone  thought 
I  was  going  to  lose! 

It  took  a  situation  like  this  to  make  me  realize  that  I  needed  the  Lord  back  in  my 
life,  and  it  worked,  I  learned  that  He  will  find  you  no  matter  what  you  might  have 
done.  It's  never  too  late  to  ask  Him  for  forgiveness  and  help  in  your  time  of  need. 
I  had  nothing  to  fear,  for  I  knew  God  had  a  plan  for  me.  The  assurance  "With  faith 
anything  is  possible  with  God"  kept  me  alive  and  strengthened  me.  I  had  faith  in 
Him,  and  He  delivered  me. 

Now  I  couldn't  be  happier!  There  is  nothing  to  fear  when  the  Lord  is  with  you.  I 
left  my  troubles  in  His  hands,  and  He  did  the  impossible.  The  street  and  jail  were  not 
for  me,  and  He  knew  that.  I  am  here  for  a  reason;  life  is  too  precious  to  not  live  it. 
With  God  in  my  life,  I'm  directed  in  the  right  path.  I  thank  Him  every  day — morning 
and  night — for  what  He  did  for  me.  I  had  a  second  chance,  something  that  many 
people  don't  get!  I'm  a  Seventh-day  Adventist  who  was  rescued  from  a  life  that  God 
didn't  want  for  His  child. 


Psalm  27  saved  me,  and  verse  1  is  my  favorite  text.  Look  where  I  am  today:  after 
returning  to  school,  I'm  now  in  college!  Without  God  nothing  is  possible,  but  with 
Him  anything  is! 

By  Patrice  Craan  v 


Another  Chance 

''And  God  is  able  to  make  all  grace  abound  toward  you;  that  ye,  always 
having  all  sufficiency  in  all  things,  may  abound  to  every  good  work"  2 
Corinthians  9:8, 

Being  enrolled  in  a  foreign  language  course  without  a  professor  is  quite  an 
experience.  Our  original  Spanish  instructor  was  stuck  in  Spain,  leaving  the  class 
with  a  substitute.  A  number  of  weeks  passed,  and  still  no  instructor.  The  day  finally 
approached  when  we  were  to  meet  our  new  professor  and  then  take  our  first  test.  I 
was  confident  that  I  would  perform  well  on  it. 

The  morning  of  the  test  arrived.  I  looked  at  the  time  and  could  not  believe  it! 
I  had  overslept!  What  happened?  As  usual,  I  had  set  the  alarm  on  my  cell  phone 
before  retiring  for  bed.  Well,  my  phone  service  was  disconnected,  causing  the  time 
to  read  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  than  the  actual  time.  I  had  missed  the  test  and  the 
introduction  of  my  new  teacher! 

Feeling  discouraged,  I  said  a  prayer  and  tried  arranging  to  make  up  the  test  the 
next  day.  Praise  God!  I  was  given  a  second  chance.  Unfortunately,  I  was  extremely 
busy  the  day  of  the  make-up  and  totally  forgot.  I  had  missed  the  test  again! 

How  would  I  explain  my  absence  this  time!  I  prayed  again,  begging  God  to 
make  a  way.  I  was  sure  the  secretary  of  the  foreign  languages  department  would 
notice  my  neglect  and  deny  me  another  chance  to  take  the  test.  Instead,  she  laughed 
profiasely  and  granted  me  another  opportunity! 

Although  we  are  "fearfully  and  wonderfially  made,"  God  knows  that  we  are 
human  and  at  times  will  make  mistakes.  He  assures  us  in  His  Word  that  He  will  give 
us  enough  grace  in  all  things  that  our  good  works  may  be  fialfilled,  despite  our  faults. 

Lord,  I  thank  You  for  Your  grace  towards  me.  Give  me  the  sufficiency  to  do 
my  part  and  to  trust  in  You  that  my  good  works  may  display  the  integrity  of  Your 
character.  Amen. 

By  Shalondra  Mckinney 


The  Lord  is  so  Good... 

**And  it  came  to  pass^  that  when  Jeremiah  had  made  an  end  of  speaking 
unto  all  the  people  all  the  words  of  the  LORD  their  Godyfor  which  the  LORD 
their  God  had  sent  him  to  them,  even  all  these  words"  Jeremiah  43:1, 

At  church,  sometimes  you  know  the  pastor  is  talking  directly  to  you.  It  seems 
like  he  is  right  in  your  face  and  teaching  you  and  preaching  to  you!  Well,  today 
Pastor  James  Doggette's  topic  was  "STAY"!  At  first  I  didn't  think  anything  special 
about  it;  I  was  thinking,  "What  could  he  possibly  talk  about  dealing  with  stay?" 

He  spoke  fi-om  Jeremiah  42: 1 3- 1 7  and  43 : 1 !  He  spoke  of  three  different  prayers 
that  we  need  not  pray:  Vicarious,  Presumptuous  and  Cowardly  prayers.  Vicarious 
praying  involves  praying  through  someone  else.  Presumptuous  praying  means 
praying  for  an  answer,  but  not  necessarily  waiting  for  God  to  answer  the  prayer. 
The  persons  praying  just  want  God  to  just  say  'O.K.'  because  they  have  made  up 
their  minds!  Cowardly  praying  occurs  in  situations  when  we  ask  God  to  make  us 
disappear  or  we  just  want  it  to  disappear — sort  of  like  a  genie! 

However,  the  Lord  wants  us  to  "man  up"  and  pray  for  strength  and  not  run  from 
our  problems.  FACE  THEM!  Where  we  are  is  where  He  wants  us  to  be  because  He 
says  He  won't  put  more  on  us  than  we  can  bear.  So  if  we  feel  the  Lord  is  telling  us  to 
run,  then  we  are  listening  to  the  wrong  voice.  The  Lord  isn't  a  COWARD;  the  person 
who  is  good  for  running  is  THE  DEVIL!  God  is  good,  and  He  will  work  things  out 
in  our  favor  as  long  as  we  have  faith  in  him!  We  just  need  to  remember  that  our  God 
will  not  leave  any  of  us! 

Personally,  my  motto  throughout  this  year  is  'STAY!'  I  am  staying  with  God;  I 
am  not  running.  The  Lord  has  me  in  His  hands!  The  reason  I  am  where  I  am  might 
be  because  of  my  decisions,  but  also  because  the  Lord  has  something  in  it  for  me.  At 
the  end  of  the  day.  He  will  not  leave  me.  I  know  that  He  is  worthy  to  be  praised.  The 
pastor  asked  us  to  be  witnesses  this  year,  and  I  just  wanted  to  share  this  message  with 
you.  I  felt  the  need  to  spread  His  word!  May  God  bless  you  throughout  the  year.  I  am 
staying  with  Him  throughout  it!  I  encourage  everybody  to  stay  faithful  in  the  Lord 
and  keep  each  other  in  prayer!  Thank  You,  Lord! 

By  Solomon  Matheka 


Trying  to  Handle  It  on  My  Own 

"/f  is  better  to  trust  in  the  LORD  than  to  put  confidence  in  man"  Psalm 
118:8, 

Entering  Oakwood  College  as  a  freshman  involved  a  great  adjustment  for  me.  I 
had  to  become  independent  and  learn  how  to  deal  with  various  new  situations.  The 
biggest  was  my  problem  getting  financially  cleared  for  school;  I  was  worried  about 
how  I  was  going  to  pay  for  tuition,  with  a  sibling  in  school  as  well.  However,  my 
mother  has  always  told  me  that  the  Lord  will  provide  for  me  in  school.  Since  God 
had  never  failed  me  in  any  other  area  of  my  life,  I  don't  know  why  I  continued  to 
doubt  him. 

Around  fall  registration  time,  I  was  stressed  out  about  how  I  was  going  to  get 
money  because  the  loans  that  I  needed  to  become  financially  clear  hadn't  come. 
Along  with  that,  my  scholarships  hadn't  come  either!  I  started  to  question  whether  I 
should  be  at  Oakwood.  Previously,  I  had  a  choice  to  go  to  any  school  that  I  wanted 
to,  but  I  decided  to  come  to  Oakwood.  And  now  this!  My  faith  ebbed  as  I  continued 
to  think  about  it.  I  felt  like  giving  up,  believing  that  maybe  I'm  not  supposed  to  be 
here  this  year. 

Then  the  Lord  decided  that  I  needed  a  blessing  in  order  to  show  me  that  He  had 
not  given  up  on  me  and  that  He  will  always  provide.  I  went  to  register  the  next  day, 
and  I  was  cleared  right  away!  Seeing  how  the  Lord  blessed  me  has  made  me  realize 
that  whenever  I  get  stressed  about  something,  I  should  "let  go  and  let  God."  Trying 
to  handle  the  situation  on  my  own  just  stressed  me  out. 

Although  it's  still  hard  for  me  to  believe  there  is  a  solution  to  my  problems,  the 
Lord  always  comes  through  and  handles  them  for  me. 

By  Samantha  Lespier  > 


God's  Promise  to  Those  Who  Prove  Him 

''Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  into  the  storehouse,  that  there  may  be  meat  in  mine 
house,  and  prove  me  now  herewith,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  if  I  will  not  open 
you  the  windows  of  heaven,  and  pour  you  out  a  blessing,  that  there  shall  not  be 
room  enough  to  receive  it.  And  I  will  rebuke  the  devourer  for  your  sakes,  and 
he  shall  not  destroy  the  fruits  of  your  ground"  Malachi  3: 10-11, 

I  am  glad  to  be  sharing  my  testimony  because  I  feel  that  I  owe  it  to  God,  and 
hopefully  it  will  touch  someone's  life. 

To  be  honest  I  was  a  person  who  thought  giving  tithes  and  offering  was  not 
important,  but  that  attitude  caused  me  many  financial  problems.  I  usually  gave 
tithes  when  I  could  or  remembered.  I  never  thought  that  it  was  serious,  especially 
considering  the  fact  that  I  was  a  student  and  never  had  real  money.  I  would  always 
have  an  excuse  like,  "Oh,  God  understands  my  situation  now.  He  knows  I  don't  have 
money  and  that  the  little  I  do  have  pays  bills." 

But  I  discovered  that  tithe  giving  really  makes  a  difference.  Just  a  few  weeks 
ago,  I  religiously  started  giving  ten  percent  or  more  of  my  income  as  tithe.  It  really 
changed  my  life!  This  is  my  testimony:  Cingular  was  going  through  a  difficulty 
where  its  customers  were  not  able  to  view  their  numbers'  anytime  minutes.  So  as 
a  customer,  I  kept  trying  to  check  my  used  minutes.  All  I  kept  hearing  was  "not 
available  right  now,"  or  I  saw  the  same  number  of  minutes  from  the  beginning  of  my 
statement.  I  finally  got  the  chance  to  check  my  minutes  from  the  end  of  my  billing 
cycle,  and  it  stated  that  I  was  900  minutes  over  my  plan,  which  made  my  bill  a  total 
of  $323!  I  begged  God  help  me  in  this  situation,  because  there  was  no  way  I  had  that 
kind  of  money.  Eventually,  everything  worked  out,  and  God  answered  my  prayers. 
Not  only  did  my  $323  balance  come  down  to  $97,  but  I  ended  up  with  569  roll  over 
minutes.  I  thank  God  for  all  His  miracles,  for  slowly,  but  surely.  His  promise  does 
prevail.  ;     '  _ 

God  is  marvelous  and  works  miracles  in  inexplicable  ways,  and  the  way  to  get 
His  blessings  is  to  trust  Him. 

By  Philande  Perceval 


Prayer  and  Faith 

*^And  all  things^  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in  prayer^  believing,  ye  shall 
receive'^  Matthew  21:22. 

Oakwood  College  is  a  place  to  meet  lifetime  friends  and  potential  soul  mates. 
Sometimes  you  will  experience  different  stmggles,  whether  academically,  spiritually, 
or  socially  during  your  enrolment.  However,  you  can  also  share  the  gifts  with  which 
God  has  blessed  you. 

As  a  freshman,  I  was  very  hesitant  to  join  a  choir  or  any  of  the  organizations  on 
campus  because  I  wanted  to  focus  on  my  schoolwork.  Nevertheless.  God  blessed 
me  to  be  a  member  of  Dynamic  Praise.  As  choir  members,  we  are  responsible  for 
reading  an  assigned  chapter  in  the  Bible  every  week,  and  before  rehearsal  we  have  a 
devotional  thought  about  that  chapter.  At  every  rehearsal  I  am  truly  blessed  to  come 
among  those  who  uplift  each  other  after  a  stressful  week.  Each  choir  member  also 
has  to  pay  choir  dues,  and  at  that  time  I  was  not  quite  sure  how  I  was  going  to  come 
up  with  $100.  So  the  first  thing  I  did  was  to  pray  about  it,  and  put  it  in  the  Lord's 
hands. 

This  past  weekend,  I  was  able  to  see  all  my  aunts  and  uncles.  They  blessed 
me  with  S60  without  mentioning  my  choir  dues,  but  I  praise  God  because  I  surely 
did  not  know  where  the  money  would  have  otherwise  come  from.  I  am  constantly 
reminded  that  when  you  trust  God  and  have  faith,  things  will  fall  in  place.  Whatever 
the  situation  may  be,  financial,  personal,  or  academic,  God  will  take  care  of  you  if 
you  allow^  Him. 

Before  I  came  to  Oakwood  College,  my  friends  and  I  started  reading  the  book 
The  Purpose  Driven  Life.  While  reading  it.  I  realized  that  God  has  a  purpose  for 
me  and  that  all  I  have  to  do  is  ask  Him  about  it  and  have  a  relationship  with  Him. 
In  Proverbs  4:  4-6.  it  says,  "So  shalt  thou  find  favor  and  good  understanding  in  the 
sight  of  God  and  man.  Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart,  and  lean  not  unto  thine 
understanding.  In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him  and  He  shall  direct  thy  paths." 
After  reading  The  Purpose  Driven  Life,  I  felt  that  God  directed  me  to  a  career  in 
nursing,  and  I'm  still  trusting  that  He  will  continue  to  bless  me  in  my  studies. 

'^ Therefore  1  say  unto  you,  what  things  so  ever  ye  desire,  when  ye  pray, 
believe  that  ye  receive  them,  and  ye  shall  have  them.  "  Mark  11:24. 

By  Lindsey  R.  Bryant 


My  Oakwood  Experience  Before  Oakwood 

^^But  the  plans  of  the  LORD  stand  firm  forever,  the  purposes  of  his  heart 
through  all  generations*' Psalm  33:11.  . 

My  Oakwood  experience  started  ten  years  before  I  set  foot  on  this  campus.  I 
was  bom  and  raised  in  Zimbabwe,  thousands  of  miles  away  from  the  United  States. 
Back  there,  I  have  a  friend  who  was  studying  for  the  ministry  at  Solusi  University, 
the  Adventist  University  in  Zimbabwe.  One  break  he  came  home  and  told  me  about 
this  school  in  the  U.S.  called  Oakwood  College.  He  also  told  me  about  the  great 
preachers  that  came  from  Oakwood.  I  began  listening  to  some  of  these  preachers  on 
tape,  and  it  wasn't  long  before  my  heart  was  won  and  my  mind  set:  I  determined  to 
make  it  to  Oakwood  College. 

I  did  so  much  research  about  Oakwood  that  I  spoke  and  lived  as  if  I  had  been 
here!  If  people  were  to  ask  me  how  I  was  going  to  make  it  there,  I  could  not  tell 
them,  for  I  did  not  know.  Nonetheless,  I  lived  all  of  the  ten  years  in  anticipation;  time 
did  not  discourage  me,  in  fact  the  longer  the  wait,  the  greater  my  anticipation  grew. 

I  made  three  failing  attempts  with  the  U.S.  embassy  to  obtain  a  visa,  yet  I  was 
undaunted.  Finally,  I  took  off  for  Canada,  but  with  an  eye  still  toward  Oakwood. 
I  lived  there  for  four  years  in  route  to  Oakwood.  Then  at  last  I  made  it  to  my 
dreamland  in  the  fall  of  2005 ! 

Interestingly,  my  journey  parallels  our  journey  to  the  heavenly  home!  Those 
who  will  reach  it  are  those  who  will  not  get  distracted  along  the  way,  having  their 
eyes  fixed  on  the  prize,  irrespective  of  the  peripherals  and  regardless  of  the  lengthy 
wait.  The  song  writer  says,  "Meekly  wait  and  murmur  not."  Paul  admonishes, 
"Looking  unto  Jesus  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith;  who  for  the  joy  that  was  set 
before  him  endured  the  cross,  despising  the  shame,  and  is  set  down  at  the  right  hand 
of  throne  of  God."(Hebrews  12:2)  /< 

By  Israel  Mutemma 


Oakwood  Experience:  Tears  and  Triumph 

"For  the  LORD  your  God  is  the  one  who  goes  with  you  to  fight  for  you 
against  your  enemies  to  give  you  victory^^  Deuteronomy  20:4, 

Today,  most  people  would  say  their  future  is  financially  secure,  even  though 
they  may  still  rely  on  their  parents.  At  the  same  time,  most  parents  dream  of  the  day 
when  their  children  will  leave  the  house  and  finally  understand  the  meaning  of  grace 
and  responsibility. 

All  of  my  life  I  have  attended  Seventh-day  Adventist  schools,  but  it  was 
only  about  four  years  ago  that  I  truly  learned  the  importance  of  grace.  It  was  my 
freshman  year  of  high  school,  and  my  parents  decided  that  I  should  leave  the  Baptist 
high  school  I  was  attending  and  go  back  to  an  Adventist  School.  Pine  Forge  Academy 
was  the  school  that  I  would  attend,  and  I  agreed  with  the  decision.  Arrangements 
were  made  and  by  the  end  of  the  summer,  my  family  and  I  were  in  Pine  forge, 
Pennsylvania.  Registration  went  smoothly,  and  I  made  new  friends.  Throughout  the 
first  semester,  I  had  an  excellent  time  learning,  singing,  and  making  lifelong  friends. 
It  was  time  for  finals;  five  months  had  come  and  gone.  This  is  when  the 
problem  started,  and  it  was  not  going  to  be  the  first,  for  it  also  reoccurred  the  second 
semester.  I  was  unable  to  take  my  finals  because  my  tuition  was  not  paid  in  fiill.  As 
a  child,  I  had  always  felt  a  sense  of  financial  security,  but  this  spiritual  test  began  to 
play  on  my  emotions.  At  first,  I  was  unable  to  go  to  classes  and  stay  in  the  dorm.  My 
parents  reassured  me  that  I  would  be  back  in  school  soon.  I  had  faith,  and  God  came 
through.  However,  within  two  months  I  was  in  the  same  predicament!  Some  days 
I  would  cry,  as  it  was  quite  hard  to  see  any  blessing  in  my  situation.  It  did  not  take 
me  long  to  realize  that  God's  time  is  not  calculated  like  our  time.  He  has  His  own  set 
time  when  to  show  up,  and  He  is  ALWAYS  on  time.  By  the  end  of  my  sophomore 
year,  God  sent  sponsors  to  help  my  parents  pay  off  portions  of  my  bill,  but  I  still 
owed  the  academy  money. 

After  two  years,  we  moved  to  Alabama,  and  I  was  getting  ready  for  my 
graduation  from  Oakwood  Academy,  but  I  was  unable  to  graduate  because  my 
grades  had  not  been  released  from  Pine  Forge  Academy.  However,  God  was  already 
working  and  putting  people  in  place.  Unknown  to  my  parents  and  me,  someone  paid 
my  Pine  Forge  bill  two  months  before  my  graduation.  I  was  able  to  graduate  with  a 
clear  bill  from  high  school! 

This  experience  is  one  that  I  will  always  take  with  me;  it  has  shown  me  that  man 
and  money  are  controlled  by  my  Heavenly  Father,  who  is  gracious,  knows  all  and 
wants  to  teach  me  more  about  His  grace. 

By  Lillian  Smith 
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He  Supplies  All  Our  Needs 

^^Leave  all  your  anxieties  and  worries  with  Him  because  He  cares  for  you** 
1  Peter  5:7.  ^ 

As  a  college  student,  I  have  learned  to  rely  on  God  for  everything — from  money 
to  grades  and  to  decision-making.  God  has  truly  worked  miracles  for  me  throughout 
my  freshman  year.  It  is  because  of  God  that  I  have  had  an  enjoyable  and  academically 
successful  school  year. 

While  I  was  in  the  process  of  enrolling  at  Oakwood,  I  did  not  have  a  roommate 
and  therefore  had  to  rely  on  the  freshman  dorm  to  assign  one  to  me.  I  had  heard  many 
tragic  stories  about  horrible  roommates,  and  so  I  prayed  and  asked  God  to  bless  me 
with  someone  with  whom  I  could  live.  He  answered  my  prayer  with  someone  with 
whom  I  not  only  like  to  live,  but  who  also  encourages  me  to  strive  for  the  best  in  life. 
God  also  showed  His  care  by  helping  me  understand  concepts  in  my  Biology  and 
Calculus  courses.  He  opened  my  mind,  improving  my  memory  and  comprehension. 
My  accomplishments  were  not  from  my  works  alone  but  from  our  loving  Father  who 
sits  high  and  looks  low. 

College  students  often  have  low  financial  fijnds.  Even  though  I  had  a  bimonthly 
income,  it  was  not  enough  for  my  expenses.  Therefore,  I  decided  to  look  for  a  job 
on  campus  and  asked  God  to  bless  my  efforts.  He  guided  me  towards  the  Center  for 
Academic  Success,  also  known  as  CAS.  I  asked  the  reading  specialist  if  she  was 
in  need  of  any  lab  assistants.  She  said  yes,  and  I  applied  for  the  job.  The  job  was  a 
blessing  in  itself  because  it  supplied  me  with  sufficient  income,  and  sometimes  I 
was  able  to  study  while  working. 

According  to  The  Clear  Word  Bible,  1  Peter  5:7  says,  "Leave  all  your  anxieties 
and  worries  with  Him  because  He  cares  for  you."  God  does  not  want  us  to  worry 
ourselves  with  all  our  problems.  He  desires  us  to  depend  totally  on  Him  by  giving 
Him  all  our  problems.  Just  as  children  rely  on  their  parents,  we  are  to  rely  on  God 
for  everything. 

By  Jessica  Dade  < 
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I  am  Healed! 

"Then  your  light  will  break  forth  like  the  dawn,  and  your  healing  will 
quickly  appear;  then  your  righteousness  will  go  before  yoUy  and  the  glory  of 
the  LORD  will  be  your  rear  guard"  Isaiah  58:8. 

When  I  was  a  child  I  used  to  love  going  to  camp  meeting  in  the  summer.  I  never 
wanted  to  miss  a  single  experience!  In  fact,  when  it  was  shortened  a  few  years  later, 
I  felt  like  something  was  missing.  At  camp  meeting,  you  could  see  your  friends  from 
around  the  conference  that  you  hadn't  seen  in  years.  There  were  specially  designed 
activities  and  all  sorts  of  things.  So  going  to  camp-meeting  was  really  something  to 
look  forward  to  in  the  year,  especially  since  it  only  came  once  a  year. 

Well,  this  particular  summer,  I  was  as  excited  as  usual.  I  had  all  of  my  new 
clothes;  I  had  my  suitcase  just  about  packed;  and  I  was  ready  to  go.  About  three 
days  before  it  was  time  to  leave,  I  started  feeling  very  weak  and  faint.  So  my  parents 
rushed  me  to  the  hospital  to  see  what  was  going  on. 

When  it  was  time  for  me  to  see  the  doctor,  he  detected  that  something  was 
definitely  wrong.  So  he  ordered  some  tests  to  get  to  the  root  of  the  problem.  As  the 
tests  began,  I  started  thinking,  "Am  I  going  to  be  able  to  attend  camp  meeting  this 
year?"  Then  I  began  to  worry,  "What  if  I  am  not  here  next  year?"  After  the  series  of 
tests  were  taken,  I  was  discharged. 

At  home,  I  was  so  exhausted  from  all  of  the  tests  that  I  went  right  to  sleep.  The 
next  day,  I  feh  even  worse.  That's  when  my  mom  broke  the  horrible  news  about  us 
not  going  to  camp  meeting  that  year  because  of  my  illness.  I  was  devastated!  I  had 
waited  for  this  one  thing  all  year  long,  and  now  it  was  taken  from  me.  So  I  prayed, 
asking  God  to  please  work  a  miracle  to  help  me  feel  better.  I  prayed  over  and  over 
again. 

On  the  day  we  were  supposed  to  leave,  we  received  my  test  resuhs.  They 
indicated  that  I  had  an  enlarged  spleen,  but  I  did  not  understand  what  this  really 
meant.  However,  I  figured  it  was  more  serious  than  I  thought.  So  I  prayed  more 
and  more  for  the  Lord's  healing  hand.  On  the  Monday  of  camp  meeting,  1  woke 
up  without  a  trace  of  pain!  I  rushed  into  my  parents'  room  and  told  them  the  good 
news.  To  make  sure  I  was  truly  healed,  we  waited  a  couple  of  days  before  leaving  for 
Orangeburg,  South  Carolina,  that  Friday. 

Even  in  your  darkest  trials,  God  will  make  a  way  for  you.  We  should  earnestly 
seek  Him  for  whatever  we  are  going  through.  When  you  put  your  faith  in  God,  just 
remember  that  He  will  do  what  He  has  promised. 

By  Drake  Barber  - 
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The  Greatest  Healer! 

"Is  there  no  balm  in  Gilead?  Is  there  no  physician  there?  Why  then  is 
there  no  healing  for  the  wound  of  my  people?''  Jeremiah  8:22 

My  father  is  a  diabetic.  Unfortunately,  he  doesn't  follow  the  prescribed  diet  to 
keep  his  sugar  controlled.  He  likes  to  eat  foods  that  he  knows  he  shouldn't  eat,  and  it 
affects  his  body  every  time  his  sugar  gets  either  too  high  or  too  low. 

One  Saturday  morning,  my  mom  and  sister  went  to  church  and  left  my  dad 
home.  He  was  not  feeling  well  enough  to  get  up  and  go  to  church.  When  they  got 
back  home,  they  found  him  on  the  floor  in  the  back  room.  He  had  passed  out!  So 
they  called  the  ambulance,  and  they  rushed  my  daddy  to  the  hospital.  As  soon  as  the 
nurses  saw  him,  they  admitted  him  to  the  ICU.  The  doctor  let  my  mom  know  that  the 
reason  he  had  passed  out  was  that  his  sugar  had  gotten  up  to  1216! 

My  mom  called  my  whole  family  to  the  hospital,  and  they  began  praying  over 
my  dad.  Meanwhile,  I  was  at  school  praying  for  him  from  a  distance.  That's  when  I 
got  a  call  from  my  mom,  telling  me  that  his  condition  was  worsening.  She  also  told 
me  that  he  had  to  be  moved  to  the  ICCU.  The  doctors  thought  he  had  a  heart  attack 
and  that  his  kidneys  were  going  to  fail.  What  the  doctors  did  not  know  was  that  we 
serve  a  mighty  God,  and  we  had  strong  faith  in  Him! 

Two  days  after  we  received  all  the  negative  news,  the  doctor  ran  tests  on  my  dad. 
They  came  back  indicating  that  his  kidneys  and  his  heart  were  in  good  condition. 
Even  his  sugar  was  back  under  control!  God  blessed  him  greatly.  Not  only  did  he 
bless  him  with  a  healthy  heart  and  kidneys,  but  he  kept  my  dad  alive! 

God  is  a  merciful  God.  He  takes  care  of  his  children,  and  all  we  can  do  is  to 
thank  Him,  even  though  most  of  the  time  we  don't  deserve  His  blessings. 

By  Kristen  Knight  ^ 
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God:  The  Lifeguard  of  Life 

^^Therefore,  if  anyone  is  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creation;  the  old  has  gone, 
the  new  has  come!"  2  Corinthians  5:17 

While  living  the  Oakwood  experience,  one  can  never  be  completely  sure  what 
one's  day  may  bring.  Pop  quizzes,  unknown  assignments,  and  the  many  mood 
swings  of  friends  all  seem  to  be  daily  events  of  an  Oakwood  College  student's  Hfe. 

One  may  ask,  "With  all  these  stress  factors,  how  can  one  find  peace?"  During 
my  Oakwood  experience,  I  had  to  find  the  answer  to  this  question  the  hard  way.  Day 
after  day  of  running  around  like  a  headless  chicken  not  knowing  what  to  do  next, 
I  found  myself  drowning  in  a  pool  of  stress !  The  weights  of  daily  events  began  to 
really  affect  my  physical  and  spiritual  life.  Then  one  Sabbath  I  heard  a  sermon  about 
allowing  God  to  take  control  of  one's  life. 

That  day  I  decided  to  stop  trying  to  take  care  of  myself  and  just  give  myself 
back  to  God.  I  made  up  my  mind  to  allow  life's  Lifeguard  to  save  me!  I  now  no 
longer  march  to  the  beat  of  the  world;  I  now  march  to  the  beat  of  Onward  Christian 
Soldiers!  My  days  are  free  of  stress,  and  now  I  look  at  my  Oakwood  experience  as 
one  of  the  blocks  in  my  foundation  of  faith. 

It  was  here  at  Oakwood  that  I  learned  to  really  put  my  trust  in  God,  and  it  is  this 
trust  and  faith  that  I  will  take  with  me  as  I  face  the  many  mountains  that  may  loom 
before  me.  I  now  daily  hold  on  to  my  Lifeguard,  Jesus  Christ,  and  He  assures  me 
that  He  won't  let  me  down.  So  just  remember  to  put  your  trust  in  God  in  all  things, 
and  He  shall  see  you  through. 

By  Cheri  Freeman 
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He  Heard  My  Cry! 

"/«  the  day  when  I  cried  out,  You  answered  me,  And  made  me  bold  with 
strength  in  my  soul'*  Psalm  138:3, 

When  I  was  17  years  old,  my  mother  abandoned  me,  leaving  my  immediate 
family  members  responsible  for  caring  for  me.  After  spending  a  year  and  a  half 
out  of  school,  I  realized  that  I  wanted  to  do  something  important  with  my  life.  So  I 
applied  to  six  different  colleges — far  away  from  Portland!  I  had  a  friend  who  was 
attending  Oakwood,  so  I  applied  to  schools  in  Huntsville,  but  not  Oakwood.  For  two 
weeks.  I  fasted  and  prayed  for  God  to  reveal  His  will  about  which  school  I  should 
attend. 

I  was  accepted  at  Alabama  A&M  University.  My  experience  there  was 
"interesting,"  to  say  the  least.  I  experienced  spiritual  warfare  like  you  wouldn't 
believe.  I  spent  almost  two  years  of  my  life  being  depressed.  I  had  no  support  from 
my  family,  no  financial  assistance,  and  only  one  friend.  I  was  extremely  lonely!  But, 
thankfully,  I  serve  a  faithful,  loving  and  caring  God!  Throughout  those  two  years,  I 
saw  my  Oakwood  friend's  cousin,  who  happened  to  be  an  Oakwood  faculty  member, 
at  least  twice  a  month.  Every  time  we  crossed  paths,  he  would  ask  me  when  I  was 
going  to  transfer  to  Oakwood. 

To  make  a  long  story  short,  I  experienced  some  difficulties  at  A&M,  and 
God  opened  the  door  for  me  to  be  here  at  Oakwood.  Since  I  have  been  attending 
Oakwood,  I  have  been  baptized,  met  lifelong  friends,  and  am  an  honor  roll  student! 

I  have  faith  to  believe  that  God  is  ordering  my  footsteps.  I  would  also  like  to  take 
this  time  to  encourage  those  who  are  going  through  difficult  times  to  always  trust  in 
God,  for  He  will  solve  all  of  your  problems  as  well  as  give  you  peace!  Oakwood  is  a 
very  special  school,  and  I  would  admonish  all  who  are  thinking  of  leaving  to  remain 
at  God's  institution  because  it  will  pay  off  in  the  long  run!  ,  - 

By  Domonique  Bolden  >-     L       i  , 
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My  Second  Birth 

^*As  newborn  babes,  desire  the  sincere  milk  of  the  word,  that  ye  may  grow 
thereby. ''  IPeter  2:2 

I  am  a  native  of  Philadelphia  and  a  freshman  Biology  major.  I  can  honestly 
say  that  my  first  year  as  an  Oakwood  student  has  been  a  great  experience.  Prior 
to  attending  Oakwood,  I  was  not  living  a  life  that  involved  God  in  any  way.  I  was 
living  a  life  filled  with  sin.  Although  I  was  not  acknowledging  God,  He  was  patient, 
never  turning  his  back  on  me.  He  allowed  me  to  be  a  part  of  a  mentoring  program 
in  Philadelphia.  One  of  the  program's  directors,  Mr.  Melcher  Monk,  is  a  graduate 
of  Oakwood  College.  Mr  Monk  introduced  me  to  Oakwood  as  well  as  its  Adventist 
Christian  beliefs. 

However,  I  began  my  journey  here  at  Oakwood  not  knowing  what  to  expect. 
Nevertheless,  attending  the  school  has  impacted  my  life  in  a  positive  way.  I  have 
grown  to  love  and  accept  the  Lord!  This  past  January  I  was  baptized  into  the  SDA 
church.  I  have  also  met  some  people  that  I  believe  in  my  heart  will  be  lifelong 
fi-iends!  I  thank  the  Lord  for  sparing  my  life  and  ordering  my  footsteps  in  His  will.  I 
have  been  blessed  beyond  measure,  and  I'm  thankfiil  for  my  Oakwood  experience! 

I  am  in  my  40 's,  and  when  I  thought  it  was  the  end  of  my  life,  I  discovered  it 
was  really  the  beginning.  I  had  truly  reached  rock  bottom;  I  had  sunken  into  such  a 
deep  depression  I  was  ready  to  commit  myself  into  one  of  those  padded  rooms  for 
the  rest  of  my  life  if  need  be.  I  had  even  made  an  appointment  and  had  convinced 
myself  it  was  the  only  way  to  go.  It  was  either  that  or  death,  and  I  was  too  cowardly 
to  kill  myself! 

I  will  never  forget  the  Saturday.  I  sat  in  my  $210,000  home,  with  a  new  car 
in  the  driveway  and  the  best  of  everything  in  the  house.  But  there  I  was  on  my 
telephone  seeking  help  from  an  emergency  hotline!  They  gave  me  the  number  to  a 
psychiatrist,  which  I  called.  The  secretary  asked  me  all  kinds  of  questions,  trying, 
I  guess,  to  see  whether  I  was  suicidal,  but  I  hadn't  quite  gotten  there  yet.  She  made 
an  appointment  for  me  for  the  following  week.  But  that  was  too  long;  I  required 
immediate  attention — and  fast! 

So  that  night  as  I  was  lying  in  bed,  I  heard  a  voice  speaking  to  me  as  clearly 
as  if  someone  were  standing  right  beside  me.  So  we  wrestled  for  a  while,  the  voice 
telling  me  one  thing  and  I  saying  no  to  it.  I  was  so  tired;  I  had  not  slept  properly  in 
two  weeks,  and  my  body  and  mind  were  all  exhausted.  I  had  even  bought  some  of 
those  sleep  aids  from  the  drug  store,  the  kind  that  would  put  you  to  sleep  for  hours 
yet  wake  you  up  groggy  and  not  rested  at  all.  So  after  taking  them,  I  slept  for  two 
hours  and  woke  up  not  able  to  go  back  to  sleep.  I  knew  I  couldn't  go  on  much  longer 
like  this.  So  I  went  into  the  living  room  and  started  to  exercise,  hoping  it  would  make 
me  tired.  I  did  some  jumping  jacks,  sit-ups,  and  even  ran  up  and  down  the  stairs.  But 
while  my  body  was  tired,  my  mind  was  racing.  I  decided  this  was  crazy;  it  was  3 
a.m.,  and  I  had  to  get  some  sleep  because  I  had  to  work  the  next  day.  So  I  went  back 
to  my  room. 
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First  I  turned  on  the  television,  only  to  turn  it  back  off.  Then  I  switched  the  radio 
on,  immediately  turning  it  off  before  climbing  back  into  bed.  I  tossed  and  turned, 
again  wrestling  with  this  voice.  But  in  the  midst,  there  was  another  voice,  a  sweet 
voice,  a  calm  voice,  a  voice  that  encouraged  me  not  to  hurt  myself.  So  I  started 
listening  to  this  voice.  It  told  me  to  call  on  the  name  of  "Jesus,"  saying  that  there  is 
power  there. 

Well,  I  wrestled  with  this  for  a  while,  believing  I  had  lost  all  reality  and  that 
the  lack  of  sleep  had  finally  gotten  to  me,  pushing  me  over  the  edge.  But  I  started 
thinking.  What  could  it  hurt;  anything  had  to  be  better  than  what  I  was  going  through. 
So  I  did  it!  "Jesus,"  I  said.  "Jesus"  and  "Jesus"  and  "Jesus":  I  kept  calling  until  I 
could  no  longer  hear  the  voice  that  was  trying  to  get  me  to  hurt  myself!  Then  I  was 
calm,  I  was  safe,  and  I  was  SLEEPY.  Amazingly  enough,  I  was  so  sleepy  that  when 
I  woke  up,  there  was  a  peace  that  had  come  over  me — a  calmness  that  I  just  couldn't 
explain.  When  I  called  my  friends  next  door  and  told  them  what  had  happened, 
everyone  knew  that  the  Lord  had  SAVED  my  life,  and  from  that  night  I  have  been 
following  that  voice. 

By  Victor  Sinanan 
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Justin  Time! 

"Moses  returned  to  the  LORD  and  said,  "O  Lord,  why  have  you  brought 
trouble  upon  this  people?  Is  this  why  you  sent  me?  ^^  Exodus  5:22 

My  "multitude"  was  the  trial  of  financial  clearance  at  Oakwood  College.  The 
registration  process  for  me  was  an  absolute  nightmare!  First  I  was  told  that  I  had 
cleared  for  spring  of  '05,  but  when  it  was  time  to  register  for  fall  '06,  I  could  not. 
I  was  told  that  I  should  not  have  cleared  and  that  all  the  financial  aid  that  I  had 
received  was  going  to  be  taken  back. 

"So,  now  what?"  I  thought  to  myself  "Does  the  Lord  really  want  me  here?"  All 
of  fall  semester  was  lost.  I  tried  to  attend  classes  with  the  hope  that  I  would  clear,  but 
I  spent  the  whole  time  trying  to  clear  up  the  spring'05  headache.  I  was  determined 
that  this  was  not  going  to  happen  to  me  again,  but  God  had  the  final  say. 

So  I  registered  for  spring  '06  with  faith  that  "God,  if  you  called  me  to  this 
ministry,  then  you  will  have  to  clear  me  because  I  cannot  clear  myself"  This  was 
the  prayer  that  I  stuck  with;  I  left  it  all  in  God's  hands.  When  I  let  go  of  the  situation 
and  moved  myself  out  of  the  way,  that's  when  God  moved.  Now  my  classes  are  back 
in  the  system,  and  I  feel  like  a  student  at  Oakwood  College  now.  I  still  have  a  little 
balance  to  pay  on  my  bill,  but  I  am  not  worried  because  I  know  it  is  in  God's  hands. 

By  Cecil  Gates 


Ever  Present 

"For  where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  my  name,  there  am  I  in 
the  midst  of  them'' Matthew  18:20, 

My  life  before  I  came  to  Oakwood  was  horrible  most  of  the  time.  I  would  get 
in  trouble  at  school  and  at  home.  For  too  many  years,  I  did  not  put  Jesus  first,  and  I 
suffered.  However,  certain  events  in  my  life  helped  me  realize  that  Jesus  was  and  is 
always  there  for  me,  and  that  He  has  a  pleasing  plan  for  me. 

When  I  came  to  Oakwood  for  College  Days,  I  could  tell  that  it  was  the  place 
for  me.  I  liked  the  atmosphere,  culture  and  diversity  of  the  campus,  along  with  its 
people.  I  really  enjoyed  the  music  and  all  the  musical  talent  that  was  showcased.  I 
even  liked  the  food  in  the  cafeteria,  because  it  reminded  me  of  my  mother's  cooking! 

Being  at  Oakwood  has  been  very  beneficial  to  my  life.  Here  I  have  scored  the 
highest  grades  I  have  ever  scored  in  my  life.  I  have  made  friends  that  I  will  have 
for  life.  I  have  conquered  fears  that  I  thought  I  would  always  have.  I  signed  a  purity 
pledge  and  continue  to  save  myself  for  marriage.  I  have  even  composed  songs  about 
Oakwood  because  I  continue  to  enjoy  it  so  much! 

Every  morning  I  have  to  praise  the  Lord  for  being  so  good  to  me  and  leading  me 
to  Oakwood.  This  truly  is  my  home,  and  the  people  here  truly  are  my  family.  Matthew 
18:20  says  "For  where  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  my  name,  there  am  I  in 
the  midst  of  them."  I  think  Oakwood  is  a  living  testimony  of  this  verse. 

By  Tim  Brown 
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Let  God  Work  It  Out 

"But  noWf  this  is  what  the  LORD  says-he  who  created  you,  O  Jacob,  he  who 
formed  you,  O  Israel:  "Fear  not,  for  I  have  redeemed  you;  I  have  summoned 
you  by  name;  you  are  mine.  When  you  pass  through  the  waters,  I  will  be  with 
you;  and  when  you  pass  through  the  rivers,  they  will  not  sweep  over  you.  When 
you  walk  through  the  fire,  you  will  not  be  burned;  the  flames  will  not  set  you 
ablaze  "  Isaiah  43:1-2.  ^  ^ 

As  a  returning  student  who  is  older  and  thought  to  be  wiser,  I  learned  a  valuable 
lesson  in  patience  and  humility  my  last  year  at  Oakwood  College. 

I  took  a  sabbatical  to  return  to  school  and  finish  my  undergraduate  degree  in  a 
field  I  admire:  Exercise  Physiology/Fitness  and  Wellness.  Upon  leaving  my  job,  a 
place  where  I  had  worked  for  almost  six  years,  the  Human  Recourse  Director  told 
me  to  write  out  why  it  would  be  beneficial  to  obtain  this  degree  and  how  it  would 
help  my  career  at  my  job.  The  statement  would  also  help  the  reimbursement  process 
upon  my  return.  So  I  filled  out  the  necessary  paperwork  and  proceeded  to  school. 
When  the  semester  came  to  a  close,  I  made  arrangements  with  my  professors,  all 
seven  of  them,  to  leave  early  and  return  to  my  job  to  retain  some  of  my  clientele. 

After  completing  my  entire  course  work  and  sending  various  e-mails  and 
communication,  I  planned  to  pick  up  where  I  had  left  off  at  the  job.  Well,  right 
before  I  had  left,  there  was  a  change  in  the  administrative  office.  A  new  CEO  had 
been  appointed,  and  new  rules  had  been  implemented.  Consequently,  I  was  told  that 
I  had  not  filled  out  the  correct  form  and  had  not  given  my  coordinator  a  precise  time 
for  my  return.  I  was  fired.  Being  without  a  job  was  the  last  thing  I  thought  would 
happen!  Now  I  was  in  debt  from  school,  and  my  mortgage  was  two  months  behind! 

Furthermore,  upon  leaving  school,  I  had  not  finished  all  my  requirements  for 
graduation,  so  my  stress  level  was  fairly  high.  After  a  week  or  two  of  reflection,  I 
realized  that  I  had  not  filed  for  non-payment  of  unemployment.  Therefore,  I  filed  and 
received  $14,000  over  six  months.  It  was  enough  to  pay  my  mortgage  and  expenses 
for  school!  Since  I  could  not  technically  work,  I  returned  to  Oakwood  and  finished 
all  my  credits  for  graduation.  I  had  ample  funds  to  finish  school,  pay  my  mortgage 
and  upon  graduation  start  my  own  business,  all  because  of  letting  God  work! 

By  Kofi  Robinson  ' 
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FromOAAtoOC 

"Therefore  do  not  worry  about  tomorrow^  for  tomorrow  will  worry  about 
itself  Each  day  has  enough  trouble  of  its  own**  Matthew  6:34. 

Being  an  Oakwood  Adventist  Academy  alumna,  I,  like  the  rest  of  my  graduation 
class,  figured  Oakwood  College  would  be  the  same  as  the  academy:  a  small  Christian 
school  with  too  many  rules.  I  would  love  to  say  that  we  were  completely  wrong,  but 
we  weren't.  Oakwood  College  is  a  small  Christian  school,  but  that  is  what  makes 
Oakwood  such  a  wonderfial  institution  to  attend. 

When  I  sat  down  to  write  this  entry  about  my  college  experience  thus  far,  I  didn't 
know  what  to  say.  Then  it  hit  me,  I  would  write  about  how  Oakwood  has  changed 
my  life.  I  never  thought  a  place  could  make  such  a  profound  impact  in  the  space  of 
only  nine  months,  but  it  has!  Oakwood  College  has  helped  me  grow  spiritually  in 
ways  I  never  thought  I  could.  The  most  important  lesson  I  have  learned  in  college  is 
to  LET  GO  AND  LET  GOD.  Yes,  I  know  this  sounds  entirely  cliche',  and  I'm  sure 
we've  all  heard  it  all  our  lives,  but  how  many  of  us  actually  practice  this  idea?  One  of 
my  favorite  texts  says,  "Therefore  do  not  worry  about  tomorrow,  for  tomorrow  will 
worry  about  itself.  Each  day  has  enough  trouble  of  its  own"  (Matt  6:34).  This  verse 
has  such  practical  use  for  college  students  in  today's  world.  How  many  of  us  have 
worried  about  a  test,  a  relationship,  a  certain  teacher,  or  even  where  the  gas  money 
is  coming  from?  This  text  alone  can  soothe  any  worry  or  doubt  we  have  and  help  us 
give  them  all  to  God.  After  all.  He's  the  only  one  who  can  sustain  us. 

Another  lesson  Oakwood  has  taught  me  is  the  importance  of  consistent,  daily 
devotional  time  with  God.  Of  course,  you  already  know  this  because  you're  reading 
this  devotional!  But  the  most  important  thing  to  remember  is  to  stay  consistent 
and  keep  it  up.  There  will  be  many  times  when  the  devil  will  bring  you  down  and 
discourage  you  in  your  walk  with  Christ.  Your  spiritual  life  can  be  a  roller  coaster 
with  ups  and  downs  and  twists  and  turns,  but  it  is  important  to  remember  you're  not 
alone  in  your  struggle.  Everyone  (and  I  do  mean  everyone)  has  struggled  with  his 
or  her  relationship  with  Christ.  It  is  in  these  times  that  we  need  to  have  even  more 
prayer  and  quiet  time  with  God.  One  thing  that  may  be  helpful  is  a  good  friend  to 
have  daily  worship  with.  Prayer  partners  can  help  each  other  stay  consistent. 

Before  you  close  this  devotional,  if  you  don't  remember  anything  you  have  read, 
remember  to  let  go  and  let  God.  Let  this  be  your  frame  of  mind  for  the  rest  of  the  day, 
and  I'm  positive  He  will  bless  you.  \ 

By  Tristan  Mingo 
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Joshua  and  the  Battle  of  Jericho 

^^Now  Jericho  was  tightly  shut  up  because  of  the  Israelites.  No  one  went 
out  and  no  one  came  in.  Then  the  LORD  said  to  Joshua,  "See,  I  have  delivered 
Jericho  into  your  hands,  along  with  its  king  and  its  fighting  men*'  Joshua  6:1-2, 

From  a  military  point  of  view,  Jericho  was  a  strategically  positioned  fortress 
city  in  the  hills  of  Canaan.  The  hills  provided  a  natural  and  fortified  defense  against 
advance  from  the  north,  east,  south  or  west.  In  order  to  conquer  Canaan,  Israel  had 
to  defeat  Jericho,  ensuring  victory  over  the  rest  of  the  land.  However,  the  story  of 
Jericho  and  Joshua  is  not  so  much  about  military  maneuvers  or  strategy  as  it  is  about 
Joshua  as  leader  of  God's  people  and  obedient  servant  to  God's  commands. 

Joshua  had  assumed  leadership  after  Moses  had  passed.  Joshua  was  also  one 
of  two  spies  who  came  back  and  reported  that  Israel  could  go  ahead  and  conquer 
Canaan,  the  Promised  Land.  He  took  his  orders  directly  from  God,  and  like  Moses 
he  conveyed  them  to  the  people.  One  of  the  signs  of  true  prophets  involves  predicting 
future  outcomes  with  absolute  accuracy.  Like  Moses,  Joshua  did  not  take  credit  for 
such  predictions  and  miracles;  he  owed  it  all  to  God. 

The  victory  over  Jericho  was  already  assured  and  given  by  the  Lord  to  Joshua 
(Joshua  6:2);  all  God  required  was  simple  faith  and  obedience  to  His  specific 
instructions.  Accordingly,  the  Israelites  prepared  themselves  through  consecration 
to  God.  It  is  important  before  embarking  on  God's  errands  we  prepare  ourselves  for 
spiritual  battles. 

The  means  of  the  victory  over  Jericho  was  highly  irregular,  but  when  God 
commands  us  to  do  something,  no  matter  how  strange  it  may  seem,  we  must  have 
faith  and  obey.  Another  important  aspect  of  the  battle  was  how  God  was  in  the 
midst  of  it  all.  The  Ark  of  the  Covenant  had  significant  spiritual  position  among 
the  marchers;  the  armed  soldiers  took  their  positions  in  front  of  and  behind  it.  For 
any  kind  of  victory,  God  has  to  be  in  the  midst  of  us.  We  must  align  ourselves  with 
God — not  the  other  way  around. 

Next,  they  did  not  charge  the  city,  but  kept  silent  as  they  marched  once  around  it 
once  for  six  days  and  then  seven  times  on  the  seventh  day.  It  is  hard  to  imagine  that 
for  the  entire  campaign,  several  thousands  were  silent  as  they  marched.  This  tells  us 
that  we  must  be  silent  before  God  when  He  is  ready  to  do  something  and  open  our 
mouths  at  the  appointed  time.  All  we  should  really  be  doing  is  praising  God  and 
declaring  that  He  is  the  God  of  all! 

A  last  important  point  in  the  battle  of  Jericho  is  Rahab's  part.  Although  the 
Israelites  were  instructed  to  destroy  every  living  thing,  Rahab  and  her  family  were 
spared.  It  is  a  testament  to  God's  mercy  that  when  we  acknowledge  Him  and  repent, 
no  matter  how  terrible  our  sins  may  have  been,  He  is  faithful  and  righteous  to  forgive 
us,  for  we  live  by  faith  and  obedience  to  Him. 

BySifaUaine 
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The  Hardest  Lesson  I  Ever  Had  to  Learn 

"Consider  that  our  present  sufferings  are  not  worth  comparing  with  the 
glory  that  will  be  revealed  in  us. . .  he  who  searches  our  hearts  knows  the  mind 
of  the  Spirit,  because  the  Spirit  intercedes  for  the  saints  in  accordance  with 
God's  will.  And  we  know  that  in  all  things  God  works  for  the  good  of  those 
who  love  him,  who  have  been  called  according  to  his  purpose'*  Romans  8:18, 
27-28, 

Several  years  ago,  when  I  was  about  6  years  old,  my  grandfather  began  to  get 
very  ill.  No  matter  how  many  doctors  or  nurses  he  saw,  his  condition  continued  to 
deteriorate.  My  family  prayed  for  him  daily,  but  he  never  got  better.  A  few  weeks 
later,  on  February  17* ,  my  7th  birthday,  my  grandfather  passed!  I  took  it  extremely 
hard  because  of  how  close  we  had  been.  I  loved  my  grandfather  so  much,  and  it  was 
so  distressing  to  see  him  go. 

Sometimes  the  Mystery  of  God  is  so  painful,  when  so  many  questions  go 
unanswered.  I  didn't  understand  why  someone  I  loved  so  much  had  to  leave  me 
so  quickly.  It  was  hard  for  me  to  believe  that  Jesus  was  The  Great  Physician  and 
that  He  knew  what  was  best  for  my  grandfather.  However,  I  learned  that  people  are 
put  in  our  lives  for  a  reason,  and  sometimes  after  that  reason  is  fulfilled  they  are 
taken  away.  By  losing  my  grandfather,  I  learned  that  we  can't  depend  on  our  earthly 
family  alone.  Jesus  must  be  our  ALL  in  ALL,  our  Sole  Provider.  The  pain  of  losing 
my  grandfather  allowed  me  to  learn  these  valuable  lessons  that  have  stayed  with  me 
even  now. 

You,  too,  may  be  going  through  a  similar  situation,  but  be  courageous  and  be 
strong.  God  has  something  good  to  offer  and  teach  you  through  your  trial.  When  that 
happens,  you  will  glorify  His  name.  Therefore,  be  patient,  rely  on  your  heavenly 
Father,  and  you  will  get  peaceful  relief. 

Anonymous 
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God's  Eternal  Reward  for  Us 

''Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled^  ye  believe  in  God,  believe  also  in  me.  In 
my  father  ^s  house  are  many  mansions:  if  it  were  not  so,  I  would  have  told  you. 
I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.  And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you^  I  will 
come  again  and  receive  you  unto  myself  that  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be 
also'' John  14:1-3. 

God  has  outlined  two  important  promises  in  this  text.  The  first  promise  is  for  us 
to  believe  solely  in  Him  and  not  be  burdened  down  with  the  trials  of  this  world.  The 
second  promise  ties  into  the  first.  God  says  that  as  a  result  of  our  full  faith  and  trust 
in  Him,  He  will  reward  us  with  eternal  life. 

We  are  living  in  the  last  days  of  this  earth's  history.  What  God  has  proclaimed  in 
His  Word  that  will  happen  is  taking  place  each  day.  He  said  there  will  be  wickedness, 
destruction,  and  calamities  occurring  as  signs  of  His  Second  Coming.  In  the  midst  of 
these  problems  is  Satan  himself.  Satan  is  trying  endlessly  to  deter  people  from  God 
and  take  their  minds,  but  we  should  not  let  him. 

By  Jadrienne  Jones 

Or  Jade  Fubuitted  , 
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"Broken  to  Share" 

'While  they  were  eating,  Jesus  took  the  bread,  gave  thanks  and  broke  it, 
and  gave  it  to  his  disciples, . . "  Matthew  25:26. 

Ever  since  I  was  a  baby,  I  have  loved  to  share.  Through  the  years,  I  have  shared 
my  food,  my  clothing,  and  even  my  services.  Two  years  in  particular,  however,  were 
what  I  considered  to  be  the  worst  ones  of  my  life.  The  day  after  I  turned  eighteen,  the 
trouble  began.  It  seemed  as  if  all  the  hurt  and  pain  that  I  had  ignored  came  tumbling 
out  at  once! 

On  the  outside,  I  was  smiling  and  happy.  My  grades  were  improving,  and  it 
seemed  as  if  I  was  doing  great.  On  the  inside,  however,  I  was  surrounded  by  the 
bleak  darkness  of  despair,  disappointment,  and  pity.  My  friends  didn't  understand, 
and  I  made  no  effort  to  reveal  my  circumstance. 

It  took  a  year  for  me  to  see  a  change;  I  stopped  smiling  as  much  and  skipped 
Prayer  Meeting.  My  friends  and  school  peers  reacted  differently:  some  felt 
neglected,  others  were  concerned  about  my  walk  with  God,  and  many  commented 
about  my  absentee  smile.  In  a  religion  class  one  day,  my  professor  turned  to  the  book 
of  Matthew,  and  the  class  discussed  the  Last  Supper.  We  learned  about  how  Christ 
is  the  Chosen  One:  He  was  blessed  of  the  Father,  broken  by  our  sins,  and  shared  to 
all  who  choose  to  believe.  The  same  thing  God  did  with  temporal  bread.  He  did  with 
His  very  own  life.  I  then  realized  what  I  had  missed. 

Although  I  was  broken,  I  was  not  allowing  myself  to  be  shared.  Christ  has 
chosen  us,  we  have  been  blessed,  and  we  are  being  broken,  but  we  still  must  choose 
to  be  shared.  Christ  chose  to  be  broken,  while  the  rest  of  us  were  bom  to  be  broken. 
He  never  tasted  of  iniquity's  cup,  but  He  suffered  every  drop  of  its  consequence  that 
was  poured  upon  His  life.  In  my  despair,  I  failed  to  see  God's  promise.  Now  I  know 
that  every  time  we  are  broken,  we  are  to  be  shared.     '         '  ^- 

By  Jessica  E.  Adams 
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J     Healed:  A  True  Story 

When  she  heard  about  Jesus,  she  came  up  behind  him  in  the  crowd  and 
touched  his  cloak,  because  she  thought,  ^^Ifl  just  touch  his  clothes,  I  will  be 
healed, "  Immediately  her  bleeding  stopped  and  she  felt  in  her  body  that  she 
was  freed  from  her  suffering**  Mark  5:27-29. 

Six  years  ago,  I  was  diagnosed  with  a  rare  blood  disorder  called  Sickle-Cell 
Hem  nephropathy.  Due  to  the  disease,  my  kidneys  bled  constantly  for  almost  two 
years.  It  took  almost  a  year  before  anyone  could  truly  diagnose  what  was  happening 
to  my  body.  By  the  end  of  that  first  year,  I  thought  that  surely  a  cure  would  have 
been  found.  Yet  every  doctor  I  went  to  had  the  same  story:  they  had  never  seen  a 
case  like  mine  and  did  not  know  how  to  treat  the  disorder.  Finally,  my  body  reached 
a  critical  state.  After  having  sustained  such  chronic  blood  loss,  it  began  to  lose  its 
ability  to  make  new  blood.  My  doctor  at  the  time  believed  that  irreversible  damage 
had  been  done  to  my  renal  artery.  The  only  way  to  repair  the  damage  was  to  have 
an  immediate  blood  transfusion  and  to  insert  a  permanent  coil  into  the  artery  to  cap 
the  blood  flow. 

I  was  fifteen  years  old  and  feared  I  was  going  to  die.  My  family  and  I  prayed. 
Several  churches  and  countless  individuals  prayed  for  me,  that  God  would  do  what 
modem  medicine  could  not  do.  Before  ordering  the  transfusion,  my  doctor  allowed 
a  twenty-four  hour  period  for  my  body  to  respond  to  medications  and  hopefully 
restore  itself  By  the  next  day,  it  had.  God  answered  our  prayers,  and  I  did  not  have 
to  have  a  blood  transfiasion.  He  was  healing  me,  and  that  was  only  the  beginning. 

During  my  illness,  I  had  missed  weeks  of  school.  Exams  came  and  went,  new 
tests  were  given,  homework  had  been  assigned,  and  fresh  chapters  been  covered. 
At  home,  I  did  as  much  work  as  I  could,  but  with  each  new  day,  I  knew  that  my 
chances  of  catching  up  and  staying  on  top  became  dimmer.  When  I  returned  to 
school,  I  struggled.  Everything  seemed  overwhelming.  Nevertheless,  by  the  end  of 
that  school  year,  I  received  a  marvelous  blessing.  Despite  all  that  I  had  been  through, 
God  answered  my  prayers  for  success  in  school.  I  ended  that  year  with  2B's  and 
5  As! 

Over  the  next  months,  we  continued  to  search  for  a  cure.  I  tried  several  drugs 
and  treatments.  With  each  failure  and  passing  day,  other  areas  of  my  body  began  to 
show  signs  of  malfunction.  At  this  point,  I  knew  that  no  doctor  could  save  me.  Only 
God  could  save  me,  but  I  began  to  doubt  He  would. 

One  day  I  was  referred  to  a  naturopathic  physician.  She  was  a  Seventh-day 
Adventist  Christian.  She  herself  had  fully  recovered  from  breast  cancer  through 
natural  remedies,  healthful  eating  and  drinking,  and  faithfully  believing  that  God 
would  heal  her  without  surgery.  Her  story  was  inspiring,  and  it  encouraged  me  to 
believe  again  that  God  could  heal  me,  wanted  to  heal  me,  and  would  heal  me.  I  asked 
God  to  forgive  me  for  not  trusting  Him. 

I  began  to  eat  right  and  live  healthier.  My  faith  that  He  would  take  care  of  me 
and  heal  my  weakened  body  continued  to  grow.  With  each  new  day,  I  experienced 
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fresh  hope,  because  I  was  still  alive  and  my  body  functioning.  None  of  my  former 
doctors  could  understand  how  I  could  still  be  so  strong  with  the  evidence  of  severe 
bleeding  still  in  my  body.  At  every  visit,  they  were  amazed.  All  I  could  say  to  any  of 
them  was  that  God  was  my  strength! 

Close  to  the  end  of  my  second  year,  God  blessed  me  with  a  miracle.  As 
mysteriously  as  my  bleeding  had  started,  it  stopped.  God  in  His  mercy  took  it  away! 

In  Mark  5:25-34,  the  Bible  talks  about  another  woman  who  had  experienced  an 
issue  of  blood.  One  day,  as  Jesus  was  passing  through  the  streets,  surrounded  by  a 
crowd,  her  heart  burned  inside  of  her  with  an  unquenchable  desire  just  to  get  close 
to  Him.  She  had  seen  Him  heal  so  many  others,  and  believed  that  if  she  could  just 
touch  the  edge  of  His  clothes  she  would  be  healed,  too,  even  though  her  sickness  had 
lasted  twelve  years.  As  she  struggled  desperately  to  get  close  to  Him,  she  lunged, 
barely  touching  his  tunic.  Immediately  she  was  healed.  Like  me,  she  knew  that  her 
bleeding  had  stopped.  Jesus  turned  around;  knowing  someone  who  had  great  faith 
had  touched  Him.  She  had  trusted  Him  to  heal  her,  even  though  He  seemed  so  far 
away.  Her  faith  in  Him  allowed  Him  to  heal  her. 


Whatever  else  my  life  may  bring.  I  know  who  my  Healer  is,  and  I  know  that  I 
can  trust  Him  to  take  care  of  me,  no  matter  how  hopeless  my  situation  may  seem. 


By  Lakiscia  Foster 
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IfHe  Were  Not  There... 

** Blessed  is  he  who  has  regard  for  the  weak;  the  LORD  delivers  him  in 
times  of  trouble.  The  LORD  will  protect  him  and  preserve  his  life;  he  will  bless 
him  in  the  land  and  not  surrender  him  to  the  desire  of  his  foes.  The  LORD 
will  sustain  him  on  his  sickbed  and  restore  him  from  his  bed  of  illness'*  Psalm 
41:1-3, 

As  a  young  girl,  I  became  very  depressed  because  I  didn't  feel  that  I  had  a 
purpose  in  life  or  really  mattered.  Even  though  I  had  grown  up  in  a  Seventh-day 
Adventist  family,  I  didn't  realize  how  much  God  really  cared  about  me. 

Because  of  my  depression,  I  became  suicidal.  Everywhere  I  went,  thoughts  of 
the  easiest  way  to  end  my  life  entered  my  mind.  I  knew  that  I  really  needed  help 
from  someone,  but  I  didn't  know  that  God  was  the  one  I  truly  needed  until  He  spoke 
tome. 

I  was  home  alone  one  evening  in  the  kitchen,  staring  at  the  drawer  of  knives.  I 
took  one  of  the  big  knives  out  and  went  into  my  bedroom  to  sit  on  the  floor.  I  held 
the  knife  in  my  hand  and  started  to  weep.  It  was  then  that  God  whispered  so  slightly 
in  my  ear  His  love  for  me.  I  dropped  the  knife  and  wept  even  harder  because  He  was 
what  I  really  needed  all  along.  I  was  never  the  same  after  that  day.  Yes,  the  thoughts 
of  killing  myself  still  tried  to  flood  me,  but  I  had  Someone  to  hold  on  to  that  pushed 
them  out  of  my  mind.  Praise  God  for  His  love  for  us! 

God's  love  is  unconditional.  It  is  when  He  steps  in  our  situations  and  rescues  us 
that  we  really  understand  how  much  He  loves  us.  If  He  had  not  preserved  the  life 
of  His  maidservant,  you  would  not  have  been  able  to  read  the  story  related  to  my 
rescue.  God  esteems  us  greatly.  He  values  us.  He  gives  not  only  men  in  our  place  to 
save,  but  most  importantly.  He  gives  His  Son  Jesus  Christ  to  save  us  from  eternal 
destruction. 

Please,  don't  harm  yourself  if  you  find  yourself  in  a  seemingly  helpless  and 
hopeless  situation.  God  loves  you,  and  you  are  precious  in  His  eyes.  Be  courageous 
and  strong!  You  are  honorable  in  His  sight! 

If  you  feel  depressed,  unloved,  rejected,  and  you  are  thinking  about  harming 
yourself,  remember  Isaiah  43:4,  where  God  says,  "Since  you  are  precious  and 
honored  in  my  sight,  and  because  I  love  you,  I  will  give  men  in  exchange  for  you, 
and  people  in  exchange  for  your  life." 


By  Lynda  Smith 
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How  God  Helped  Me  out  of  the  Hood 

*'Arisey  O  LORD!  Deliver  me^  O  my  God!  Strike  all  my  enemies  on  the  jaw; 
break  the  teeth  of  the  wicked.  From  the  LORD  comes  deliverance.  May  your 
blessing  be  on  your  people**  Psalm  3: 7-8. 

The  story  that  I  am  writing  is  not  about  being  bad  or  being  fabulous.  It  is  about 
how  God  helped  me  from  being  harmed  through  the  troubles  that  took  place  in  my 
babysitter's  neighborhood.  I  used  to  go  to  her  house  and  sometimes  stay  overnight, 
and  when  I  was  four,  I  heard  my  first  gunshot.  That  night  a  gang  member  down  the 
street  shot  a  young  boy  for  talking  trash  when  he  should  have  just  shut  his  mouth. 
Later  on,  my  mother  and  father  told  me  not  to  hang  outside  with  my  brother  or  my 
friend,  but  I  did  not  listen.  I  then  saw  a  hustler  selling  crack  and  prostitutes  selling 
their  bodies. 

The  environment  was  really  bad.  I  knew  a  gang  member  who  was  cool  when 
he  was  happy,  but  when  he  was  mad  he  would  ride  around  with  his  friend,  killing 
anyone  who  disrespected  him.  My  middle  school  was  infested  with  gangs  like  Baby 
Jokers,  the  Samoan  Gang,  and  the  Lemon  Street  Gang.  When  students  stepped  on 
the  wrong  gang's  table,  they  were  brutally  beaten,  so  I  tried  to  stay  clear  of  them. 
However,  one  day  a  gang  messed  with  my  stuff,  and  I  went  after  them.  The  next 
thing  I  knew,  I  was  fighting  five  boys  that  were  in  the  Bloods  gang.  I  ended  up 
fighting  until  I  couldn't  fight  anymore  and  until  help  came. 

As  a  result,  I  joined  the  Lemon  Street  Crips;  at  school  I  had  to  watch  my  back 
everywhere  after  I  had  fought  the  Bloods.  One  day  when  I  was  playing  football, 
ten  Bloods  took  my  friend's  football  and  told  us  if  we  touched  it,  we  would  be 
shot.  Maybe  the  Lord  knew  it  was  time  for  me  to  leave  when  He  saw  me  smoking, 
shooting  45mm  guns,  and  starting  trouble  with  neighbors.  That's  when  God  told  my 
mother  it  was  time  for  me  to  leave  California,  for  I  had  also  started  tugging  as  well 
as  smoking  weed. 

Anyway,  the  Lord  saved  me  before  I  harmed  my  soul,  and  for  that  I  deeply 
thank  Him!  He  helps  and  delivers  my  soul  from  troubles.  Do  you  want  your  life  to 
be  changed?  Do  you  want  to  give  up  your  ghetto  customs?  Call  on  God;  He  will 
help  you  out! 

By  Dakar ai  Brown 
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'  The  Transforming  Secret 

"y4//  scripture  is  given  by  inspiration  of  God,  and  is  profitable  for  doctrine, 
for  reproof  for  correction,  for  instruction  in  righteousness:  That  the  man  of 
God  may  be  perfect,  thoroughly  furnished  unto  all  good  works"  2  Timothy 
3:16-17, 

My  life  changed  the  summer  after  my  sophomore  year  in  high  school.  Before 
then,  it  was  on  a  steady  spiral  toward  the  dark  depths  of  evil.  I  got  bad  grades  in 
school,  I  did  not  get  along  with  my  family,  I  snuck  off  to  places  I  should  not  have 
been,  and  I  witnessed  things  that  no  one  should  ever  have  to  see.  When  I  thought 
I  had  hit  rock  bottom,  the  teachers  at  my  Seventh-Adventist  high  school  posed  a 
possible  solution. 

I  knew  that  my  parents  cared  very  much  about  good  grades.  One  of  my  teachers 
made  a  presentation  about  how  reading  the  Bible  improves  a  person's  grades  and 
intelligence.  He  told  us  about  how  he  had  been  the  smartest  high  school  student  in 
his  state  because  his  grandmother  made  him  read  the  Bible  from  young.  I  decided  I 
would  try  the  Bible. 

My  life  completely  changed  after  I  started  reading  the  Bible  diligently.  Before 
I  would  read  the  Bible  only  at  church  or  maybe  a  single  scripture  passage  before 
I  went  to  bed.  After  my  teacher  told  me  about  reading  the  Bible,  I  decided  to  read 
three  chapters  a  day,  and  after  reading  the  Bible  three  times,  I  can  say  that  my  life 
completely  changed!  My  grades  are  exponentially  better  than  they  used  to  be,  and  so 
is  my  life!  I  have  better  friends  and  a  much  better  home  life.  Some  older  people  say 
that  I  am  very  mannered  for  a  young  man,  but  I  realize  that  all  the  glory  goes  to  God. 
Second  Timothy  3:16  &  17  says,  "All  scripture  is  given  by  inspiration  of  God,  and 
is  profitable  for  doctrine,  for  reproof,  for  correction,  for  instruction  in  righteousness: 
That  the  man  of  God  may  be  perfect,  thoroughly  furnished  unto  all  good  works." 

Reading  God's  Holy  Word  has  infinitely  enriched  my  life,  and  it  can  do  the  same 
for  anyone  who  will  diligently  read  it. 

By  Tim  Brown 
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My  Final  Decision! 

**Oiit  of  the  depths  I  cry  toyoUy  O  LORD;  O  Lord,  hear  my  voice.  Let  your 
ears  be  attentive  to  my  cry  for  mercy,  LfyoUy  O  LORD,  kept  a  record  ofsinSy  O 
Lord,  who  could  stand?  But  with  you  there  is  forgiveness;  therefore  you  are 
feared,  I  wait  for  the  LORD^  my  soul  waits,  and  in  his  word  L  put  my  hope" 
Psalm  130:1-5, 

When  I  was  in  second  grade,  I  could  have  been  considered  a  very  selfish  kid.  My 
family  owned  a  new  Quest  van,  and  in  any  family  there  are  always  particular  seats 
that  each  kid  likes.  I  preferred  one  of  the  two-bucket  seats  right  behind  the  front. 

One  morning  after  our  family  had  gotten  ready,  we  drove  to  pick  up  our  school 
principal  and  his  family  because  their  car  was  having  mechanical  troubles.  We 
arrived  at  their  home  only  to  realize  there  were  going  to  be  three  persons  entering  the 
car,  while  his  wife  stayed  behind  to  take  the  car  to  the  shop.  That  meant  there  were 
going  to  be  my  mom,  sister,  brother,  the  principal,  his  two  children,  and  me.  Seven 
people!  Since  the  principal's  daughters  were  older  they  got  both  bucket  seats,  and 
my  siblings  and  I  squished  into  the  back  seat.  I  was  livid!  I  had  my  share  of  words 
and  sharp  glances  towards  everyone.  , 

The  day  went  by,  and  I  forgot  about  the  whole  incident.  I  got  a  page  over  the 
intercom  to  go  to  the  room  of  the  principal's  wife.  Now  I  was  nervous;  I  just  knew 
her  husband  had  told  her  how  I  acted  and  she  wanted  to  give  me  a  piece  of  her  mind. 
She  was  having  an  in-class  party,  and  she  took  me  outside  and  told  me  thank  you  for 
everything,  giving  me  a  hug.  Then  she  offered  me  pizza  and  drink.  I  couldn't  say  a 
thing.  Literally!  She  gave  me  a  hug  and  walked  inside.  I  almost  broke  down;  how 
someone  could  touch  a  kid  like  me  I  would  never  know.     - 

That  day  I  learned  a  very  important  lesson  in  forgiveness  and  generosity,  one  I 
will  never  soon  forget. 


By  Bryan  Lee 
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Miracles:  The  Outstanding  Physician 

"For  you  created  my  inmost  being;  You  knit  me  together  in  my  mother 's 
womb "  Psalm  139:13, 

For  you  created  my  inmost  being;  you  knit  me  in  my  mother's  womb.  On 
March  3,  1988  my  testimony  had  started  unannounced  to  me.  However,  the  people 
witnessing  it  were  my  family  and  friends.  My  mother  had  been  awakened  at  1:00 
a.m.  and  started  having  contractions,  although  she  wasn't  due  to  have  me  for  another 
three  months! 

While  anxiously  driving  to  the  hospital,  she  said  a  prayer  to  the  Lord.  At  the 
hospital,  the  doctors  gave  her  medication  to  try  and  keep  me  in  her  womb  as  long 
as  possible  for  my  body  to  develop  properly  However,  she  still  had  me  on  that  day 
After  I  was  bom,  the  doctors  specifically  told  her  to  prepare  for  my  fiineral!  If  I  were 
to  survive,  they  said,  "Your  daughter  will  be  a  vegetable,  and  you  will  care  for  her  for 
the  rest  of  your  life."  They  also  said  I  would  not  be  able  to  see,  speak,  hear,  and  walk. 

I  stayed  in  the  hospital  for  four  months  on  a  respirator  and  enclosed  in  an 
incubator.  My  mother  was  only  able  to  touch  me  when  feeding  me  and  at  certain 
other  times  of  the  day.  When  I  finally  left  the  hospital,  I  weighed  SVi  lbs  and  was 
on  a  heart  monitor.  Afterwards,  the  doctors  and  nurses  were  amazed  at  my  progress 
and  could  not  fathom  the  thought  of  how  a  one  pound  little  girl  with  no  hope  could 
survive  what  they  said  was  the  "impossible"! 

Afterwards,  I  started  kindergarten  and  progressed  well.  Everyone  was  stunned 
at  how  I  beat  the  odds.  In  middle  school,  I  did  extremely  well,  and  in  high  school 
I  graduated  with  a  3.6  gpa.  Now  I'm  at  Oakwood  proving  the  doctors  and  nurses 
wrong,  because  God  was  my  ultimate  Physician  and  had  a  purpose  for  my  life. 
Knowing  that  He  spared  my  life  inspires  me  to  keep  Him  first  and  to  pursue  my 
goals.  Since  He  gave  me  life,  I'm  showing  Him  my  gratitude  by  reading  His  Word 
and  keeping  Him  close  by. 

I  encourage  each  reader  to  always  know  that  God  has  a  plan  for  your  life,  no 
matter  what  the  circumstance.  Know  that  you  weren't  an  accident;  you  were  planned 
by  God,  if  not  anyone  else.  Know  that  He  knew  you  before  you  were  bom,  having  you 
in  mind  when  He  created  the  world.  He  knows  the  number  of  hairs  on  your  head,  and 
you  were  created  in  His  image.  Therefore  He  calls  you  His  child.  Also,  know  you're  on 
His  mind  no  matter  what  occurs,  and  He  loves  and  cares  for  you  all  the  fime. 

Dear  Lord,  I  know  you  know  me  better  than  I  know  myself,  but  help  me  grow 
closer  to  You  and  help  me  know  my  purpose  in  life  and  show  me  how  I  wasn  't  an 
accident.  Show  me  how  I  can  prove  others  wrong  and  have  a  Christ-centered  walk 
with  You.  Please  help  me  to  do  Your  will  and  let  my  light  shine  towards  others.  I 
want  You  to  know  I  love  You,  and  I  love  the  fact  that  You  first  loved  me.  Please 
answer  my  prayer  according  to  Your  will.  In  Your  precious  name  I  pray,  Amen. 

By  Britney  Nelson  ^ 
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It's  Good  Doing  God's  Will! 

^^Beholdy  God  is  my  salvation;  I  will  trusty  and  not  be  afraid:  for  the 
LORD  JEHOVAH  is  my  strength  and  my  song;  he  also  is  become  my  salvation  " 
Isaiah  12:2, 

Ever  since  I  experienced  College  Days,  I  have  been  in  love  with  Oakwood 
College!  Before  then,  I  had  a  lot  of  trouble  deciding  what  college  I  should  attend.  At 
first,  I  wanted  to  be  a  computer  technician.  However,  I  realized  I  would  grow  to  hate 
that  job  because  I  hate  working  with  tools.  Then  I  struggled  with  whether  I  should  do 
something  worldly  or  what  God  wanted  me  to  do.  I  was  mostly  interested  in  myself 
and  the  money  I  thought  I  could  make  in  a  field.  However,  during  College  Days,  I 
attended  a  talent  show  one  night  and  was  impressed  by  the  amount  of  talent  that  I 
saw.  That  was  when  I  first  said  I  was  coming  to  Oakwood! 

Before  I  came,  I  decided  I  would  become  a  psychologist,  because  I  feh  that 
was  God's  will.  This  was  a  big  step  for  me  because,  to  me,  it  showed  how  much 
I  had  matured  spiritually.  I  researched  the  internet  and  books,  as  well  as  talked  to 
many  people  about  what  college  to  attend.  I  never  came  up  with  one  in  which  I  was 
really  interested.  Besides,  my  grades  were  not  all  that  good.  Then  I  started  to  think 
about  the  friends  I  had.  My  closest  friends  claimed  to  be  good  people,  but  they  were 
really  bad  influences.  I  knew  the  likelihood  of  my  being  like  them  if  I  did  not  go  to 
a  Christian  school  was  quite  high. 

Furthermore,  I  liked  the  spiritual  atmosphere  at  Oakwood.  Right  now  I  find 
myself  growing  every  day;  I  even  decided  to  be  baptized!  Coming  to  Oakwood 
has  been  one  of  the  best  decisions  that  I  have  ever  made!  It  reminds  me  of  Isaiah 
12:2  "Behold,  God  is  my  salvation;  I  will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid:  for  the  LORD 
JEHOVAH  is  my  strength  and  my  song;  he  also  is  become  my  salvation." 


By  Christopher  Webson 
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Having  Faith 

"And  the  apostles  said  to  the  Lord,  ^Increase  our  faith '"  Luke  1 7:5, 

A  few  years  ago,  my  mom  had  my  little  brother  Paris,  and  my  aunt  had  her 
little  girl  Paris  three  months  later!  Everyone  was  excited  because  they  were  named 
alike,  were  the  same  age,  and  had  each  other  to  play  with.  Unfortunately,  Paris  was 
bom  with  a  heart  defect,  but  because  we  knew  that  God  was  working  it  out,  we  all 
figured  she  would  be  fine. 

She  went  to  the  doctor  for  her  visits,  and  throughout  them  she  was  doing  O.K. 
As  Seventh-day  Adventist  Christians,  we  believe  in  dedicating  our  children  to  Jesus, 
for  after  all  they  aren't  ours:  all  children  belong  to  Jesus.  Since  Paris  and  Paris  are 
only  a  few  months  apart  in  age,  my  mom  and  aunt  thought  it  would  be  a  great  idea 
for  them  to  be  dedicated  at  the  same  time.  My  mom's  family  lived  in  Nashville, 
Tennessee,  except  for  her  and  my  aunt,  so  they  figured  that  we  would  all  fly  down  to 
Nashville,  where  my  grandfather,  who  is  a  pastor,  would  dedicate  them.  This  would 
also  be  a  great  time  to  fellowship  with  family. 

One  evening  I  received  a  call  from  my  mom,  and  something  was  not  right. 
She  told  me  that  they  had  to  rush  my  little  cousin  Paris  to  the  hospital  because  she 
wasn't  breathing  and  her  heart  wasn't  acting  right.  She  said  the  doctors  would  have 
to  perform  emergency  heart  surgery  or  Paris  would  die!  Whenever  someone  says 
surgery,  an  ill  feeling  goes  through  my  body.  What  if  she  doesn't  make  it?  What  if 
the  doctors  mess  up?  What  if?  These  thoughts  surged  through  my  mind. 

My  dad  got  me  from  school  and  brought  me  home  because  my  mom  had  to  fly 
out  to  Virginia  to  be  with  my  aunt.  All  I  can  say  is  that  my  faith  was  really  put  to  the 
test.  I  prayed  so  hard  and  so  much  for  a  miracle  for  my  cousin.  I  kept  in  contact  with 
my  mom,  and  she  told  me  what  was  going  on.  None  of  it  sounded  well,  especially 
the  surgery  part!  On  the  day  of  Paris'  surgery,  we  had  a  day  of  fasting  and  prayer.  I 
had  never  been  so  serious  about  something  in  my  life! 

All  I  can  say  is  that  Jesus  is  THE  ULTIMATE  HEALER!  Without  Him,  my 
cousin  probably  would  not  be  alive  today!  She  made  it  through  surgery  and  is  alive 
because  of  Him.  Every  time  I  see  her,  she  is  a  constant  reminder  that  God  is  good. 
This  indeed  strengthens  my  faith  in  Him.  I  know  that  He  can  do  any  and  everything 
if  we  do  our  part  and  trust  Him. 

Anonymous 
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God's  Love  Lifted  Me 

^^But  it  is  youy  a  man  like  myself,  my  companion,  my  close  friend,  with 
whom  I  once  enjoyed  sweet  fellowship  as  we  walked  with  the  throng  at  the 
house  of  God"  Psalm  55:13-14,  , 

I  was  bom  and  grew  up  in  the  small  town  of  Troy,  Alabama.  My  memories  of 
my  childhood  are  mostly  happy;  I  lived  in  a  nice  neighborhood  with  a  mother  and 
stepfather  who  loved  me,  had  two  sisters  and  a  brother  who  were  close  to  me,  and 
had  an  abundance  of  cousins,  friends,  and  pets. 

My  mother  has  always  been  motivated,  working  diligently  for  us,  so  when  she 
went  back  to  school,  I  was  excited.  My  father,  on  the  other  hand,  has  always  been 
in  the  workplace  not  only  as  our  sole  provider,  but  also  as  the  "Good  Samaritan" 
around  town.  If  someone  asked  him  for  his  shoes  and  the  shirt  off  his  back,  he  would 
give  them — ^plus  his  socks!  However,  when  I  was  leaving  for  college,  I  was  blasted 
with  the  news  that  my  father  was  going  off  to  prison  because  of  a  few  mistakes  he 
had  made  in  his  previous  life! 

Dad  has  always  been  my  mainstay.  As  a  child,  I  had  been  like  his  shadow, 
following  him  around  and  asking  him  a  million  questions  a  minute.  But  now,  with 
him  away  so  long,  I  withdrew  into  my  own  little  world  and  became  a  quiet,  shy 
loner.  It  seemed  like  the  world  had  blown  apart  at  the  seams.  Money  started  coming 
in  more  slowly,  my  brother  began  doing  drugs,  things  began  to  fall  apart,  and  my 
family  became  separated  from  God. 

As  I  lay  in  my  bed  one  night,  I  asked  God  why  this  was  happening  to  us.  A 
single  thought  captivated  me:  everything  happens  for  a  reason.  I  opened  the  door 
to  Jesus  that  night,  and  from  then  on  things  started  going  back  to  normal,  even  with 
Dad  gone.  I  have  walked  with  the  Lord  since  then,  though  not  always  as  close  as  I 
should  have.  However,  He  has  never  turned  away  from  me  once  in  all  these  years, 
and  I  know  He  never  will!  I  became  at  peace  with  myself  as  well  as  with  my  family. 

I  encourage  you,  at  this  very  moment  as  you  read,  to  open  the  door  and  accept 
Christ  in  your  life  if  you  have  never  done  so.  Please  do  so  now,  wherever  you  are.  I 
can  assure  you  that  you  will  never  regret  it!  I  didn't.  DeHght  yourself  in  God! 

By  Tasheria  Patterson 
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\  The  Faithful  Friend 

"77ie  angel  of  the  LORD  encamps  around  those  who  fear  him,  and  he 
delivers  them.  Taste  and  see  that  the  LORD  is  good;  blessed  is  the  man  who 
takes  refuge  in  him  "  Psalm  34: 7-8, 

I  don't  recall  the  events  of  this  story,  but  I  have  been  told  it  many  times.  When 
I  was  nine  months  old,  my  mother  had  to  go  to  the  store  to  buy  me  and  my  brother 
diapers.  It  was  summer  time,  and  since  we  live  in  California  it  was  at  least  100 
degrees! 

We  pulled  into  the  parking  lot,  and  my  sister,  who  was  four,  got  out  the  car, 
opened  my  door  so  my  mom  could  get  me  out,  and  went  around  to  get  my  brother. 
While  she  went  to  the  other  side  for  my  brother,  our  mom  had  locked  the  doors  and 
was  planning  to  get  me  out  of  the  car  seat.  However,  my  sister  didn't  notice  that  I 
was  still  in  the  car  seat,  so  she  shut  the  door,  locking  me  and  the  car  keys  in  the  car. 

My  mother  went  ballistic!  She  started  crying  and  looking  for  something  to  break 
the  window  to  get  me  out.  As  she  searched  for  a  blunt  object,  a  man  came  near  and 
saw  me  in  the  car  sweating  profusely  and  my  mom  crying  and  frantically  praying. 
He  asked  what  was  wrong,  and  my  mom  told  him  I  was  locked  in  the  car.  He  then 
went  to  the  driver's  door,  took  a  door  opener  device  out  of  his  pocket  and  opened  the 
door.  My  mom  hurriedly  swung  the  door  open,  got  me  out,  and  turned  to  thank  the 
man — but  he  was  gone. 

The  story  really  proves  to  me  that  the  angel  of  the  Lord  encamps  all  around  them 
who  fear  Him  and  delivers  them  (Ps.  34:7).  '■. 

By  Alyssa  Moore 
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The  Green  Angel 

"/><?  not  be  like  them^  for  your  Father  knows  what  you  need  before  you  ask 
him'' Matthew  6:8. 

For  the  typical  first-year  college  student,  money  tends  to  be  an  issue.  It  just 
seems  to  go  into  one  hand,  only  to  be  paid  out  of  the  other.  Whether  it  is  books,  fines, 
food  for  one's  room  or  personal  supplies,  money  just  never  seems  to  stick  around! 

Well,  it  was  the  end  of  the  year  and  after  the  phone  bill  and  credit  card  bills  had 
been  paid,  and  there  was  gas  in  the  car,  money  became  a  problem  for  me.  Then  one 
afternoon,  a  friend  came  to  me  and  handed  me  a  card  on  behalf  of  an  anonymous 
person,  saying,  "I  am  only  a  messenger.  God  bless."  Enclosed  were  some  words 
of  encouragement  and  a  monetary  donation.  It  later  turned  out  that  this  donation 
would  take  care  of  the  gas,  laundry,  change  for  the  copying  machine — and  even 
leave  something  to  spare.  The  Lord  knew  the  desires  of  my  heart! 

When  you  humble  yourself  and  testify  openly  of  your  needs,  God  hears  you  and 
will  send  a  messenger  like  He  sent  the  raven  to  Elijah.  Matthew  6:8  says,  "Do  not 
be  like  pagans,  babbling  on  thinking  they  will  be  heard  because  of  their  many  words 
for  your  Father  knows  what  you  need  before  you  ask  him."  When  you  trust  in  Him 
for  all  your  needs,  great  and  small,  He  will  bless  you  beyond  what  you  need  or  have 
asked  for. 

By  Harvey  Kennedy 
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Oasis  in  a  Dry  Land 

"Remember^  O  LORD,  how  I  have  walked  before  you  faithfully  and 
with  wholehearted  devotion  and  have  done  what  is  good  in  your  eyes, "  And 
Hezekiah  wept  bitterly" Isaiah  38:3, 

Waking  up  late  and  getting  off  to  rough  start,  I  knew  the  rest  of  the  day  was 
bound  to  crumble.  I  forgot  what  day  it  was  and  picked  up  the  wrong  books,  rushing 
to  a  class  that  wasn't  even  scheduled  to  meet  that  day!  I  did  all  of  this  without  taking 
time  to  consider  devotion.  That  day,  it  seemed  as  if  every  action  and  word  would  irk 
me  to  the  point  of  distress.  The  smallest  comments  irritated  me,  and  the  important 
ones  I  ignored.  It  was  not  until  a  friend  took  the  time  out  to  hear  me  out  that  I  gained 
perspective. 

After  explaining  my  problems  to  her,  she  prayed  with  me,  shared  some 
words  of  encouragement,  and  gave  a  personal  testimony.  Then  things  didn't  seem  as 
bad!  My  experience  perfectly  demonstrated  the  importance  of  devotion.  Even  if  you 
wake  up  late  and  are  rushing,  taking  a  few  seconds  just  to  thank  the  Lord  for  waking 
you  up  and  asking  Him  to  be  with  you  throughout  the  day  can  make  a  big  difference. 

Even  if  we  don't  take  the  time,  we  still  have  a  merciful  and  loving  God  who 
is  willing,  in  the  low  times  in  our  lives,  to  put  someone  in  our  path  to  assist  us  in 
our  struggles  and  help  us  carry  our  burdens.  This  is  what  we  are  called  to  do  as 
Christians.  After  receiving  this  blessing,  we  should  not  be  stingy  about  sharing  it 
with  others  in  need. 

By  Harvey  Kennedy 
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Near  Death 

**Then  they  cried  to  the  LORD  in  their  trouble^  and  he  saved  them  from 
their  distress.  He  sent  forth  his  word  and  healed  them;  he  rescued  them  from 
the  grave.  Let  them  give  thanks  to  the  LORD  for  his  unfailing  love  and  his 
wonderful  deeds  for  men  "  Psalm  107:1 9-21, 

Statistics  say  that  more  accidents  happen  when  drivers  are  near  home. 
Unfortunately,  I  almost  became  a  statistic.  After  a  basketball  game  one  Monday 
night,  my  two  friends  and  I  were  on  our  way  home  when  Sam,  who  is  known  for  his 
shaky  driving,  seemed  to  be  veering  slightly  out  of  the  lane.  In  an  attempt  to  alert 
him,  I  reached  over  to  correct  the  mistake.  The  car  began  swerving  from  left  to  right 
and  spun  out  of  control,  sending  us  all  into  a  panic. 

While  attempting  to  get  the  car  under  control,  we  unanimously  called  on  the 
name  of  the  Lord,  asking  Him  to  spare  us.  Thankfully,  the  Lord  was  keeping  a 
special  eye  on  His  children,  for  He  heard  our  cries!  He  held  the  car  firm,  freeing  us 
from  any  harm  or  danger. 

God  is  the  one  and  only  all-seeing,  all-knowing,  and  all-powerful  God,  and 
when  we  see  fit  to  call  on  the  name  of  Jesus,  He  wastes  no  time  in  sending  legions  of 
angels  to  our  aid.  He  values  each  and  every  one  of  us  this  way. 

It  is  through  His  sparing  my  life  and  my  friends'  lives  that  I  know  God  has  not 
yet  finished  His  work  in  us.  <-«:.j?e:K  =    ;  ■ 

By  Harvey  Kennedy  *^  ^ 
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"Follow  the  Leader" 

"My  sheep  hear  my  voice^  and  I  know  them,  and  they  follow  me"  John 
10:27, 

As  I  look  at  my  own  life,  I  am  convinced  that  God  will  lead  men  and  women  to 
where  He  wants  them  to  go,  their  calling.  It  is  really  up  to  each  person  to  follow  the 
signs  carefully,  learning  about  where  God  has  been  leading  him  or  her. 

It  is  fitting  that  God  refers  to  Himself  as  the  "Good  Shepherd",  for  we  are  most 
definitely  sheep,  possessing  their  characteristics.  Spiritually  we  cannot  make  it 
on  our  own;  we  need  to  be  guided,  tended  to,  fed,  and  repeatedly  saved  from  the 
clutches  of  sin  and  harm.  Ever  since  I  devoted  myself  to  Him,  I  believe  God  has 
called  me  to  such  a  ministry.  In  fact,  I  can  see  no  alternative  future  career. 

I  was  offered  an  opportunity  to  speak  one  Sabbath,  and  with  fear  I  did  so,  but 
God  still  blessed  the  congregation  through  the  Holy  Spirit.  Many  times  I  have  tried 
to  leave  Him,  but  to  no  avail;  as  much  as  I  tried,  I  couldn't  deny  my  loving  Savior  for 
long.  I  don't  even  want  to  think  what  gutter  I  might  be  in  right  now  if  it  wasn't  for 
the  presence  of  Jesus  directly  guiding  me  here  to  study  theology.  He  has  never  left 
me  without  food  or  water,  never  left  me  homeless  or  distraught,  and  I  am  even  more 
grateful  that  whenever  I  stray  from  His  fold.  He  will  come  out  again  and  find  me. 

Friend,  God  can  also  help  you  and  lead  you  to  a  wonderful  destination  in  life  if 
you  will  follow  Him.  You  may  not  be  called  to  pastor  or  preach,  but  God's  sheep 
serve  in  many  capacities  in  life.  They  are  the  teachers,  policemen,  lawyers,  doctors, 
artists,  and  administrators  that  keep  God  in  their  hearts.  Pray  that  God  will  help  lead 
you  away  from  the  flock  of  the  world  with  all  its  dangers  and  that  He  will  accept 
you  into  His.  I  guarantee  that  when  you  find  Him,  His  arms  will  be  wide  open.  God 
Bless  you! 

By  John  Coaxum 
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Trusting  God  Makes  Me  Different! 

"77i^  LORD  is  my  strength,  my  shield  from  every  danger,  I  trust  in  him 
with  all  my  heart.  He  helps  me,  and  my  heart  is  filled  with  joy.  I  burst  out  in 
songs  of  thanksgiving*^  Psalm  28:7, 

Ever  since  I  started  Oakwood,  the  worship  has  been  incredible!  Every  Friday, 
the  singing  gets  better  and  better.  I've  been  growing  closer  and  closer  to  God.  I  hope 
this  will  continue  so  I  can  make  it  to  heaven  and  be  happy  and  blessed  for  eternity. 
At  Madison  Mission,  the  church  service  is  great;  I  think  every  church  should  have 
services  like  theirs  because  it  makes  you  realize  how  good  and  miraculous  God  is. 
The  singing  makes  people  rejoice,  and  even  if  you  feel  you  cannot  sing,  the  music  is 
so  good  and  magnifying  it  will  make  you  start  singing! 

At  first,  I  didn't  want  to  come  to  Oakwood  because  I  thought  I  wasn't  going  to 
like  it.  I  love  Seventh-day  Adventist  Christians,  but  unfortunately  it  seems  too  many 
of  them  cause  turmoil  and  frustration.  It  seems  like  we  are  always  running  people 
out  of  the  church  if  they  do  something  wrong.  Instead  of  putting  them  back  on  their 
feet,  we  leave  them  in  the  ditch,  hoping  they  will  find  somebody  else  to  help  them. 
Well,  I  guess  that's  how  the  ball  bounces  sometimes.  Nobody  is  perfect,  but  I  think 
helping  sinners  should  be  one  of  our  strong  points  as  Seventh-day  Adventists  rather 
than  one  of  our  weak  points.  ,,^  , 

I  think  this  is  going  to  be  my  best  year  ever  in  every  way.  I've  been  reading 
devotions  every  day  since  I've  been  here,  and  I  feel  a  lot  more  confident  about 
myself.  My  grades  will  probably  improve  because  I'm  a  lot  more  focused  since 
coming  here.  I  hope  I  can  stay,  for  my  parents  are  counting  on  me  to  bring  good 
grades  home,  enabling  me  to  keep  my  scholarship.  I  think  that  ever  since  I've  been 
doing  my  devotions,  everything  has  been  clicking.  So  I  am  going  to  keep  doing 
them  to  grow  closer  to  God,  and  I'm  going  to  keep  going  to  A.Y.S  so  I  can  get  my 
blessings  from  God. 

By  Derek  Long 


41 


Where  Jesus  Can  Also  Be  Found! 

^^ For  great  is  the  LORD  and  most  worthy  of  praise;  he  is  to  be  feared  above 
all  gods*' 
1  Chronicles  16:25. 

The  Oakwood  Experience  always  captivates  the  minds  of  those  beginning  their 
freshman  year  here.  They  ask  many  questions,  among  which  are  the  following:  Will 
Oakwood  College  give  me  worthwhile  education?  Will  I  be  able  to  afford  it?  Then 
there  is  the  most  famous  question:  Will  I  be  guaranteed  to  have  fun? 

My  Oakwood  Experience  can  be  described  in  only  one  word:  Jesus.  This  year 
Jesus  has  brought  me  through  so  many  victories  and  blessing!  At  the  beginning 
of  my  freshman  year,  my  focus  was  receiving  all  A's,  graduation  and  attending 
Harvard  Medical  School.  However,  this  focus  was  scattered  once  this  person  named 
Jesus  entered  my  life.  My  attention  quickly  turned  to  Him  when  I  encountered  so 
many  youth  wanting  to  serve  Him  in  an  organization  called  NAPS  (The  National 
Association  for  the  Prevention  of  Starvation).  Seeing  young  people  inspired  to  travel 
everywhere  and  minister  to  others  amazed  me.  So  I  began  to  minister  to  others  not 
only  as  a  part  of  NAPS  but  also  with  the  Voices  of  Triumph,  Oakwood's  Outreach 
Program,  and  just  playing  my  saxophone  for  various  functions.  I  never  knew  serving 
God  could  bring  you  so  much  joy  and  happiness!  In  serving  God,  my  spiritual  hfe 
began  to  be  renewed,  and  devotionals  became  a  part  of  my  daily  routine. 

I  learned  through  this  year  that  our  education  on  this  earth  will  pass.  However, 
what  we  do  for  Christ  now  will  last  for  eternity.  Jesus  is  coming  very  soon,  and  I 
want  to  be  a  part  of  those  going  to  heaven  with  Him. 

On  the  whole,  I  would  not  change  my  Oakwood  experience  for  the  world  except 
for  some  aspects  of  dormitory  life.  Oakwood  College  is  truly  a  place  where  you  can 
find  Jesus! 

By  Brittany  Smith 
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I  Will  Help  You! 

''Fear  thou  not;  for  I  am  with  thee:  be  not  dismayed;  for  I  am  thy  God:  I 
will  strengthen  thee;  yea,  I  will  help  thee;  yea,  I  will  uphold  thee  with  the  right 
hand  of  my  righteousness  "  Isaiah  41:10, 

My  testimony  starts  when  I  arrived  in  Huntsville  to  attend  Oakwood.  At  first,  I 
stayed  in  a  hotel,  and  that  was  fine  because  I  knew  the  next  day  I  would  finish  my 
registration  and  move  into  my  new  dorm. 

As  I  pulled  up  to  the  gymnasium  in  a  yellow  taxicab,  I  saw  a  huge  crowd  filled 
with  unfamiliar  faces  waiting  to  register.  It  seemed  as  if  the  line  never  ended!  I 
stepped  out,  standing  in  it  for  a  good  thirty  minutes  before  the  doors  opened.  Since 
I  had  pulled  my  luggage  up  the  stairs  of  my  hotel  the  night  before,  my  back  felt  as 
if  it  were  going  to  snap  at  any  given  moment.  As  my  feet  swelled  and  time  passed,  I 
returned  to  my  hotel,  with  Friday  soon  arriving.  In  a  panic,  I  felt  I  could  do  absolutely 
nothing  to  get  cleared  before  the  Sabbath  strolled  in.  Helpless,  angry,  and  fed  up,  my 
face  streamed  with  tears. 

I  called  my  grandma  and  told  her  I  had  no  place  to  stay  because  my  money 
had  run  out,  and  I  had  no  transportation,  either.  She  immediately  called  the  school 
and  spoke  to  Marcia  who  then  opened  up  her  home  to  me  for  the  entire  weekend. 
Relieved,  but  still  angry  about  registration,  I  returned  to  Oakwood  with  a  bitter 
attitude.  However,  I  finally  discovered  I  was  either  going  to  destroy  my  spiritual  life 
or  build  it.  The  pressing  question  to  be  answered  in  line  was  whether  I  wanted  to 
room  with  someone  else  or  Tessa.  That  name  rang  a  bell,  we  had  met,  but  who  was 
she  exactly? 

Well,  to  bring  this  story  to  an  end,  Tessa  and  I  ended  becoming  such  great 
friends!  We  kept  each  other  on  track;  we  learned  together,  we  helped  one  another, 
we  had  devotion  together,  and  we  laughed  together.  It's  amazing  how  God  puts  the 
right  situations  in  your  life  to  keep  you  on  track.  It  allows  you  to  see  how  He  is 
always  guiding  you  no  matter  what  you  do.  I  never  knew  that  a  long  painful  day  in 
line  would  result  in  my  spiritual  breakthrough,  but  God  did! 

By  Arielle  Richardson 
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The  Battle  Is  the  Lord's! 

"J/i^  LORD  shall  fight  for  youy  and  ye  shall  hold  peace"  Exodus  14:14. 

Oakwood  offers  various  programs  that  allow  its  students  to  be  used  in 
various  ministries.  For  example,  I  went  on  an  LETC  campaign  in  New  York  City 
one  summer.  Many  challenges  faced  us  as  canvassers,  but  they  helped  us  see  God's 
hand  fight  many  battles  for  us. 

One  evening  in  Brooklyn,  the  campaign  leader  and  I  had  just  parked  on  a  street 
comer.  With  the  rain  pouring  outside,  we  rushed  inside  to  speak  with  a  worker  from 
another  Adventist  school  who  desired  to  work  with  us.  This  young  man  was  very 
excited  about  joining  our  campaign,  and  we  enjoyed  the  fellowship  that  we  shared 
with  him  that  evening.  By  the  time  our  meeting  was  over,  the  rain  had  subsided,  and 
I  went  downstairs  ahead  of  my  campaign  leader  to  reenter  into  the  van.  However, 
to  our  dismay,  the  van  was  gone!  We  paced  both  sides  of  the  street  around  the 
surrounding  comers,  but  there  was  no  van.  Fear  and  confusion  flooded  our  hearts. 
Returning  to  our  friend's  apartment,  we  got  on  our  knees  and  began  praying.  Our 
prayer  was  not  simply  for  the  van  to  be  retumed  but  that  whoever  stole  it  would  take 
the  books,  as  well  as  the  prophecy  studies,  and  share  them  with  others.  I  must  say 
that  was  the  first  time  on  an  LETC  campaign  that  a  van  was  stolen!  However,  it  was 
replaced  by  one  that  a  canvasser's  parent  rented  for  us. 

Weeks  later  while  traveling  in  the  Bronx  after  breakfast,  we  had  an  accident 
that  destroyed  the  other  car's  front  end.  Amazingly,  no  one  was  injured.  As  I  sat  in 
the  passenger  seat  with  no  seatbelt,  the  impact  should  have  propelled  me  into  the 
windshield,  but  no  such  thing  occurred.  I  only  leaned  my  head  slightly  forward!  I 
was  so  thankful  for  the  Lord's  protection  of  us  that  moming — especially  upon  me 
and  the  man  whose  car  we  hit. 

Now^  someone  may  wonder  why  we  continued  canvassing  in  New  York. 
Well,  I  must  testify  that  we  tmsted  that  the  Lord  would  continue  to  fight  for  us  and 
hold  our  peace.  We  were  on  foot  for  the  remainder  of  the  campaign  until  we  received 
another  van.  However,  it  was  during  this  time  of  selling  books  on  the  street  that 
we  were  able  to  spot  a  Great  Controversy  book  in  a  non-Adventist  bookstore.  With 
much  joy,  we  realized  that  at  least  one  of  the  books  from  the  first  van  had  found  itself 
in  a  bookstore.  Someone  we  might  not  have  been  able  to  reach  would  get  that  book! 

Over  and  over  that  summer,  the  devil,  "the  thief  that  comes  to  steal,  to  kill 
to  destroy,"  tried  all  he  could,  but  we  continued  to  spread  God's  Word  through 
literature.  We  tmsted  that  the  Lord  would  fight  for  us  that  we  may  hold  our  peace  as 
He  promised  the  children  of  Israel  years  ago.  Give  Him  a  chance  today;  let  Him  fight 
your  battles  for  you.  He  desires  that  you  may  have  peace  today. 

By  Linbert  Browne 
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It's  Not  Too  Late 
"For  God  sent  not  His  son  to  condemn  the  world, . . "  John  3:1 7. 

Do  you  claim  to  be  a  Christian,  but  your  life  shows  you're  headed  in  the  wrong 
direction?  Are  you  involved  in  any  sort  of  relationship  where  Christ  cannot  be 
included  in  the  conversation?  If  yes  was  the  answer  to  any  of  these  questions,  you 
may  want  to  rethink  who  your  friends  should  be  on  the  path  that  you  travel.  This 
is  important,  for  God  desires  to  separate  His  sheep  from  spiritual  wolves.  So  the 
question  remains:  Are  you  ready  to  turn  your  life  over  to  Him?  The  prospect  of  an 
eternity  with  Him  will  be  worth  making  such  a  transformation! 

These  are  the  last  days.  God's  Word  says,  "Fret  not  thyself  because  of  evildoers, 
neither  be  thou  envious  against  the  workers  of  iniquity."  When  did  you  last  take  time 
to  be  peculiar?  How  many  can  truly  say  that  this  experience  is  a  method  to  enhance 
one's  chance  to  meet  the  Creator?  Have  you  ever  thought  about  the  advantage  of 
becoming  holy,  not  holier  than  thou,  but  holy?  This  feature  separates  the  sheep  from 
the  wolves. 

When  you  walk  out  into  the  streets,  whom  do  people  see?  Is  it  Christ  that  dwells 
in  your  residence,  or  is  it  the  enemy  using  your  mannerisms  to  bring  both  you  and 
others  down? 

By  Melanie  Delaney  (^r 
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Why  I  Chose  Oakwood  College 

". . .  Who  heard  the  words  of  God  and  knew  the  knowledge  of  the  Most 
Highy  who  saw  the  vision  of  the  Almighty,  falling  down,  but  having  his  eyes 
open  and  uncovered, . . "  Numbers  24:16. 

I  have  a  bachelor's  degree  in  law,  and  I  worked  as  a  lawyer  for  many  years  in  my 
native  Mexico.  One  day,  however,  I  decided  to  pursue  a  master's  degree  in  education 
because  I  wanted  to  spend  more  time  with  my  daughter.  Ana  Paula,  instead  of  long 
hours  at  the  office. 

I  needed  to  fulfill  some  prerequisites  before  starting  my  masters,  so  I  looked 
all  over  the  internet  as  well  as  researched  the  library  for  the  right  university.  I  was 
looking  for  academic  excellence.  Christian  values  and  a  family-oriented  environment, 
all  of  which  I  found  at  Oakwood.  Oakwood  has  a  great  reputation  for  adequately 
preparing  students  for  the  world.  Moreover,  it  is  very  culturally  sensitive  since  it 
offers  opportunities  for  foreigners  to  come  and  study  here  in  the  States. 

The  excellent  education  that  the  college  offers  can  be  seen  in  its  prestigious 
teachers,  most  of  whom  have  doctoral  degrees.  The  teachers  that  I  have  had  the 
opportunity  to  meet  are  also  very  understanding  and  committed  to  their  students 
and  classes.  The  student  body  is  really  pleasant,  well  educated  and  well  mannered. 
Christian  values  normally  promote  a  great  community  atmosphere.  This  feeling  of 
"brotherhood"  among  teachers  and  peers  was  one  of  the  factors  that  attracted  me  to 
Oakwood  College.  A  community  atmosphere  is  helpful  for  a  foreigner  like  me. 

It's  not  about  the  buildings,  but  about  the  friendly  staff  and  student  body  that  are 
always  greeting  and  smiling  at  you,  even  when  they  don't  even  know  you.  It's  about 
people  willing  to  help  you  with  simple  things  like  opening  doors  for  you  and  giving 
extra  help  with  assignments.  Perhaps  these  small  details  may  seem  too  trivial,  but 
they  make  a  big  difference  when  you  are  far  away  from  home;  they  make  you  feel 
like  part  of  a  community,  a  family  away  from  home. 

Oakwood  encourages  cultivation  of  a  spiritual  life,  something  that  people  need 
nowadays  when  the  world  appears  to  have  more  bad  than  good  news.  We  need  to  be 
grounded  in  our  beliefs  no  matter  what  happens  around  us,  for  we  will  receive  the 
answers  we  were  looking  for  through  our  prayers  to  a  God  who  is  with  us. 

One  of  the  most  common  philosophies  that  I  hear  in  Oakwood  is.  Knowledge 
is  power,  I  definitely  agree  with  this  expression.  That  is  the  reason  why  Oakwood 
is  preparing  college  students  to  become  tomorrow's  leaders,  empowering  them  with 
academic  excellence.  Christian  values  and  a  solid  sense  of  community  fellowship. 

By  Maria 
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It  Means  No  Worries 

^^But  seek  first  the  kingdom  of  God  and  His  righteousness^  and  all  these 
things  shall  be  added  onto  you.  Therefore  do  not  worry  about  tomorrow,  for 
tomorrow  will  worry  about  its  own  things.  Sufficient  for  the  day  is  its  own 
trouble'' Matthew  6:33-34. 

Sunday  Evening  Praise  snuck  up  on  me  one  weekend.  I  rushed  to  Moran  Hall 
only  to  find  out  that  I  forgot  to  bring  my  card  for  worship  attendance.  I  needed 
Sunday  Evening  Praise  to  get  my  worships  in  or  else  I  would  be  fined.  When  I  got 
back  to  my  room,  though,  I  could  not  find  my  worship  card. 

If  I  could  not  find  my  card,  I  would  not  get  any  credit  for  going  to  chapel.  School 
was  expensive  enough  without  fines  being  charged  to  my  balance.  I  imagined  my 
parents  finding  out  that  they  had  to  pay  extra  money  due  to  my  mistake.  I  wondered 
if  it  would  cost  money  to  get  more  cards,  and  if  it  would  take  so  long  to  make  one 
that  I  would  miss  yet  another  week  of  chapel  before  it  was  done. 

Suddenly,  I  stopped  searching  my  room.  I  decided  to  go  to  chapel  for  my  own 
personal  reasons  instead  of  for  the  sake  of  worship  credit.  Something  inside  me 
told  me  that  God  would  somehow  provide  a  way.  Maybe  I  could  just  explain  my 
situation  to  someone.  It  was  not  so  big  of  a  deal  anymore.  If  I  had  not  made  the 
decision  to  go  to  chapel  anyway,  I  would  never  have  found  one  of  my  friends  right 
outside  of  Moran  with  good  news.  I  found  out  that  evening  that  since  I  had  attended 
a  NAPS  worship  the  previous  Thursday,  I  could  still  get  my  credit  in  if  I  attended  the 
worship  again  early  Tuesday  morning,  card-free! 

I  never  had  anything  to  worry  about.  God  had  already  provided  a  way.  He  will 
always  provide  a  path  for  you  as  long  as  your  destination  is  heaven.  I  know  that  life 
in  college  will  be  great  for  me  and  you  as  well  if  we  put  God  first. 

By  Calvin  Vance,  III 
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stand  for  the  Master! 

^^Let  no  man  despise  thy  youth;  but  be  thou  an  example  of  the  believersy  in 
word,  in  conversation,  in  charity,  in  spirit,  in  faith,  in  purity"  1  Timothy  4: 12. 

As  a  newcomer  to  Oakwood  College  and  a  "non-traditional"  student,  I  find 
myself  frequently  on  the  outside  looking  in.  Sure,  I  too  came  with  preconceived 
notions  about  the  "Oakwood  Experience".  Some  of  these  reports  were  negative  and 
some  were  positive.  Naturally,  I  was  inclined  to  believe  the  negative  rather  than  the 
positive  ones. 

It  has  been  approximately  eight  weeks  since  I  arrived  on  campus.  Since  then,  my 
opinions  have  made  a  paradigm  shift!  Now,  when  I  speak  about  Oakwood  College, 
I  can  speak  with  great  pride,  because  I  have  become  convinced  by  the  great  work 
that  is  being  done  not  only  academically,  but  also  spiritually.  The  professors  set  the 
standard  for  academic  excellence  and  Christian  integrity,  so  that  students  can,  if  they 
choose,  be  converted.  This  is  not  something  that  can  be  faked,  because  young  people 
are  not  easily  outsmarted. 

There  is  something  truly  significant  about  the  Oakwood  Experience  that  is 
not  easily  imitated.  I  see  a  difference  between  professors  who  were  educated  at 
Oakwood  College  and  those  who  were  not.  Professors  educated  at  this  college  tend 
to  be  more  sympathetic  and  are  more  willing  to  work  with  the  students.  This  is 
not  to  say  professors  educated  in  other  institutions  do  not  care  about  their  students, 
but  what  it  does  say  is  that  it  is  more  than  just  academics.  Oakwood  College  has 
produced  many  professors  whose  main  objective  is  to  see  their  students  graduate. 
You  do  not  get  that  just  anywhere! 

I  have  also  encountered  some  unfortunate  experiences  here,  but  they  are  few.  In 
one  of  my  classes,  I  observed  a  popular  young  man,  the  son  of  a  pastor,  cheating  on 
a  test.  Some  might  say,  "What  is  the  big  deal?  It  is  only  a  test!"  However,  I  mention 
it  for  two  reasons.  First,  even  though  some  may  consider  it  a  small  offence,  small 
offences  can  lead  to  big  offences.  Second,  it  has  been  impHed  that  pastors'  kids  are 
given  preferential  treatment,  having  certain  negative  behaviors  overlooked  because  of 
their  parents'  positions.  From  close  observation  of  the  professor  giving  the  test,  I  do 
not  believe  cheating  is  something  that  she  would  knowingly  condone — pastor's  kids 
or  not!  This  approach  would  then  discount  the  general  statement  against  the  campus. 

Although  I  chose  to  ignore  what  I  saw,  it  does  not  excuse  me  from  the  small 
matter  of  accountability.  I  will  have  to  address  it  at  some  point.  This  can  be  viewed 
as  one  of  those  negative  experiences  whose  impact  can  be  far-reaching.  It  may  not 
only  reveal  things  about  the  character  of  this  young  man,  but  it  could  also  be  a  direct 
reflection  on  his  parents  and  the  Oakwood  College  campus.  Who  knows? 

We  need  to  be  careful,  because  we  will  one  day  have  to  answer  to  God  for  our 
actions. 

By  JuUian  Toney 
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Out  of  Commission 

'^And  Moses  said  to  thepeoplCy  Do  not  fear;  for  God  has  come  to  testyoUy 
and  that  His  fear  may  be  before  you,  so  that  you  may  not  sin"  Exodus  20:20. 

Alumni  Weekend  at  Oakwood  College  is  one  of  the  most  exciting  events  of 
the  school  year.  Friends  and  family  travel  from  far  away  to  be  reunited  and  also  to 
reminisce  on  old  times.  Last  year  my  brother  and  several  friends  came  down  from 
Pennsylvania  to  enjoy  Alumni  Weekend.  I  was  so  excited  that  we  would  be  able  to 
spend  some  time  together  because  we  do  not  get  to  see  each  other  often. 

Their  flight  came  on  Friday  morning,  but  because  of  my  11:00  class,  I  was  not 
able  to  see  them  until  after  class  was  over.  As  soon  as  class  ended,  I  rushed  to  my 
friends'  house  to  greet  my  brother.  After  we  laughed  and  talked  for  a  while,  we  went 
out  to  lunch  where  we  would  catch  up  on  old  times.  When  my  brother,  my  friends, 
and  I  finished  lunch,  we  went  our  separate  ways.  I  told  my  brother  that  I  was  going 
shopping  and  that  I  would  see  him  later  that  afternoon. 

I  went  from  store  to  store,  comparing  prices  and  looking  for  a  decent  outfit  to 
wear  to  church  on  Sabbath.  While  at  the  last  store,  I  chose  several  items  that  I  wanted 
to  purchase  and  proceeded  to  the  checkout  counter.  When  I  got  into  the  car,  I  put  the 
key  into  the  ignition  and  tried  starting  the  car. 

To  my  surprise,  the  car  would  not  start! 

I  tried  turning  the  key  again,  and  still  nothing  happened.  I  became  upset;  to  me, 
this  seemed  to  be  the  worst  time  for  my  car  to  stop  working.  I  began  to  panic.  Being 
out  of  commission  meant  I  did  not  have  a  way  back  to  the  dorm,  and  my  brother  did 
not  have  transportation  to  come  and  get  me. 

While  sitting  in  the  car,  I  remembered  Exodus  20:20,  which  states,  "Moses  said 
to  the  people,  "Do  not  be  afraid.  God  has  come  to  test  you,  so  that  the  fear  of  God 
will  be  with  you  to  keep  you  from  sinning."  I  thought  about  the  text  for  a  while,  then 
decided  to  pray.  I  realized  that  this  might  have  been  a  test  that  God  sent  to  see  how 
strong  my  faith  in  Him  was.  After  I  prayed,  something  told  me  to  put  my  foot  on  the 
brake,  shift  the  car  into  gear,  then  back  into  park.  I  did  exactly  what  the  voice  said, 
then  proceeded  to  restart  the  car. 

To  my  surprise,  the  car  started  with  no  problem!  I  quickly  said  a  prayer,  thanking 
the  Lord  for  what  He  had  done  for  me. 

At  times  God  sends  certain  trials  and  tribulations  into  our  lives  just  to  test  us, 
but  if  we  remain  faithful  and  keep  trusting  in  Him,  we  will  be  able  to  overcome  our 
problems.  Having  a  positive  attitude  about  situations  will  also  help  us  overcome 
situations  because  God  can  see  that  we  truly  have  faith  in  Him. 

By  Prescyous  Harris  ^      i 
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The  Walk  of  Faith 

^^But  those  who  wait  on  the  LORD  shall  renew  their  strength;  They  shall 
mount  up  with  wings  like  eagles.  They  shall  run  and  not  be  weary.  They  shall 
walk  and  not  faint  *^  Isaiah  40:3  L 

As  I  started  my  years  at  Oakwood  College,  my  struggles  began.  I  came  as  a 
twenty-two-year-old  freshman  just  trying  to  make  a  life  for  himself  I  had  no  money 
at  all  and  no  loans,  scholarships  or  grants.  However,  due  to  Oakwood  College 
being  the  Christian  institution  that  it  is,  I  got  in.  Well,  year  after  year,  semester 
after  semester,  I  struggled  to  clear  for  school.  I  would  always  be  asked  if  I  could 
get  a  co-signer  for  a  loan  or  if  my  family  could  make  payment  arrangements  for  my 
education.  Sad  to  say,  that  wasn't  an  option  for  me. 

As  the  Christian  I  strived  to  be,  I  prayed,  prayed,  and  prayed,  but  nothing 
happened.  Nevertheless,  I  knew  that  God  would  not  fail  me,  so  I  did  not  stop. 
Somehow,  every  semester  I  got  cleared  with  no  money  at  all.  It  had  to  be  the  Lord! 
Well,  after  going  through  the  same  routine  my  freshman,  sophomore  and  half  of 
my  junior  years,  I  was  not  allowed  me  to  go  through  additional  semesters  without 
financial  support.  I  started  missing  classes,  meaning  I  was  now  failing  them  due  to 
absences.  In  fact,  someone  from  Financial  Aid  called  me  into  her  oftice  for  a  meeting. 
She  explained,  "You  are  $8,000  away  from  the  necessary  70%  clearance,  and  if  we 
don't  receive  any  money  we  are  going  to  have  to  send  your  bill  to  Collections." 

What  an  emotional  experience  that  was  for  me!  I  had  no  money,  no  help  (my 
parents  had  no  money),  and,  at  this  time,  no  faith.  What  should  I  do?  As  the  meeting 
continued,  the  Financial  Aid  worker  asked  if  I  knew  anyone  who  was  financially  able 
to  help  me.  I  explained  that  although  I  have  a  multi-million  dollar  grandfather,  he  is 
stingy  with  his  money,  so  there  was  no  use  asking  him.  Nevertheless,  the  manager 
of  Financial  Aid  asked  for  his  number  and  said  that  she  would  call  on  my  behalf 

As  I  gave  her  my  grandmother's  number,  I  again  explained  how  my  grandfather 
is  very  stingy  and  that  I  might  get  into  trouble  for  the  phone  call.  While  leaving  her 
office,  she  started  to  make  the  phone  call  and  told  me  that  she  would  call  me  later 
with  the  results.  As  the  day  passed,  I  waited  for  my  phone  to  ring  with  the  news. 
Well,  as  I  expected,  she  said  she  was  unsuccessful. 

Another  week  passed.  This  time  I  received  a  phone  call  directly  from  my  father. 
He  stated  that  my  grandfather  paid  the  $8,000  dollars  I  needed  to  get  back  into 
school  and  had  already  spoken  with  Financial  Aid.  I  was  the  happiest  student  on 
campus ! !  As  a  result,  I  was  able  to  go  back  to  school,  make  up  my  work  and  have  a 
testimony  for  everyone. 

Remember  that  no  matter  what  the  situation  is,  all  you  have  to  do  is  trust  God, 
and  He  will  always  come  through.  Walk  with  faith! 

Bv  Larrien  Fannon 
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His  Strength  Is  Perfect 

^^But  those  who  wait  on  the  LORD  shall  renew  their  strength;  They  shall 
mount  up  with  wings  like  eagles,  They  shall  run  and  not  be  weary,  They  shall 
walk  and  not  faint*^  Isaiah  40:31. 

College  is  one  of  the  most  important  experiences  that  a  person  can  have.  The 
many  lessons  that  one  learns  not  only  prepares  one  to  face  physical  challenges 
but  also  the  spiritual  challenges  that  one  faces  on  entering  the  work  world.  One  of 
the  greatest  lessons  that  I  have  learned  at  Oakwood  College  is  the  importance  of 
endurance. 

Many  students  enter  college  and  soon  realize  that  the  workload  is  much  greater 
than  they  can  bear.  The  challenges  that  many  teachers  present  in  the  classrooms 
outweigh  the  challenges  that  they  faced  before.  And  because  some  students  feel  that 
the  pressure  is  too  great  for  them  to  carry,  they  take  the  easy  way  out.  By  dropping 
classes,  changing  majors  or  even  dropping  out  of  school,  they  feel  less  stress  and 
pressure  and  are  more  at  ease. 

Although  these  decisions  may  allow  them  to  feel  at  ease,  some  neglect  to  seek 
the  will  of  God  for  their  lives  before  making  any  decisions.  However,  God  desires 
to  be  a  part  of  every  decision  that  we  make,  and  once  we  are  in  His  will.  He  helps 
us  bear  each  burden  that  we  experience.  James  1:12  admonishes  us  to  consider  it 
as  great  joy  whenever  we  experience  various  trials,  knowing  that  the  testing  of  our 
faith  produces  endurance.  However,  endurance  must  do  its  complete  work  for  us  to 
be  mature  and  lack  nothing.  Second  Corinthians  7:  6  states  that  we  should  not  give 
up,  for  even  though  our  outer  person  is  being  destroyed,  our  inner  person  is  being 
renewed  day  by  day.  Both  of  these  Bible  texts  assure  us  that  no  matter  what  trials 
we  face  in  life,  we  must  endure  them,  for  when  we  endure  them,  we  are  able  to  grow. 

So  the  next  time  school  starts  to  get  the  best  of  you,  the  next  time  you  try  and 
still  fail,  and  the  next  time  you  may  feel  like  giving  up,  just  remember  the  Bible 
promises  that  give  you  strength  in  your  weakness.  Today,  thank  God  for  the  power 
that  He  gives  you  to  overcome  trials  in  your  life. 

By  Thessicar  Antoine 
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-    Oakwood  Beginnings 

^* For  I  know  the  thoughts  that  I  think  toward you^  says  the  LORD,  thoughts 
of  peace  and  not  of  evil,  to  give  you  a  future  and  a  hope"  Jeremiah  29:11. 

I  struggled  with  the  decision  to  come  to  Oakwood  College  long  before  it 
was  time  for  the  final  decision.  In  fact,  it  was  during  the  last  semester  of  my  junior 
year  in  high  school!  I  had  attended  public  magnet  school  from  the  eighth  grade, 
but  decided  to  try  a  Seventh-day  Adventist  institution  for  fiirther  education.  My 
best  friend  had  taken  the  trip  to  Huntsville,  Alabama,  to  look  over  the  campus  and 
its  surroundings.  From  her  description  and  pictures  on  the  internet,  along  with  my 
continual  prayers,  a  former  Oakwoodite's  counsel  and  my  parents'  advice,  I  finally 
decided  to  attend  Oakwood. 

My  best  friend  and  I  had  made  all  the  necessary  preparations  to  leave  when 
tragedy  struck;  she  found  herself  two  months  pregnant!  We  had  been  together  since 
kindergarten.  Although  we  had  been  through  a  three-year  separation  and  had  switched 
schools  twice  during  high  school,  we  had  planned  that  we  would  attend  college 
together  and  go  our  separate  ways  after  graduation.  Well,  that  plan  failed;  I  had  lost 
my  support  system.  Suddenly,  she  faced  a  staggering  path  of  responsibilities,  while  I 
faced  going  to  an  unknown  environment  where  I  had  no  family  and  no  friends.  I  had 
faced  new  environments  alone  before,  but  I  did  so  while  still  living  in  the  same  city 
and  with  my  parents'  love  and  support.  Also,  my  best  friend  always  hovered  near 
where  I  could  reach  her.  After  asking  God  why  this  tragedy  happened,  I  still  decided 
to  attend  Oakwood. 

I  prayed  long  and  hard  in  the  weeks  leading  up  to  my  departure.  I  prayed 
for  an  understanding  roommate  with  whom  I  would  get  along  and  that  my  transition 
from  high  school  to  college  would  be  as  smooth  as  possible.  As  the  days  grew  close 
to  Orientation,  I  grew  excited  and  encouraged  by  all  the  support  my  church  family 
gave  me.  Finally,  after  a  tear-filled  goodbye  to  my  best  friend,  I  left  for  Huntsville. 

The  trip  from  El  Paso,  Texas  to  Huntsville  was  a  long  one,  but  before  I  knew  it  I 
had  arrived!  Registration  was  a  struggle  I  do  not  care  to  dwell  on,  but  I  know  now  that's 
all  a  part  of  the  Oakwood  Experience.  That  night  as  I  sat  in  the  dorm  room  folding 
my  clothes,  my  roommate  walked  in  and  introduced  herself  to  me  and  my  parents. 
Initially,  I  thought  she  and  I  would  get  along  perfectly,  but  as  time  went  on,  we  had  our 
issues  and  differences.  However,  with  patience,  everything  was  resolved,  working  out 
fine  in  the  end.  After  the  parting  ceremony  where  parents  leave  their  freshmen  children 
to  their  fate,  I  felt  dejected — ^but  then  came  Freshman  Orientation. 

During  Orientation,  I  met  many  people,  but  mostly  I  met  friends  that  I  will 
cherish  throughout  my  life.  For  instance,  there  were  women  in  Carter  Hall  like 
Natasha  Black,  Jessica  Oliver,  and  Rebecca  Dawkins,  just  to  name  a  few.  Then 
there  were  the  men  of  Peterson  Hall  such  as  Graig  Martin,  Brandon  Lockhart,  Kevin 
Robinson,  and  Conrad  Benjamin.  I  will  never  forget  the  Oakwood  memories  we  are 
building  together. 
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God  has  a  plan  for  our  lives  even  though  we  may  not  be  able  to  see  it  now;  He 
knows  what  is  best  for  us.  If  my  friend  had  come  to  Oakwood  with  me,  I  may  not 
have  made  the  relationships  I've  made  in  my  freshman  year  here. 

By  Janita  Minott 
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Just  Pray! 

**Therefore  I  say  unto  you,  what  things  soever  ye  desire^  when  ye  pray, 
believe  that  ye  receive  them,  and  ye  shall  have  them  *^  Mark  11:  24. 

This  verse  lets  me  know  that  if  I  beheve  God's  Word  and  have  faith  when  I 
pray,  the  Lord  will  give  me  everything  that  my  heart  desires.  He  already  has  things 
waiting  for  me  as  long  as  I  believe.  In  many  instances,  God  has  tested  my  faith.  One 
particularly  striking  experience  stands  out  in  my  mind. 

I  had  just  enough  food  for  the  weekend,  and  I  did  not  think  that  I  was  going  to 
get  paid  until  Friday  because  I  had  just  started  a  new  job.  However,  during  the  week 
a  friend  of  mine  was  in  a  bad  way,  so  I  gave  him  food.  When  Friday  came,  I  realized 
I  did  not  have  enough  for  myself  I  planned  to  call  on  my  mother,  though,  because 
usually  that  is  what  I  do  when  I  am  in  trouble  or  need  help. 

I  went  to  church  that  weekend,  and  the  Lord  showed  me  that  if  I  would  wait 
for  help  instead,  it  would  come.  That  entire  Sabbath  I  reflected  on  that  message  and 
what  it  meant.  After  the  weekend,  it  was  time  for  me  to  go  to  work.  I  did  all  the  tasks 
my  supervisor  had  for  me  that  day,  and  as  I  was  working,  she  told  me  to  look  in  a 
folder  while  she  spoke  on  the  phone.  In  this  particular  folder,  I  kept  assignments, 
tasks,  and  notes  to  get  me  through  the  workday.  I  looked  and  found  a  check  for  me 
that  I  did  not  think  I  would  receive! 

Once  again,  God  had  stepped  in  and  provided  a  way  for  me  to  get  food  and 
other  necessities.  The  promise  that  God  made  in  Mark  11:24  became  reality  at  that 
moment! 

By  Gemycah  S.  Johnson 
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Hold  Your  Heart! 

**And  we  know  that  all  things  work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love 
God,  to  them  who  are  the  called  according  to  his  purpose''  Romans  8:28. 

Many  times,  God  allows  things  that  are  beyond  human  expectation  and 
comprehension  to  happen  in  our  lives.  Perplexing  situations,  fiery  trials,  and  painful 
afflictions  may  come  into  them.  At  such  perilous  times,  we  may  ask,  "Why  did  you 
let  this  happen  to  me.  Lord?"  Like  any  good  Christian  who  knows  what  it  means 
to  suffer  and  be  put  into  positions  that  compel  logical  questions,  I  myself  have 
faced  such  situations.  Some  strange  things  that  I  cannot  quite  put  into  words  have 
happened  to  me  throughout  my  life. 

In  spring  semester  of  2004  while  matriculating  at  Oakwood  College,  I  was  sick 
for  three  weeks  with  a  fever  and  cough.  I  also  had  a  toothache  that  kept  me  sleepless 
on  my  feet  day  and  night.  I  cried  like  a  child.  The  pain  refused  to  let  go,  but  I  had 
no  money  for  the  toothache  since  I  worked  just  for  tuition.  Even  under  pain,  I  kept 
praying.  I  told  a  few  friends  my  dilemma.  They  suggested  that  I  have  the  tooth 
extracted,  but  the  cheapest  price  was  $  300 — and  I  did  not  even  have  $3! 

However,  the  night  the  tooth  hurt  me  the  most  was  the  prelude  to  my  deliverance. 
The  following  day,  a  friend  referred  me  to  a  dispensary  that  would  take  out  the  tooth 
cheaply  if  I  could  prove  I  worked  only  for  scholarship.  Immediately,  the  manager 
of  Work  Education  gave  me  the  letter.  After  arriving  at  the  health  center,  I  paid  only 
$  25.00  to  have  the  tooth  extracted  and  was  told  to  return  for  follow-up  visits  at  the 
same  price! 

God's  restorative  power  is  extended  to  afflicted,  suffering,  grievous,  and 
discouraged  people  now.  He  is  willing  to  help  somebody  as  He  helped  me.  Just  hold 
on  and  wait  patiently  and  prayerfiiUy;  God  will  show  up  on  time  and  deliver  you. 
Those  who  lean  and  depend  on  Christ  know  no  disappointment.  Believe  me,  the 
hardest  part  of  life  is  the  prelude  to  the  finest  moment.  So,  hold  your  heart! 

i 
By  Walace  Saint  Louis 
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God,  the  Faithful  Provider! 

^^But  my  God  shall  supply  all  your  need  according  to  his  riches  in  glory  by 
Christ  Jesus  "  Philippians  4: 19. 

For  a  long  time,  it  was  my  dream  to  go  to  college,  but  one  of  my  obstacles  was 
money.  I  had  no  one  to  help  me  pay  for  my  education.  However,  I  continued  praying 
and  sharing  my  dream  with  people  whom  I  thought  would  support  my  endeavor. 
Some  of  them,  including  Sorelle  Denoyer,  encouraged  me  saying,  ''Go  ahead;  God 
will  provide."  But  others  said,  "College  is  too  expensive.  You  can't  make  it."  I  chose 
to  ignore  the  pessimistic  suggestions  and  moved  ahead  with  great  expectations.  The 
Holy  Spirit,  moreover,  reminded  me  of  what  God  had  done  in  the  past.  Standing  on 
His  promises,  I  continued  praying. 

Then  Sister  Jacqueline  Narcisse  advised  me  to  come  to  Oakwood  College. 
Relying  on  God's  providence,  I  applied  to  Oakwood  and  was  accepted.  While  I 
was  in  Indianapolis  in  October,  2002,  God  told  me,  "Walace,  I  am  sending  you  to 
school."  In  spring  2003,  I  came  to  Oakwood.  Here  God  gave  me  several  persons, 
like  Mrs.  Tanya  Bowman,  Dr.  Jannith  Lewis,  and  Mr.  Braithwaite,  to  support  my 
studies.  Alleluia!  I  am  finishing  school  in  December,  2006.  With  no  loans,  but  God's 
assistance  through  others,  I'll  graduate  from  college  free  of  bills  and  with  peace  of 
mind! 

God  did  it  for  me!  What,  then,  is  so  hard  for  Him  to  do  for  you?  Whatever  you 
are  going  through  right  now,  trust  Him  and  follow  His  leading.  I  present  Him  to  you 
as  my  Faithful  Provider.  Let  Him  be  your  Faithful  Provider,  too,  and  your  life  will 
never  be  the  same!  He  is  able  and  available  to  provide  for  you,  your  family,  and  your 
friends.  Don't  be  discouraged  by  any  means!  Instead,  rely  on  Jesus,  ignore  negative 
suggestions,  and  move  toward  your  destination.  Ahead  of  you  is  your  salvation! 

By  Walace  Saint  Louis 
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Why  Am  I  Here? 

". . .  We  know  that  all  things  work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God, 
to  them  who  are  the  called  according  to  his  purpose*'  Romans  8:28, 

In  looking  at  my  experience,  I  ask  myself  the  above  question  because  I  realize 
that  Oakwood  was  once  not  in  my  plans.  During  the  college  application  process, 
I  applied  to  only  three  schools:  two  of  them  were  in  California,  and  the  third, 
Oakwood,  was  in  Huntsville,  Alabama.  This  I  did  in  faith,  knowing  that  neither  my 
parents  nor  I  had  the  necessary  means  with  which  to  pay  for  an  Adventist  education. 
But  that's  where  I  was  wrong;  it  wasn't  about  my  plans  but  rather  about  God's  plan. 

When  our  desire  is  to  truly  seek  God's  will  and  to  have  our  steps  ordered  by 
Him  who  alone  can  order  them,  everything  falls  into  place.  The  apostle  Paul  writes 
concerning  our  purpose  that  "we  know  that  all  things  work  together  for  good  to 
them  that  love  God,  to  them  who  are  the  called  according  to  his  purpose"  (Romans 
8:28,  KJV).  So  I  claimed  that  promise,  and  it  was  only  after  much  prayer  and  much 
waiting  that  I  was  finally  allowed  to  see  what  God  wanted  me  to  do. 

At  times,  though,  I  wondered  whether  it  was  truly  His  will  for  me  to  be  at 
Oakwood.  However,  He  quickly  abolished  all  fear  and  doubt  by  closing  doors  He 
didn't  want  me  to  walk  through  and  showing  me  those  He  had  specifically  opened 
for  me.  He  paved  the  way  and  made  it  possible  for  me  to  be  here  "not  according  to 
[my]  works,  but  according  to  his  own  purpose  and  grace..."  (2  Timothy  1:9,  KJV). 
"For  it  is  God  which  worketh  in  you  both  to  will  and  to  do  of  his  good  pleasure" 
(Philippians  4:13,  KJV). 

I  am  at  Oakwood  College  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  He's  brought  me  here  because 
He  has  something  special  for  me.  What  it  is,  I  don't  yet  know;  but  as  I  continue  to 
seek  Him  and  His  counsel  and  strive  to  love  and  serve  others  because  of  Him,  He 
will  show  me  what  it  is.  One  day  at  a  time,  God  is  leading  me.  That  which  He  has  for 
me  is  ultimately  what's  best,  and  that  is  what  I  most  want  and  will  be  happy  to  have. 

By  Sarai  Cisneros  I 
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Unheard  Prayers 

^*Asky  and  it  shall  be  given  you;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find;  knock,  and  it  shall 
be  opened  unto  you.  For  every  one  that  asketh  receiveth;  and  he  that  seeketh 
findeth;  and  to  him  that  knocketh  it  shall  be  opened"  Matthew  7: 7. 

Upon  starting  my  education  at  Oakwood  College,  I  needed  six  thousand  dollars 
to  be  70%  financially  cleared!  That's  what  my  mom  had  told  me  after  she  spoke 
with  a  financial  advisor.  I  knew  something  was  wrong  because  she  came  out  of  the 
meeting  with  tears  in  her  eyes.  So  we  sat  down  and  asked  ourselves,  what's  next?  I 
had  no  financial  assistance,  and  we  hadn't  even  looked  at  the  FASFA! 

The  only  thing  we  could  do  was  to  pray  and  ask  God  for  help.  I  had  never  prayed 
so  much  for  something  in  my  life.  Days  went  by,  with  my  prayers  being  unanswered. 
I  was  discouraged,  ready  to  go  home  because  I  felt  that  my  prayers  were,  for  some 
reason,  unheard.  The  lady  I  had  been  staying  with  encouraged  me  to  participate  in 
school  activities  as  if  I  were  a  student,  but  I  declined,  yet  she  forced  me  to  participate. 

I  went  about  the  next  couple  of  days  as  if  I  were  a  student.  I  talked  with  an 
advisor,  got  registered  for  classes,  and  made  new  friends.  But  I  still  was  not  an  official 
student.  Of  course,  I  was  still  praying,  but  my  prayers  were  not  being  answered.  I 
was  sharing  my  frustrations  with  a  professor,  when  he  offered  to  buy  my  books  for 
me.  I  was  excited,  but  I  was  still  upset  because  I  wasn't  an  official  student. 

That  night,  at  a  friend's  house,  I  was  crying  and  determined  to  turn  around  and 
return  home.  I  exclaimed  that  I  didn't  know  it  was  going  to  be  so  hard  to  get  into 
school.  He  looked  at  me  and  said,  "You  better  stop  crying;  didn't  someone  buy  your 
books  today?"  I  told  him  yes,  but  I  still  wasn't  cleared.  He  made  it  clear  to  me  that  I 
needed  to  be  more  gratefial  for  my  blessing  and  that  I  needed  to  be  patient.  Finally, 
the  day  before  my  mother  was  to  go  back  home,  by  God's  grace  I  received  my  blue 
"room  and  board  charged"  stamp — and  I  was  ecstatic!  Not  only  did  I  get  cleared,  but 
I  also  received  my  books,  a  room  with  a  bathroom  in  it,  and  an  amazing  roommate. 

God  has  a  way  of  working  things  out  for  our  good.  We,  as  humans,  can't 
comprehend  this  concept.  If  we  would  just  trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  our  hearts.  He 
will  direct  our  paths.  I  encourage  you  to  be  patient  and  know  that,  in  the  end,  God's 
plans  are  always  in  our  favor,  and  if  we  just  simply  ask,  we  will  receive.  God  bless 
you! 

By  Candeis  Harris 
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Ordered  Steps 

^^For  I  know  the  thoughts  that  I  think  toward  yoUy  saith  the  LORD, 
thoughts  of  peace,  and  not  of  evil,  to  give  you  an  expected  end^^  Jeremiah  29:1, 

Like  many  college  students,  I  look  forward  to  summer  vacation  as  time  to  relax 
from  classes,  tests,  teachers,  and  every  other  stressful  academic  element,  while 
making  and  spending  money.  So  as  I  always  do,  I  made  plans,  put  in  applications, 
and  phoned  around  to  find  the  best  paying  job  I  could  handle  over  the  summer.  I 
was  set  up,  I  had  interviews  and  side  jobs  lined  up,  I  was  ready  to  go  home  and  have 
frin — or  was  I? 

Two  weeks  before  going  home  for  the  summer,  a  few  of  my  closest  friends 
started  talking  about  canvassing  and  asked  if  I  would  like  to  go.  I  thought  about  it, 
but  I  was  not  too  thrilled  about  the  possibility  of  working  all  day  every  day  for  a 
non-guaranteed  amount  of  money;  so  I  shrugged  the  idea  off.  What  I  didn't  know 
was  that  God  had  His  own  plans  for  me. 

Over  the  last  two  weeks  of  school,  I  was  pummeled  with  stories  and  testimonies 
about  previous  canvassing  campaigns.  Much  to  my  surprise,  I  agreed  to  go  on  the 
summer  campaign,  but  with  one  condition.  In  just  two  short  weeks,  I  had  to  get 
permission  from  my  parents  and  an  airplane  ticket  to  and  from  Colorado.  I  called 
home  the  next  day  and  told  my  mother,  who  was  ecstatic  and  immediately  went  to 
work  looking  for  transportation. 

Within  one  week  of  correspondence  between  my  mother  and  the  campaign 
leaders,  everything  was  in  order.  I  was  set,  but  extremely  nervous.  I  prayed  to 
God  and  talked  to  friends,  and  the  butterflies  were  replaced  with  excitement  and 
enthusiasm  to  get  started!  While  I  was  on  the  campaign,  the  Lord  blessed  me  to 
learn  a  lot  about  myself  and  to  come  to  grips  with  some  of  the  issues  I  had  with 
myself  He  blessed  me  with  testimonies,  financial  breakthroughs,  friendships,  and 
more.  Through  God's  grace,  I  walked  out  of  that  summer  a  better  person,  along  with 
the  man  of  my  dreams  and  answered  prayers. 

Why  do  I  share  this  story  with  you?  Everybody  should  know  that  God  has  a  plan 
for  his  or  her  life,  and  we  must  all  realize  God  will  never  force  us  to  do  anything.  I 
didn't  want  to  go  on  the  trip  at  all;  but  God  didn't  force  me.  He  allowed  me  time  to 
think  things  through  and  to  make  an  educated  decision,  which  I  saw  in  the  end  was 
the  best  method  for  me.  So  knowing  this,  we  must  give  God  our  ears,  hearts,  and 
minds.  We  should  allow  Him  to  speak  to  us,  for  only  then  will  we  be  able  to  know 
for  certain  that  our  efforts  will  be  blessed. 

Dear  Lord,  help  me  to  be  strong  enough  to  be  weak.  Bless  me  with  the 
strength  to  give  everything  to  you,  to  ask  You  for  my  next  step,  and  to  stay  still 
when  You  tell  me  to.  Thank  you  in  advance  for  the  blessing  You  have  and  will 
pour  out  on  me.  Amen. 

By  Tiffany  J.  Reynolds 
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A  Way  Out  of  No  Way! 

^*But  speaking  the  truth  in  love,  may  grow  up  into  him  in  all  things, 
which  is  the  head,  even  Christ^'  Ephesians  4:15, 

I  am  a  young  African  Indian  villager  and  a  new  convert  from  Kamptekoppa 
village  in  Kamatka,  India.  Today,  I  am  in  my  first  year  of  college.  When  I  first  started 
school,  I  didn't  know  any  English.  Previously,  I  had  only  studied  in  a  Kannada 
speaking  school.  When  I  completed  the  9^''  grade,  my  parents  didn't  have  any  money 
to  send  me  to  another  school  for  the  10*  grade.  However,  I  wanted  to  continue  my 
education  so  badly! 

One  day  God  performed  a  miracle  in  my  life.  A  man  named  Uncle  Jackson  came 
to  my  home  when  my  parents  were  not  home.  He  asked  my  name,  and  I  gave  it  to 
him.  Later  I  told  my  parents  about  what  had  happened,  and  they  said  it  was  okay  As 
it  turned  out,  this  man  was  sponsoring  African  Indian  children  for  school.  Through 
our  meeting,  he  was  able  to  find  a  way  for  me  to  go  to  school.  Not  only  that,  but  now 
my  younger  brother  also  attends  school!  Someday  I  hope  to  become  a  teacher  so  I 
can  educate  my  people  and  help  them. 

I  praise  the  Lord  for  giving  me  everything  good  in  my  life.  I  hope  that  He  will 
bless  you,  too,  and  provide  a  way  for  you,  no  matter  what.  He  has  changed  my  life. 
He  has  allowed  me  to  find  the  way  of  knowledge.  Can  He  do  the  same  thing  for  you? 
I  am  sure  that  if  you  let  God  nurture  you  and  help  you  grow,  He  will  one  day  perform 
a  miracle  for  you.  In  that  way  you  will  also  share  His  goodness  like  me. 

ByAnjalina  J. 
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God's  Eternal  Reward  for  Us 

**Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled^  ye  believe  in  Gody  believe  also  in  me.  In 
my  Father  *s  house  are  many  mansions:  if  it  were  not  sOy  I  would  have  told 
you.  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.  And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  yoUy 
I  will  come  again  and  receive  you  unto  myself  that  where  I  am^  there  ye  may 
be  also"  John  14:1-3. 

God  has  outlined  two  important  promises  in  this  text.  The  first  promise  is  for  us 
to  believe  solely  in  Him  and  not  be  burdened  down  by  the  trials  of  this  world.  The 
second  promise  text  ties  into  the  first:  God  says  that  as  a  result  of  our  full  faith  and 
trust  in  Him,  He  will  reward  us  with  eternal  Hfe.  ''' 

We  are  living  in  the  last  days  of  this  earth's  history.  What  God  has  proclaimed  in 
His  Word  to  happen  is  taking  place  every  day!  God  said  there  would  be  wickedness, 
destruction,  and  calamities  occurring  as  signs  of  His  Son's  Second  Coming.  In  the 
midst  of  these  problems  is  Satan  himself  Satan  is  trying  endlessly  to  deter  people 
from  following  God  and  from  focusing  their  minds  on  Him.  He  will  use  every  tool 
at  his  disposal  to  prevent  people  from  making  it  to  heaven. 

God  emphasizes  to  us  that  this  earth  is  just  our  temporary  home.  He  has 
prepared  for  us  an  eternal  home  in  heaven,  where  there  will  be  no  pain,  suffering, 
or  sorrow.  Many  people  today  tend  to  lose  their  faith  in  God  because  of  the  pain 
they  go  through  in  their  lives.  However,  God  states  that  we  must  have  the  faith  of  a 
mustard  seed  in  the  ups  and  downs  of  our  lives.  He  always  fiilfills  His  promises  and 
will  never  allow  His  Word  to  return  void  to  Him.  God's  only  requirement  of  us  is 
that  we  stand  firmly  on  His  promises  and  not  lose  our  faith  in  Him. 

Don't  you  want  to  inherit  your  eternal  reward  from  God?  . '  ; 

By  Anthony  Usher 
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Only  Christ  Can  Do  This! 

^*As  Jesus  was  on  his  way,  the  crowds  almost  crushed  him.  And  a  woman 
was  there  who  had  been  subject  to  bleeding  for  tM^elve  yearsy  but  no  one  could 
heal  her.  She  came  up  behind  him  and  touched  the  edge  of  his  cloak,  and 
immediately  her  bleeding  stopped"  Luke  8:42-44. 

My  name  is  Bosco  Kaweesi,  and  I  am  a  social  worker  working  with  the  African 
Indians  of  Kamatka,  India.  One  day  in  2005,  one  of  my  students  came  to  me 
because  his  uncle's  son  was  very  sick.  The  child  had  a  hole  in  his  heart  from  birth. 
In  one  hospital,  they  refused  to  help  the  child  until  he  was  five  years  old.  In  still 
another  hospital,  they  would  not  help  him  unless  the  parents  paid  2,500  dollars  for 
the  surgery  and  treatment! 

I  remembered  a  similar  story  with  an  older  child  with  the  same  problem.  We  had 
found  a  doctor  in  Bangalore  who  was  willing  to  treat  this  child.  Upon  examination, 
it  was  discovered  that  this  boy  did  not  need  surgery  after  all!  Remembering  the 
kindness  of  this  doctor,  I  prayed  and  asked  the  Lord  for  help.  I  returned  to  the  doctor 
with  this  new  case.  Just  as  graciously  as  before,  he  examined  the  child  and  discovered 
that  he  needed  surgery.  Now  this  doctor  was  in  charge  of  one  of  the  most  prominent 
hospitals  in  all  of  India — Manipal  Hospital. 

No  other  doctor  would  even  consider  the  case  for  less  than  2,500  dollars.  But 
this  man  not  only  said  that  he  would  see  the  child,  but  that  he  would  also  treat  him 
free  of  charge.  The  total  cost  of  the  surgery  alone  would  have  been  more  than  7,500 
dollars!  But  the  doctor  astounded  me  further  when  he  promised  to  treat  any  such 
child  I  brought  to  him  free  of  charge!  This  is  only  one  testimony  of  how  God  is 
truly  working  among  His  Siddi  people  here  in  India.  He  takes  care  of  the  poor  and 
provides  for  their  every  need.  Today,  the  child  is  recovering  from  a  very  successful 
surgery  and  is  expected  to  do  very  well,  thanks  to  the  kindness  and  treatment  of  this 
Hindi  doctor  who  functioned  as  a  serv  ant  of  God. 

Jesus  healed  the  woman  who  had  a  blood  issue  for  twelve  years.  He  has  many 
people  in  my  community.  Today,  Jesus  is  still  in  the  business  of  healing  people.  Call 
on  Him  in  the  time  of  sickness,  and  He  will  heal  you  immediately.  Put  your  trust  in 
Him,  have  faith,  and  believe  only  that  Jesus  can  heal  you.  Then  you  will  see  the  glory 
of  God  and  have  a  similar  experience  as  the  woman  with  the  issue  of  blood  did. 

By  Bosco  Kaweesi 
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Peace,  Be  Still 

**The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about  them  that  fear  hinty  and 
delivereth  them'' Psalm  34:  7, 

In  the  mid-1980's,  my  family  of  three  was  living  in  a  small  town  in  East  Texas 
and  attending  a  church  of  less  than  fifty  members.  One  summer,  the  church  elected 
to  hold  a  summer  evangelistic  meeting.  The  young  pastor  pitched  a  tent,  and  we 
prepared  for  opening  night. 

The  nightly  meetings  were  a  blessing  to  the  small  congregation  and  to  the 
community  at  large,  but  Satan  was  not  happy.  Around  week  four  of  the  six-week 
campaign,  I  awoke  one  weekday  morning  around  1:30  a.m.  to  the  sound  of  strong 
winds.  Rushing  the  two  miles  to  the  tent,  I  prayed  that  God  would  protect  the  tent 
from  the  fierce  wind  and  rain.  Several  men  from  the  church  arrived  shortly  before 
me,  and  we  immediately  began  working  to  save  the  tent. 

We  struggled  with  the  elements  for  over  an  hour,  and  the  situation  deteriorated 
quickly.  A  sharp  lightning  strike  illuminated  the  entire  area.  I  looked  across  the  tent 
in  time  to  see  a  200  pound  man  dangling  three  to  four  feet  off  the  ground  from  the 
end  of  a  rope.  The  rope  was  tied  to  the  top  of  one  of  the  center  poles,  which  lifted  off 
the  ground  as  the  wind  raises  the  tent.  We  instantly  knew  we  were  in  trouble! 

We  gathered  in  the  center  of  the  tent  and  knelt  in  prayer,  pleading  with  God  to 
intervene  and  bring  peace  in  the  midst  of  the  storm.  The  wind  and  rain  ceased  before 
the  last  amen  was  said!  God  is  good!  Walking  outside  the  tent,  we  lifted  our  eyes 
toward  heaven  as  we  shouted  praises  of  thanksgiving. 

I  will  never  forget  God's  powerful  Hand  of  deliverance  that  night.  My  testimony 
is  that  truly  even  the  winds  and  the  waves  obey  His  will.  That  dark  and  dreadful 
night,  God's  sustaining  power  was  manifested  in  a  small  town  in  East  Texas  just  as 
it  had  been  on  the  Sea  of  Galilee,  and  later  souls  were  baptized  into  His  kingdom. 

By  John  Anderson  ^ 
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Being  Made  Anew! 

"In  Him  also  we  have  obtained  an  inheritance^  being  predestined  according 
to  the  purpose  of  Him  who  works  all  things  according  to  the  counsel  of  His 
will,  that  we  who  first  trusted  in  Christ  should  be  to  the  praise  of  His  glory" 
Ephesians  1:11-12. 

I  entered  Oakwood  College  with  a  list  of  goals  and  aspirations  I  wanted  for 
myself,  but  it  wasn't  long  before  God  revealed  that  He  had  a  different  plan  for  my 
life.  You  see,  I  thought  that  I  was  forced  to  come  here,  not  realizing  that  I  was 
destined  by  God  to  attend  this  institution. 

First,  God  had  to  bless  me  spirimally  by  allowing  me  to  find  Him  personally  and 
have  a  unique  encounter  with  Him.  This  happened  when  I  was  all  alone  in  Carter 
Hall's  chapel,  taking  a  moment  to  stop  and  speak  to  God.  There  I  laid  down  all  that 
was  burdening  me  and  asked  for  forgiveness  and  intervention  in  my  life.  I  pleaded 
with  God  to  take  over  my  life.  He  humbled  me  and  allowed  me  to  cry  all  the  past 
away.  I  left  the  chapel  a  new  person!  God  was  beginning  to  work  in  my  life  like 
never  before! 

Since  then  I  have  been  having  personal  devotion  with  God  every  morning  and 
praying  every  night.  He  has  also  freed  me  from  the  bondage  of  secular  music.  He 
has  even  been  working  on  the  vulgar  speech  I  had.  Even  the  thoughts  I  have  are 
changing!  Hs  spirit  is  with  me  in  those  times  that  the  devil  tries  to  put  unholy  things 
in  my  mind. 

I  can  even  hear  the  Lord  speaking  to  me  and  telling  me  when  something  I  want 
to  do  is  wrong.  I  have  also  been  consulting  Him  in  all  my  decision  making  and 
praying  for  all  the  little  things.  As  for  academics,  with  God  at  the  controls  of  my  life. 
He  is  teaching  me  to  study  more  and  take  more  time  with  my  school  work.  He  also 
comes  through  with  my  grades.  God  has  truly  blessed!  I  have  found  that  even  some 
of  my  bad  study  habits  are  improving  with  His  help.  I  am  seeing  the  light  at  the  end 
the  mnnel  called  college! 

By  Carla  Ephraim 
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God's  Eyes  Are  Upon  Us! 

"Are  not  two  sparrows  sold  for  a  penny?  Yet  not  one  of  them  will  fall  to 
the  ground  apart  from  the  will  of  your  Father.  And  even  the  very  hairs  of  your 
head  are  all  numbered.  So  don  V  be  afraid;  you  are  worth  more  than  many 
sparrows''  Matthew  10:29-3  L  ' 

I  wrote  this  article  while  in  Kamataka,  India,  in  Gardoly  Village.  God  is  so 
good!  Yesterday,  while  Sonja  and  I  were  in  the  kitchen,  we  prepared  everything 
as  usual.  We  kneaded  the  dough  for  the  fry  bakes.  We  put  the  oil  to  heat  up  and 
started  forming  the  bakes.  All  of  a  sudden,  I  saw  a  bright  ball  of  orange  through  my 
peripheral  view.  I  looked  over  in  the  direction  of  the  brazier  only  to  see  that  the  pot 
had  caught  on  fire! 

The  flames  were  taller  than  I,  and  they  looked  to  be  jumping  up  and  down  as  if 
on  a  trampoline.  My  heart  started  to  beat  faster  and  faster.  In  my  head,  all  I  saw  was 
the  grass  house  and  all  our  relief  supplies  going  up  in  smoke!  I  begged  the  Lord  for 
wisdom  about  what  to  do.  I  thought  to  throw  dirt  on  the  flames  to  smoother  them, 
but  surprisingly  we  could  find  none,  and  the  flames  were  steadily  rising.  I  then  yelled 
for  Taurus,  and  as  soon  as  he  came  in  the  kitchen  and  saw  the  situation,  he  prayed. 
Immediately  the  thought  came  into  my  mind  to  turn  the  pot  over  on  the  ground,  and 
we  did. 

Almost  instantaneously  the  flames  were  gone.  There  is  no  doubt  in  my  mind  that 
God  is  with  us.  He  is  the  One  who  ousted  the  flames.  His  eyes  are  on  the  sparrow 
and  much  more  on  me.  God's  eyes  are  also  upon  you  as  you  are  reading  this  story. 
Therefore,  you  can  be  sure  and  confident,  even  in  the  midst  of  life's  fires!  You  are 
more  precious  and  more  valuable  than  the  sparrows.  If  God  takes  care  of  them, 
protects  them,  and  preserves  their  lives.  He  will  indeed  protect  you,  for  He  is  your 
dear  and  safe  refuge  at  all  times. 

By  Carloynn  Bishop 
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He  Is  in  Control! 

"/  love  you  f  O  LORD,  my  strength.  The  LORD  is  my  rock,  my  fortress  and 
my  deliverer;  my  God  is  my  rock,  in  whom  L  take  refuge.  He  is  my  shield  and 
the  horn  of  my  salvation,  my  stronghold,  I  call  to  the  LORD,  who  is  worthy  of 
praise,  and  I  am  saved  from  my  enemies*^  Psalm  18:1-3. 

The  Lord  has  been  so  good  that  it  is  difficuk  to  pick  just  one  testimony  about 
Him!  However,  this  one  is  from  Christmas  Break,  2004,  which  found  me  canvassing 
in  Fort  Myers,  Florida.  It  was  my  first  campaign,  and  I  was  learning  a  lot. 

During  the  late  morning,  my  partner  and  I  were  canvassing  houses  on  a  street 
just  off  a  busy  highway  in  the  city.  We  noticed  a  house  that  was  removed  several 
yards  from  the  road.  Thick  brush  covered  the  front  yard. 

As  my  partner  and  I  began  to  approach  the  house,  we  heard  the  sound  of 
pounding  footsteps  heading  in  our  direction.  Out  of  the  brush  came  two  large  pit-bull 
dogs  charging  directly  at  us!  Just  when  I  was  almost  certain  that  we  were  going  to 
be  attacked,  both  dogs  stopped  abruptly.  They  stood  still,  looking  at  us.  My  partner 
and  I  were  able  to  walk  away  without  a  scratch.  I  praise  God  for  His  intervention  that 
day.  He  truly  preserved  our  lives! 

"  ■  '  t...    ■  ^    ■    ' ' 
By  Celeste  Walker 
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God's  Perfect  Plans 

"F<?r  /  know  the  plans  I  have  for  you^ "  declares  the  LORD,  **plans 
to  prosper  you  and  not  to  harm  you,  plans  to  give  you  hope  and  a  future'* 
Jeremiah  29:11.  > 

God  is  so  amazing!  One  of  the  things  I  love  most  about  Him  is  the  way  He  leads 
us  if  we  allow  Him  to.  Even  if  we  don't  give  Him  control,  God  will  continue  to  show 
us  that  His  way  is  better  for  us  than  ours.  This  has  been  quite  evident  in  Christ's 
calling  of  me  to  His  ministry. 

I  first  felt  the  call  when  I  was  in  my  senior  year  in  high  school.  I  was  not  yet 
sure  that  I  was  called,  but  I  was  not  prepared  to  surrender  to  the  call  if  I  was  indeed 
called.  I  felt  I  could  feed  God's  people  on  a  part-time  basis  and  do  physical  therapy 
the  rest  of  the  time.  In  fact,  before  reaching  college,  I  had  stopped  even  thinking 
about  theology  at  all!  I  was  going  to  get  a  degree  in  physical  therapy  and  work  for 
the  Lord  with  whatever  I  had  left.  My  family  and  friends  supported  my  decision. 
They  felt  that  the  ministry  would  not  pay  enough  and  that  the  saints  would  crucify 
me!  Therefore,  because  of  my  loved  ones  as  well  as  my  own  thoughts  about  being 
a  pastor,  I  went  in  a  different  direction. 

However,  the  Spirit  of  God  never  stopped  calling  me.  So  I  decided  to  major  in 
communications,  since  I  felt  this  major  was  close  enough  to  ministry  without  my 
actually  being  a  dreaded  theology  major.  The  Lord  was  not  pleased,  and  during 
the  next  three  semesters,  I  was  only  able  to  enroll  in  school  once,  due  to  financial 
difficulties! 

After  this  wilderness  experience,  I  left  Oakwood  and  went  back  home  to  help 
my  family,  promising  never  to  attend  the  school  again.  I  intended  to  attend  school  in 
Tennessee  under  my  communications  major,  but  God  would  not  allow  it,  and  now  I 
am  back  here  as  a  happy  theology  major! 


Anonymous 
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"I  Am" 

"Jesus  said  unto  them,  ^  Verily ,  Verily  I  say  unto  you,  before  Abraham  was 
lam"  John  8:58, 

Have  you  ever  wondered  why  so  many  Christians  have  difficulty  overcoming 
sin?  Why  we  struggle  with  believing  the  promises  of  God?  Why  we  have  a  problem 
believing  God's  love  is  enough  for  us,  even  though  the  Bible  clearly  states  that  it  is? 
I  believe  it  is  because  we  have  such  a  small  concept  of  how  big  God  really  is.  Jesus 
in  speaking  to  the  Pharisees  called  Himself  the  'lAm  ".  What  does  that  mean?  How 
big  is  that? 

For  a  few  moments,  let's  concentrate  on  this  name.  I  would  like  to  suggest 
that  the  universe  is  bound  by  two  things,  time  and  space.  No  created  being  can  be 
in  two  places  at  once.  Not  even  the  most  powerful  cherub,  Gabriel,  had  the  ability 
to  fight  with  the  kings  of  Persia  and  give  Daniel  a  divine  message  simultaneously. 
Also,  no  created  being  has  the  ability  to  go  back  in  time  and  erase  a  wrong  done,  or 
go  forward  in  the  fiature  and  arrange  things  ahead  of  time.  All  creation  is  bound  by 
these  two  elements. 

God,  however,  is  not  bound  by  such  constrictions.  He  moves  freely  throughout 
all  time  and  space.  Therefore  there  is  never  a  place  where  He  is  not,  nor  is  there  ever 
a  time  when  He  is  not.  So  when  we  read  in  the  Bible  that  God  did  something  for 
someone,  for  us  it  is  a  past  thing,  but  for  God  it  is  happening  in  the  present. 

Consequentially,  all  of  the  promises  that  were  made  to  those  before  us  are  not 
localized  to  only  them,  for  God  is  not  confined  to  their  time.  Since  He  is  present 
at  both  times.  His  word  is  applicable  for  all  times.  The  same  God  that  saved  the 
children  of  Israel  by  parting  the  Red  Sea  is  parting  the  problems  of  our  lives  to 
provide  salvation  for  us.  The  same  God  that  delivered  Goliath  into  the  hands  of 
David  is  delivering  our  enemies  into  our  hands.  "For  all  the  promises  of  God  are. . ." 
(2  Cor.  1 :20),  which  is  present  tense. 

Since  God  is,  all  of  his  promises  are,  and  they  are  a  resounding  yes  to  anyone 
who  believes! 

BvJa'Son 
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The  Word— the  Water! 

"/«  the  beginning  was  the  Wordy  and  the  Word  was  with  God,  and  the 
Word  was  God,  the  same  was  in  the  beginning  with  God**  John  1:1-2. 

That  Jesus  is  the  "I Am"  is  clearly  stated  in  John  8:58.  John  1  also  tells  us  that 
Jesus  is  the  Word.  When  writing  about  Jesus  being  the  "I  Am,  "  the  Word  who  is  and 
who  is  also  with  God,  John  clearly  wanted  his  readers  to  understand  the  simultaneous 
plurality  and  singularity  of  God.  John  simply  restates  the  original  Hebrew  intent  of 
Genesis  1-3.  In  these  chapters  the  word  for  God  is  ''elohyim  ",  or  "Gods"  plural,  not 
"God"  singular.  How  can  God  be  one  and  yet  more  than  one?  Since  when  did  one 
equal  three — yet  remain  one? 

Romans  1 : 1 9-20  says  that  the  things  of  God,  including  his  Godhead  (the  Trinity), 
can  be  seen  in  nature.  Let  us,  therefore,  look  into  natural  things  to  see  if  they  are 
able  to  give  us  a  picture  of  the  Godhead.  Picture  God  as  an  eternal  body  of  formless 
"water,  "  not  as  a  man  on  a  throne.  This  "water"  is  completely  happy  and  satisfied 
with  itself,  having  need  of  nothing.  It  loves  to  revel  in  its  own  glory,  yet  it  decides 
to  create  things  similar  to  itself,  but  when  they  are  created  its  glory  must  be  hidden 
from  them.  Its  glory  is  to  them  a  consuming  fire  (Deut.  4:24),  not  that  it  would 
destroy  them,  but  it  is  too  bright  for  them.  So  the  "water  "surrounded  itself  with 
darkness  and  thick  clouds"  (Psalm  18:11). 

Realizing  that  the  water  is  surrounded  by  the  fire,  we  remember  that  boiling 
water  produces  "Water  Vapor".  Now  the  vapor  is  still  water,  just  in  a  different  state, 
being  invisible  as  well  as  formless  and  space-less,  enabling  the  "Water  Vapor"  to 
be  everywhere  at  once.  It  is  the  "Water"  in  essence,  but  not  in  form.  They  are  one, 
yet  two! 

God's  throne  is  called  His  holy  mountain.  Therefore,  let  us  think  of  a  mountain 
top,  surrounded  by  darkness  and  thick,  fiery  and  tempestuous  clouds.  The  Glory  of 
God  can  be  likened  to  everlasting  burnings  (Isaiah  33:14).  Remember  also  that  the 
"Water"  is  a  boiling  hot  substance,  producing  a  gaseous  invisible  "Water  Vapor". 
Created  beings  cannot  enter  into  this  cloud.  They  cannot  view  or  understand  the  Glory 
of  the  "Water".  To  interact  with  its  creatures  and  be  better  understood,  "Eternal 
Water  and  Vapor"  condenses  every  attribute  that  its  creatures  can  understand  into  a 
form,  sending  it  out  below  the  fire,  where  it  cools,  becoming  an  "Ice  Water"  form 
of  the  created  beings. 

When  they  see  it,  they  think  it  is  one  of  them,  but  in  actuality  the  "Ice  Water" 
proceeded  from  the  bosom  (John  1:18)  of  the  "Water  "  to  declare,  show  forth,  explain, 
praise,  and  speak  for  the  "Water".  So  now  we  have  the  "Eternal  Water  Vapor,  and 
Ice  ".  All  are  the  Water  in  Essence,  but  not  in  form.  Each  differs  in  fimction,  but  all 
are  essentially  united  in  thought,  motive,  and  desire.  They  also  can  merge  back  into 
each  other,  sharing  form  and  ability  at  any  time,  exchanging  "fluid"  between  each 
other,  and  yet  they  will  still  retain  their  individuality  in  unity.  This  is  an  analogy 
of  the  Godhead,  but  the  reality  of  God  is  far  greater  than  this  pathetic,  pitiful,  and 
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mental  picture.  It  is  simply  a  reference  point  for  the  mind  to  begin  understanding 
eternal  things. 

What  a  great  mystery!  What  eternal  wonder,  incomprehensible  to  the  finite 
mind!  What  a  blessing  to  know  that  in  Jesus,  through  His  death  and  resurrection, 
we  have  access  to  this  Eternal  Wonder.  May  God  help  us  to  appreciate  this  great 
privilege! 

By  Ja'Son 


70 


The  Bearer  of  Light  and  Life! 

*^And  the  Word  became  flesh  and  dwelt  among  us  full  of  grace  and  truth  " 
John  1:14, 

In  the  beginning  all  was  darkness.  The  Hebrew  and  Greek  words  for  darkness 
mean  the  same — obscurity.  In  Genesis  1 ,  God  spoke  into  the  darkness,  and  because 
of  that  word  light  was.  This  light  was  there  before  God  made  sun  or  moon.  Because 
of  God's  spoken  word,  life  came  into  the  formless  void,  culminating  in  the  image 
of  God  that  God  created.  In  John  1  there  is  the  Word,  who  is  with  God  and  who  is 
God.  It  is  this  Word  who  has  life  in  Himself,  and  His  life  is  the  light  of  the  world.  He 
came  into  the  obscurity  of  human  existence  to  speak  life  into  our  darkened  minds. 
His  life  brings  light  into  the  miserable,  destructive,  death-inducing,  sorrow-causing, 
ignorant  wickedness  of  our  lives.  His  very  presence  is  the  light  and  the  life.  What 
we  have  in  Genesis  is  an  account  of  literal  creation;  what  we  have  in  John  1  is  an 
account  of  spiritual  creation.  Both  are  caused  by  the  Word  of  God,  for  both  bring  into 
the  darkness  the  glory  of  God  and  the  life  of  God.  Both  are  Jesus-centered. 

The  fact  that  Jesus  is  the  Word,  is  God,  means  He  brings  the  life  and  light  of  the 
eternal  into  the  human  world  by  his  becoming  flesh.  Jesus  is  the  finite  expression 
of  Etemality.  He  is  to  reveal  to  us  the  life  and  light  of  God.  Therefore,  when  we 
see  Him,  we  see  the  glory  of  God  Himself.  The  wonder  of  it  all  is  that  the  eternal 
timeless  space-less  God  would  choose  to  dwell  among  mortals  as  a  mortal!  Not  only 
was  He  willing  to  live  among  us,  but  His  coming  to  us  was  also  designed  to  bless 
us,  not  to  punish  us.  He  was  full  of,  and  brought  with  Him,  "...grace  and  truth...  " 
Another  way  to  say  it  is  that  His  coming  brought  us  joy,  a  calm  happiness,  and  the 
ability  to  rejoice,  because  He  was  sent  to  reveal  the  truth  about  God,  of  which  we 
were  ignorantly  unaware. 

What  is  this  truth  that  He  came  to  reveal?  Of  what  was  humanity  ignorant? 
He  came  to  reveal  God's  love.  No  religion,  no  philosophy  anywhere  on  the  planet 
recognized  that  God  was  a  God  of  love.  Religious  rigor,  ceremonial  sanctity,  elitist 
exclusivity,  high-minded  mysticism,  and  ascetic  abusiveness  all  portrayed  God  as  a 
rigid  upholder  of  legal  jurisprudence,  or  an  eager  executor,  or  some  distant  universal 
dictator  totally  disinterested  about  the  affairs  of  human  life.  If  He  were  interested, 
then  it  was  only  to  bless  His  elite  sectarian  group,  while  bringing  wrath  upon  all  not 
belonging  to  it. 

Many  of  us  hold  those  same  beliefs:  God  is  a  dictator  who  is  waiting  to  punish 
you  for  disobedience;  or  He  demands  abusive  penance  to  pay  for  injury  to  His  great 
law;  or  He  is  only  available  to  the  intellectual  or  "mystically  spiritual"  elites.  We 
then  proceed  to  fight  tooth  and  nail  to  fialfill  some  obligation  for  which  we  have  had 
no  strength  in  times  past,  none  at  the  present,  and  none  for  the  future. 

Jesus,  God  eternal,  becoming  flesh,  came  to  reveal  the  love  of  God  to  a  spiritually 
dead  and  literally  dying  race:  humanity.  His  manifestation  is  an  act  of  love  itself.  He 
came  to  recreate  us  spiritually,  to  bring  us  out  of  darkness,  by  bringing  His  life  and 
light  into  our  world. 

ByJa'Son  v 
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Marvelous  Love! 

"For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that 
whomsoever  believeth  in  him  should  not  perish  but  have  everlasting  life"  John 
3:16,  ■   ,     ■-..  -y  r    :  i,:   M:  .  ■ 

This  is  what  Jesus,  the  eternal  Word  made  flesh,  came  to  reveal:  God's  love. 
The  Eternal  God,  who  created  time  and  space,  so  loved  the  earth  that  He  gave... 
Since  Jesus  is  God,  when  God  because  of  love  gave,  Jesus  gave  Himself.  Eternity 
gave  itself  in  totality  to  this  world.  He  gave  when  he  did  not  have  to  give.  He  gave 
to  those  who  didn't  want  Him  to  give:  "He  came  unto  his  own,  and  his  own  received 
him  not.  " 

If  truth  be  told,  none  of  us  wanted  Jesus  to  come.  If  truth  be  told,  if  God  were 
not  love.  He  would  not  have  had  to  come.  If  we  really  understood  how  insignificant 
we  really  are  in  the  universe,  we  would  understand  that  if  God  were  not  love.  He 
could  wipe  us  out—and  the  universe  would  not  even  miss  us!  Love,  which  is  what 
He  is,  compelled  Him  to  come.  His  own  nature  demanded  that  He  does  something 
to  save  us.  ^  ^  '  - 

So  the  Eternal  gives  itself  in  human  flesh.  What  is  eternal  in  nature,  essence, 
and  form  becomes  a  created  Being,  yet  retaining  eternal  value.  The  Eternal  becomes 
Creator  and  Created,  Father  and  Son,  literally,  simultaneously,  and  the  Created  Son 
was  and  is  still  the  Eternal  God.  It  is  incredible,  but  must  be  considered  to  understand 
the  enormity  of  God's  love  for  us.  Jesus  is  God's  love  made  flesh  for  us,  the  eternal 
given  to  us. 

Then  adding  blessing  to  gift,  not  only  was  Jesus  given  for  us,  but  he  was  also 
given  to  us.  After  his  resurrection.  He  was  seen  as  a  human  (John  20:15-31;  Luke 
23: 15-53).  He  still  retained  his  scars.  He  is  forever  human.  Imagine:  God  who  has  so 
freely  given  to  us  that  Love  will  always  be  in  human  form!  Even  John  the  revelator 
depicts  the  returning  Christ  in  exalted  human  form  (Revelation  19:11-16).  The 
Eternal  God,  timeless  and  space-less,  is  forever  bound,  because  of  love,  within  His 
creation.  God  is  human. 

Paul,  in  Romans  5  and  1  Corinthians  15,  shows  Jesus,  as  a  human,  picking 
up  where  Adam  failed  and  making  Adam's  wrong.  Therefore,  Jesus,  the  "second 
Adam,"  inherits  all  that  is  by  right  Adam's.  He  becomes  the  firstborn  of  creation 
(Romans  8:29;  Colossians  1:15-18),  the  human  family's  head.  As  humanity's  head. 
His  only  inheritance  is  this  earth.  However,  as  the  Eternal  God,  the  Word  made  flesh, 
His  divine  right  is  universal  dominion.  Amazingly,  by  becoming  human,  created, 
He  must  depend  not  on  His  innate  divine  prerogatives,  but  on  the  ability  and  rights 
of  His  Creator,  just  as  the  rest  of  us  do.  He  must  defeat  Satan  using  the  same  power 
available  to  Adam  in  the  first  Eden. 

Since  Jesus  is  human  and  our  righteousness  (Jeremiah  23:6;  2  Corinthians  5:21), 
if  He  were  ever  to  reach  for  His  divine  prerogatives,  of  His  own  accord.  He  would 
have  to  shed  humanity.  Our  very  existence,  for  all  time,  is  secured  only  because 
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Jesus,  as  a  human,  forever  is  our  righteousness.  He  must  always  be  given  what,  for 
Him,  is  His  divine  right,  in  order  to  keep  us  forever.  Jesus  must  be  given  back  His 
universal  dominion,  but,  because  of  the  Eternal's  love.  He  will  forever  maintain 
human  form.  Imagine:  the  Eternal  God,  universal  Emperor,  worthy  receiver  of  all 
universal  worship,  will  forever  be  in  human  form.  What  unutterable  love!  What 
condescension!  May  God  strengthen  us  to  receive  this  enormous  gift!  Amen. 

By  Ja'Son 
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God's  Unconditional  Love! 

^* After  thiSy  Jesus  knowing  that  all  things  were  now  accomplished^  that  the 
Scripture  might  be  fulfilled,  saith,  I  thirst*^  John  19:28. 

"God  is  love...  "  The  Love  of  God,  who  is  the  Word  made  flesh,  Jesus  Christ,  is 
very  rarely  understood,  much  less  appreciated,  for  His  magnitude  and  magnificent 
worth.  The  magnitude  of  the  Love  of  God  was  manifested  when  God  died  upon  the 
cross.  The  cross  demonstrated  the  enormity  of  God's  love  for  every  creature  in  His 
universe. 

1  John  4:18  states  that  perfect  love  casts  out  fear.  Perfect  love  is  giving,  a  love 
that  gives  without  knowing  if  it  will  receive.  It  gives  from  hope,  not  from  fact.  None 
of  us  has  that  perfect  love  for  God.  We  are  too  sinful,  too  guilty  of  lawbreaking  to 
truly  love  God.  We  fear  the  judgment.  John  wants  us  to  know  that  when  we  know 
how  perfectly  God  loves  us,  we  will  not  fear  to  love  Him  back.  In  Ephesians  3:14- 
21,  Paul  chimes  in,  declaring  the  New  Testament's  supreme  promise.  He  affirms  that 
knowing  God's  Love  cognitively  and  through  intimate  personal  experience  fills  us 
with  the  fullness  of  God. 

How  large  is  this  Love  of  God?  How  complete  is  it?  Is  it  big  enough  to  satisfy  my 
every  need  and  desire?  The  Bible  gives  us  a  strong  yes  in  the  words  "I  thirst.  "  Jesus, 
the  Incarnate  Eternal  Love  of  God,  had  sweated  blood  (Lk.  22:44-hematidrosis)  in 
the  garden.  At  that  point  alone,  He  tells  us  that  He  is  close  to  death  (Mt.  26:38).  He 
has  been  beaten  by  the  Sanhedrin,  whipped  with  a  "cat-of-nine-tails,  "  and  thrashed 
with  rods  by  the  Romans.  He  had  a  crown  of  thorns  thrust  upon  Him,  and  after  all 
that  had  to  carry  the  Cross'  cross  beam  (110  lbs.)  to  Calvary.  He  had  not  slept  in 
more  than  24  hours,  and  the  strength  from  His  last  meal  (Passover)  would  have  been 
expended.  At  any  point  on  the  way  to  Calvary,  He  should  have  been  thirsty.  By  the 
time  Jesus  makes  this  statement,  humanity  is  all  but  dead.  So  the  question  is  this: 
who  is  thirsty,  God  or  human? 

I  suggest  that  it  is  God  who  is  thirsty.  Jesus,  whose  very  life  was  the  conduit 
of  the  Divine  Life  from  Eternity  to  humanity,  who  had  called  Himself  the  Light  of 
the  World,  the  Bread  of  Life,  the  Source  of  Living  Water,  the  Resurrection  and  the 
Life,  the  I  AM,  became  guilty  for  treason.  He  whose  life  was  ever  lived  to  please 
the  Eternal  Father  became  guilty  of  spiritual  adultery  against  the  Godhead.  In  order 
for  Him  to  be  my  life,  He  must  pay  my  price.  My  price  is  nothingness,  emptiness. 
However,  since  He  is  paying  the  price  for  all  humanity,  since  He  is  God  and  his 
innate  worth  is  the  weight  of  the  Eternal,  I  suggest  that  it  is  God  speaking.  Jesus  is 
thirsty  for  the  refreshing  that  can  only  come  from  God,  and  since  He  has  lovingly 
taken  humanity  into  His  bosom.  He  has  chosen  to  side  with  humanity.  So  the  divine 
refreshing  will  not  come  at  this  point. 

The  eternal  God  has  poured  out  His  life  on  the  cross,  and  with  the  phrase  "I 
thirst,"  Jesus  shows  that  He  has  emptied  His  very  essence  for  us.  Eternity  has 
nothing  left  to  offer  for  humanity's  salvation.  On  the  cross,  eternity  kissed  oblivion. 
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and  became  empty,  thirsty.  Imagine:  eternity  became  empty  for  me!  God's  Love 
has  been  completely  poured  out  to  ensure  my  salvation.  What  cherished  sin,  what 
titillating  temptation,  what  tremendously  terrifying  trial  is  so  great  that  it  outweighs 
the  Love  of  God  for  me?  ^ _ 

Father,  help  us  to  grasp  and  accept  this  awesome  gift  of  Jesus  Christ,  and 
enable  us  to  realize  that  He  is  all-sufficient  for  any  thing  that  may  come  our  way. 
Amen. 

ByJa'Son  v 
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Call  Him  Now! 

^^And  my  God  shall  supply  all  your  need  according  to  His  riches  in  glory 
by  Christ  Jesus"  Philippians  4:12. 

During  the  second  semester  of  my  freshman  year  at  Xavier  University,  my  prayer 
hfe  started  to  go  in  shambles.  I  needed  peer  support,  but  I  could  not  seem  to  find 
any.  One  day,  I  prayed  to  God  that  He  would  send  me  a  peer  prayer  partner.  I  did  not 
know  how  He  was  going  to  do  it,  but  I  left  the  request  in  His  hands.  On  August  29, 
2005,  Hurricane  Katrina  hit  New  Orleans,  causing  Xavier  University  to  be  closed 
for  the  semester.  Riding  out  the  storm  with  my  parents  in  our  Vancleave,  Mississippi 
home,  I  prayed  about  my  college  plans  for  that  semester,  and  God  brought  me  to 
Oakwood. 

During  my  first  weekend  at  Oakwood,  I  was  preoccupied  with  moving.  I  kept 
going  downstairs  asking  for  assistance  from  an  RA  to  find  a  dolly.  On  the  way  to 
finding  the  dolly,  the  RA  paused  to  check  the  messages  on  the  answering  machine. 
One  of  the  messages  came  from  a  girl  who  asked  if  they  would  announce  for  someone 
from  Mississippi  who  was  affected  by  Katrina  to  call  a  certain  extension.  Well,  I 
called,  and  we  finally  met  in  her  room.  I  told  her  my  story,  and  we  shared  personal 
experiences  concerning  our  walk  with  Christ.  After  we  talked,  we  exchanged  prayer 
requests  and  prayed  together. 

A  few  days  later,  we  prayed  together  again,  and  then  she  asked  me,  "Would  you 
be  my  prayer  partner?"  Without  hesitation,  I  said,  "Yes!"  That  night,  when  I  left 
her  room,  God  showed  me  that  He  had  answered  my  prayer  for  a  prayer  partner,  for 
she  was  the  one. 

Whenever  you  are  in  need,  just  bring  your  request  to  God.  He  will  supply  your 
need  in  due  time,  as  He  supplied  my  need  for  prayer  support  in  due  time. 

Anonymous 
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Don't  Forget  to  Say  Grace! 

'^Therefore^  I  desire  that  men  pray  everywhere,  lifting  up  holy  hands, 
without  wrath  and  doubting"  1  Timothy  2:8, 

After  I  moved  back  to  the  States  from  Avondale  College  in  Australia,  I  decided  to 
move  out  to  Denver,  Colorado.  At  the  Indianapolis  airport,  I  was  anxious,  exhausted, 
and  hungry.  I  grabbed  some  food  from  the  food  court,  sat  down  to  eat,  and  then 
prayed. 

Shortly  after  I  prayed,  a  middle-aged  woman  came  up  to  me  and  said,  "I  noticed 
you  prayed."  I  thought  maybe  she  was  an  angel.  Spontaneously,  I  responded  "Thank 
you."  The  lady  walked  on  a  bit,  then  turned  around  and  asked  me  if  she  could  tell  me 
a  story.  I  said,  "Sure!"  My  plane  was  not  taking  off  for  at  least  an  hour. 

She  said  that  a  long  time  ago,  there  was  a  man  who  worked  for  General  Motors, 
and  he  was  high  up  on  the  corporate  rank.  He  was  a  Christian,  but  a  timid  one.  One 
day  he  was  at  a  restaurant  and  looked  over  at  another  table.  There  he  saw  a  young 
man  pray  before  he  ate.  He  was  astounded  and  forever  changed  by  the  young  man's 
action.  Then  the  lady  exclaimed,  "When  you  pray,  you  never  know  who  might  be 
noticing  and  whose  life  could  be  changed!"  I  responded  "That's  so  true,  and  thank 
you  for  the  message."  We  both  smiled,  and  then  she  walked  away. 

Remember  to  pray,  for  you  may  be  entertaining  men  and  angels. 

By  Ian  D.Hayes  ' 


77 


Abundant  Life  for  All! 

^'Therefore  Jesus  said  again,  "/  tell  you  the  truth,  I  am  the  gate  for  the 
sheep.  All  who  ever  came  before  me  were  thieves  and  robbers,  but  the  sheep 
did  not  listen  to  them,  I  am  the  gate;  whoever  enters  through  me  will  be  saved. 
He  will  come  in  and  go  out,  and  find  pasture.  The  thief  comes  only  to  steal  and 
kill  and  destroy;  I  have  come  that  they  may  have  life,  and  have  it  to  the  full, ,  .1 
have  other  sheep  that  are  not  of  this  sheep  pen,  I  must  bring  them  also.  They 
too  will  listen  to  my  voice,  and  there  shall  be  one  flock  and  one  shepherd** 
John  10:7-9, 16, 

My  name  is  James  Maddox,  and  I  wrote  this  selection  while  I  was  in  Gadgera 
Village  in  Kamataka,  India,  in  2005.  There  I  met  a  man  while  we  were  setting  up  to 
watch  a  movie.  His  name  is  Santos.  While  we  were  standing  around  waiting,  he  was 
mocking  my  friend  Andrew  and  me,  picking  on  me  especially.  Later  the  villagers 
explained  that  he  was  not  sane.  They  said  he  doesn't  interact  with  people,  but  walks 
back  and  forth  from  village  to  village  and  has  to  be  forced  to  eat. 

Ever  since  I  heard  that,  the  group  and  I  kept  him  in  prayer.  The  next  few  times 
that  we  saw  him,  he  talked  with  us  and  the  locals!  Once  when  we  circled  up  for 
prayer,  he  joined  us  and  reverenced  himself.  On  Sabbath,  he  even  came  to  church, 
which,  people  said,  he  hadn't  done  since  he  lost  his  sanity  a  few  years  ago.  The 
last  time  I  saw  him,  he  ate  on  his  own  with  us  and  others  at  a  lady's  house.  I  was 
convinced  that  by  the  end  of  this  mission,  he  would  testify  of  God's  greatness  and 
how  Jesus  restored  his  sanity. 

In  fact,  since  this  testimony  was  written,  the  Lord  has  restored  Santos'  sanity.  He 
has  found  a  job  and  is  working.  Santos  had  not  wanted  to  make  contact  with  anybody 
in  his  town,  but  God  appealed  to  him  through  His  servants,  who  prayed  for  him,  and 
a  change  was  produced!  Santos  surely  heard  God's  voice  and  acted  according  to 
Christ's  plan. 

Jesus  is  truly  the  gate  to  life  and  life  Himself.  God's  purpose  is  that  all  His 
children  may  receive  life  and  receive  it  abundantly.  An  abundant  life  is  the  eternal 
salvation  which  Jesus  brings  to  the  world.  May  you  also,  readers,  go  through  Jesus, 
our  eternal  gate,  receive  love,  light,  and  earn  the  fullness  of  life. 

By  James  Maddox 
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Privileged  to  Suffer 

** After  the  apostles  were  set  free,  they  went  home  rejoicing  because  they 
felt  it  a  privilege  to  suffer  for  Jesus**  Acts  5:  41. 

I  came  to  a  point  in  my  life  where  I  was  tired  of  having  a  mediocre  relationship 
with  God.  Often  at  Oakwood,  I  would  hear  testimonies  from  students  in  NAPS 
and  LETC  about  their  awesome  relationship  with  Christ.  Honestly,  I  was  jealous.  I 
wanted  to  know  Christ  intimately,  too!  So  one  morning  I  asked  God  to  reveal  more 
to  me,  showing  more  than  superficial  meanings  in  my  devotionals.  I  had  been  having 
morning  devotionals  for  about  a  year,  but  I  felt  like  I  was  just  reading  the  Word, 
without  being  changed  by  it. 

That  morning  I  began  reading  Acts  4  and  5,  but  I  was  intrigued  by  Acts  5: 12-42. 
It  told  about  the  apostles  who  were  teaching  and  healing  people  through  the  power 
of  the  Holy  Spirit.  The  apostles  were  popular  among  the  people,  and,  because  the 
religious  leaders  felt  threatened,  they  arrested  them.  That  night  an  angel  let  them  out 
of  jail  and  instructed  them  to  go  back  to  the  temple  early  in  the  morning  and  continue 
to  preach.  The  apostles  obeyed.  The  next  day  the  high  priest  convened  the  Jewish 
Council  to  try  them.  When  the  guard  went  to  get  them,  everything  was  locked  up, 
but  they  weren't  inside!  The  guard  ran  back  to  the  Council  and  began  telling  what 
happened,  when  at  the  same  time  a  man  rushed  in,  declaring  that  the  apostles  were 
in  the  temple  preaching! 

The  high  priest  told  the  officer  to  arrest  the  apostles  and  bring  them  before  the 
Council.  Once  brought  in,  they  were  asked  why  they  continued  to  preach  about  Jesus 
when  they  were  forbidden  to.  They  replied,  "We  must  obey  God  instead  of  man.  It 
was  God  who  raised  Jesus  from  the  dead  after  you  killed  him  by  crucifixion.  Then 
God  exalted  Him  to  sit  on  His  right  hand  as  Savior  and  Lord  to  give  us  repentance 
and  forgive  us  our  sins.  We're  simply  telling  the  people  what  we've  witnessed, 
and  so  is  the  Holy  Spirit  whom  God  gives  to  all  who  obey  Him."  These  words  cut 
the  leaders  so  deeply  that  they  wanted  to  execute  all  the  apostles.  But  the  Pharisee 
Gamaliel  proposed  allowing  the  movement  to  just  die  out  like  others  before  it,  and 
the  Council  agreed.  As  punishment,  the  Council  warned  the  apostles  not  to  preach, 
and  then  whipped  them.  "After  the  apostles  were  set  free  they  went  home  rejoicing 
because  they  felt  it  a  privilege  to  suffer  for  Jesus." 

I  have  reviewed  this  story  to  say  that  we  all  have  had  hard  times  when,  in  a 
sense,  life  gives  us  a  whipping.  However,  instead  of  complaining  and  asking  why 
me,  we  should  consider  it  a  privilege  to  suffer  for  Christ!  He  endured  the  painful 
death  of  a  cross  just  for  our  sins,  giving  us  a  chance  to  be  with  Him  in  heaven.  He 
is  even  now  pleading  our  case  before  God  so  that  we  can  have  eternal  life.  Consider 
your  suffering  a  privilege. 

If  you  are  experiencing  any  type  of  hardship  or  problem,  do  not  focus  on  the 
problem.  That  is  the  devil's  ploy  to  deter  you  from  God's  strength.  God  knows  what 
you  are  going  through  as  well  as  its  solution.  Think  about  the  God  who  can  solve 
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your  problem  and  His  mercies  to  us.  Think  about  the  wonderful  change  that  will 
occur  in  your  life  if  you  begin  to  see  trials  positively.  Then  you  will  see  them  as  a 
privilege. 

Dear  Jesus,  thank  You  for  helping  us  overcome  trials  and  for  the  trials 
themselves,  because  they  give  us  the  privilege  to  suffer  for  You. 

By  Randa  Kibbler 
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You  Can  Run,  but  You  Can't  Hide 

**To  the  roots  of  the  mountains  I  sank  down;  the  earth  beneath  barred  me 
in  forever.  But  you  brought  my  life  up  from  the  pity  O  LORD  my  God..., But 
/,  with  a  song  of  thanksgiving,  will  sacrifice  to  you.  What  I  have  vowed  I  will 
make  good.  Salvation  comes  from  the  LORD.  And  the  LORD  commanded  the 
fish,  and  it  vomited  Jonah  onto  dry  land''  Jonah  2:6,  9-10. 

November  18,-2005  was  the  worst  day  I  had  ever  experienced!  Before  this  date, 
so  much  had  happened  in  my  life  and  experience  at  Oakwood  that  after  my  freshman 
year,  I  felt  very  confused  about  why  I  was  there.  This  feeling  carried  over  to  my 
sophomore  year,  and  when  fall  semester  came,  I  was  ready  to  leave.  An  event  that 
took  place  November  18'^  confirmed  my  plans. 

After  November  1 8^^,  I  spent  Thanksgiving  vacation  at  Oakwood.  During  this 
time,  I  made  arrangements  to  drop  all  my  classes  and  go  home  for  good.  The  week 
passed,  and  I  had  everything  ready  for  me  to  leave.  Early  Wednesday  morning,  after 
the  Break,  I  departed  Oakwood  and  made  my  way  back  home  to  Massachusetts. 

I  drove  back  in  my  Ford  Explorer.  After  thirteen  hours,  I  got  real  tired,  so  I 
pulled  over  into  a  gas  station,  filled  up  the  tank,  stretched,  and  went  on  my  way.  I 
was  in  New  Jersey  at  that  time,  and  after  about  an  hour  I  fell  asleep  at  the  wheel. 
When  I  woke  up,  I  was  going  90  mph  on  the  left  grass  area  on  Interstate  78  East.  My 
effort  to  get  back  in  the  lane  resulted  in  me  crossing  three  lanes  of  traffic,  hitting  an 
embankment,  and  being  lifted  50  feet  in  the  air!  Upon  landing,  I  crashed  into  a  fence 
on  another  highway,  as  my  truck  burst  into  flames  with  all  my  possessions. 

God  is  so  powerful  and  mercifial!  When  I  crossed  the  three  lanes  of  traffic,  I  did 
not  hit  one  car — a  marvel  in  New  Jersey.  As  I  hit  the  embankment  and  rose  into  the 
air,  there  was  nothing  but  calmness  and  peace  around  me.  It  felt  like  everything  was 
going  in  slow  motion,  and  I  never  feared  for  my  life.  Finally,  when  the  truck  crashed, 
I  opened  the  door  and  stepped  out,  and  my  bag  where  I  kept  my  laptop  and  my  Bible 
flew  to  the  front  of  the  truck,  on  the  driver's  side.  I  pulled  it  out.  God  spared  my  life 
and  His  Word!  Everything  else  burned  up. 

Police  officers  were  surprised  I  was  alive,  and  doctors  and  nurses  could  not 
explain  how  I  was  not  injured.  At  worse,  I  should  have  been  dead,  at  best  I  should 
have  been  traumatized  for  life,  but  the  accident  had  no  effect  on  me.  The  only 
explanation  was  God! 

God  had  placed  a  calling  on  my  life,  but  I  ran  away.  I  could  not  understand  why  I 
was  supposed  to  be  at  Oakwood,  just  like  Jonah  could  not  understand  why  he  should 
preach  at  Nineveh;  so  God  had  to  send  a  "whale"  my  way  to  open  up  my  eyes,  and 
I  thank  God  every  day  for  allowing  that  accident  to  take  place.  Now  I  know  how  the 
songwriter  fek  when  he  wrote,  "You  may  have  all  this  world,  but  give  me  Jesus." 

By  Jonathan  Polite 
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Prayer  is  Power! 

'^Therefore  I  tell  you,  whatever  you  ask  for  in  prayer,  believe  that  you  have 
received  it,  and  it  will  be  yours"  Mark  11:24. 

The  plirase  "prayer  is  power"  has  been  uttered  by  the  hps  of  beUevers  for  years. 
Fve  heard  it  so  many  times  during  my  hfe  that  it  became  cliche  to  me.  It  wasn't  until 
I  went  through  m\'  own  personal  '"groxMh  experience"  that  I  \\"as  able  to  appreciate 
the  power  of  pra\"er.  the  blessmg  to  openh'  communicate  with  m\'  Heaxenh'  Father. 

Years  ago.  I  \\as  thrown  into  the  position  of  being  a  \outh  group  leader.  I  had 
ne\"er  led  a  group  of  my  peers  before,  and  I  \\'as  tenified  about  acuialh'  leading  out 
and  taking  control.  During  this  period  of  apprehension.  I  mmed  to  my  pastor  and 
mentors.  I  asked  these  individuals.  "How  can  I  effectixeh'  reach  my  peers?"  The 
answ'er  to  this  question  pointed  towards  pra>er.  I  \\  as  told  to  go  to  God  in  prayer  and 
ask  Hmi  to  use  me.  I  was  also  to  ask  God  to  help  me  take  "self*  oiu  of  the  equation. 

I  must  admit  that  at  first  I  was  disappointed.  I  expected  pointers.  I  expected 
manuals  and  handouts,  something  tangible.  Instead.  I  was  told  to  go  to  God  in 
pra\'er.  the  \ eiy  axenue  I  thought  was  "o\'er-rated."  In  the  end.  ho\\'e\er.  God  came 
through  m  a  tremendous  wa\! 

God  helped  me  to  die  to  self  and  take  all  of  m\-  fear  and  apprehension  out  of  the 
equation.  He  helped  me  to  understand  that  it  \\'as  not  about  me  at  all:  it  was  about 
Him  and  simph"  introducing  others  to  His  unconditional  lo\e.  In  the  end.  my  fear 
subsided,  and  I  stepped  out  of  God"s  way.  In  doing  so.  I  enabled  Hmi  to  use  me.  and 
I  held  nothing  back.  I  was  taught  through  this  experience  that  prayer  is  marvelous, 
prayer  is  a  blessing,  and  prayer  is  power! 

Lord,  help  me  today  to  utilize  the  gift  of  prayer  given  to  us  by  You.  Help  me 
to  understand  tJiat  we  are  to  east  all  of  our  eares  upon  You.  Lord.  You  said  in 
Your  Word  that  You  would  fight  for  us:  we  need  only  to  be  still.  Help  me  to  wait 
patiently  for  You  to  answer  my  prayer  and  work  out  my  situation  according 
to  Your  perfect  will.'  Help  me  to  become  a  prayer  warrior  and  claim  all  of  the 
power  and  blessings  that  accompany  pray- er  Ln  Jesus  'Same.  Amen! 

Bv  Jerren  Weekes 


Admission  by  Faith 

^^Now  faith  is  being  sure  of  what  we  hope  for  and  certain  of  what  we  do 
not  see.  And  without  faith  it  is  impossible  to  please  GOD,  because  anyone 
who  comes  to  Him  must  believe  that  He  exists  and  that  He  rewards  those  who 
earnestly  seek  Him^^ Hebrews  11:  7,  6, 

It  was  August  18*,  and  my  various  direct  and  indirect  attempts  at  seeking 
admission  to  Oakwood  were  failing.  What  was  I  to  do?  Who  was  I  to  call?  ICnowing 
that  I  had  no  more  than  three  business  days  left  before  the  registration  deadline,  I 
decided  to  take  on  the  challenge  in  person. 

On  Sunday,  August  20*,  under  the  Almighty's  supervision,  my  20  year-old 
Toyota  conquered  867  miles  from  Irvington,  New  Jersey  to  Atlanta,  Georgia. 
Fully  determined  to  join  the  freshman  class,  I  drove  an  additional  179  miles  to  the 
Huntsville  campus  the  follow  morning.  Without  any  hesitation,  I  walked  over  to  the 
skating  ring  for  registration,  despite  the  fact  that  the  school  had  none  of  my  records. 

My  first  transaction  was  a  success;  I  obtained  my  insurance  card,  but  I  couldn't 
move  on  to  the  next  step  without  an  acceptance  letter.  Strike  one.  I  then  headed  over 
to  the  Admissions  office,  hoping  to  retrieve  my  acceptance  letter;  but  unfortunately 
it  was  strike  two.  I  was  asked  to  provide  the  necessary  documents:  transcript,  letter 
of  recommendation,  and  I  had  to  fill  out  the  application  a  fifth  time  (yes,  five  times!). 
However,  it  was  my  pleasure  to  do  so  because  I  bluntly  refused  to  allow  the  devil  to 
have  victory  in  this  matter. 

As  I  waited  patiently,  I  was  incessantly  invoking  the  Divine,  and  I  felt 
His  presence.  The  Lord's  calling  nine  months  prior  and  my  obedience  to  Him 
overshadowed  all  fear  of  rejection.  Half  an  hour  later,  at  about  1:00  pm.:  homerun! 
Mrs.  Tracey  Moore  returned  with  my  acceptance  letter,  which  allowed  me  to  pursue 
the  unfinished  registration  process.  History  was  made;  I  had  joined  the  Class  of 
2010! 

Trust  in  GOD,  and  He  will  deliver! 

By  Edouard  Jerry  Remy  - 
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God  Delivers  His  Own 

"77i^  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about  them  that  fear  him,  and 
delivereth  them  "  Psalm  34: 7. 

I  know  for  a  fact  that  God  played  a  very  large  part  in  the  creation  of  the  USM 
CD  compilation  recently.  There  were  too  many  things  that  happened  along  the  entire 
course  of  the  project  that  were  unexplainable,  except  for  the  fact  that  God  had  a 
direct  hand  in  each  event.  For  example,  one  small  example  occurred  on  one  of  many 
late  nights  traveling  to  and  from  the  studio  where  we  were  recording. 

As  an  executive  producer  for  the  project,  I  ended  up  having  to  spend  many 
nights  like  this  one  in  getting  the  project  together.  We  were  on  a  very  limited  time 
schedule,  so  I  always  rushed  to  get  to  the  studio  to  save  time.  On  one  particular 
night,  I  was  heading  down  a  dark  two-lane  road  at  high  speed  when  I  suddenly  felt 
a  rumble  in  my  car  and  an  obvious  reduction  in  the  control  of  the  steering  wheel. 
Alarmed,  worried,  and  not  knowing  what  is  was,  all  at  the  same  time,  I  eventually 
got  relative  control  of  the  car  and  pulled  over  into  the  grass  on  the  roadside.  With  a 
thud,  I  realized  that  my  AAA  membership  had  expired!  I  tried  getting  other  help,  but 
failed.  Finally,  I  was  able  to  track  down  those  whom  I  was  supposed  to  meet  at  the 
studio,  and  they  came  to  my  aid. 

I  soon  found  out  that  my  problem  was  a  completely  blown  out  front-right  tire. 
In  trying  to  fix  it,  we  had  to  travel  to  a  house  to  get  a  jack  for  the  car,  and  on  the  way 
we  were  met  with  flashing  lights  from  police  and  ambulance  vehicles.  I  discovered 
that  another  driver  had  just  experienced  a  blowout,  but  it  threw  his  car  off  the  road, 
causing  an  accident  that  put  him  in  critical  condition.  I  said  a  prayer  for  him  and  at 
the  same  time  said  a  prayer  of  thanks  to  God  for  sparing  me  in  my  situation. 

When  I  was  made  music  coordinator  for  the  USM  for  the  2005-2006  school  year, 
I  had  many  goals  and  plans  that  I  knew  I  would  be  able  to  accomplish  throughout  the 
year.  What  God  did,  however,  was  that  He  humbled  me  into  a  position  where  I  had 
to  trust  Him  completely  and  give  Him  credit  for  everything  that  happened.  Because 
of  various  factors — most  prominently  the  fact  that  I  grew  to  realize  how  helplessly 
sinful  I  was — I  wasn't  able  to  start  what  I  wanted  until  it  seemed  to  be  "too  late." 
It  was  at  this  point,  with  the  deadline  quickly  approaching,  that  I  realized  that  there 
was  no  way  things  would  get  done  unless  God  took  control  of  the  entire  situation. 

And  when  I  gave  up  control,  a  ridiculous  number  of  doors  began  opening  up, 
and  objectives  would  become  completed  night  after  night.  People  who  were  key  to 
the  project's  completion  were  put  in  place,  and  they  went  above  and  beyond  normal 
duty  to  do  their  part.  At  the  end,  the  project  was  more  than  I  expected,  finishing  at  an 
earlier  time  than  I  thought  possible.  ^ 

Thanks  be  to  God! 

By  Kyle  Alexander 
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God  Provides  for  the  Called 

*^But  now  thus  saith  the  Lord  that  created  theey  O  Jacob,  and  he  that 
formed  thee,  O  Israel,  Fear  not:  for  I  have  redeemed  thee,  I  have  called  thee 
by  thy  name;  thou  art  mine^^ Isaiah  43:1, 

Testimonies  in  my  life  have  not  only  been  a  blessing,  but  have  had  an  impact 
that  has  awed  me  forever.  I  was  living  in  Charlotte,  North  Carolina,  trying  to  get 
back  to  Oakwood,  praying  and  asking  God  every  day  to  show  me  the  way.  During 
one  morning  devotion.  He  impressed  me  to  start  asking  Him  to  show  me  the  right 
people  or  to  point  me  in  the  right  direction  to  get  some  money  for  school. 

One  day  I  was  in  the  public  library,  and  a  young  lady  came  up  to  me  and  said,  "Hi, 
I  have  heard  you  preach,  and  I  hear  that  you  are  going  to  Oakwood  for  theology."  I 
said,  "Yes."  You  know  how  it  is  in  the  Seventh-day  Adventist  community:  you  have 
to  act  like  you  know  the  person.  So  I  proceeded  to  tell  her  about  what  I  believe  the 
Lord  has  called  me  to  do.  After  I  talked  about  that,  she  began  revealing  some  of  her 
life  issues,  and  they  were  so  devastating  that  I  had  no  words  that  would  have  been 
sufficient  for  her  circumstance.  So  I  told  her,  "Let's  pray."  We  prayed  in  the  middle 
of  the  library,  and  after  prayer,  she  said  thanks. 

As  I  was  leaving  her,  she  offered,  "If  you  want,  I  could  give  you  my  mother's 
number,  and  maybe  she  can  help  you  get  back  in  school."  Gratefully,  I  accepted, 
but  called  her  mother  about  two  weeks  later.  When  I  called  her,  she  thanked  me  for 
praying  with  her  daughter  and  told  me  that  since  I  helped  her  daughter,  she  would  do 
whatever  she  could  to  help  me  get  back  into  school. 

Now  I  can  say  that  thanks  to  God  and  her,  I  am  here! 

By  Damarrus  Miller  '       ^         .,/ 
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h    The  Lord  Is  Faithful! 

**Know  therefore  that  the  LORD  your  God  is  God;  he  is  the  faithful  God, 
keeping  his  covenant  of  love  to  a  thousand  generations  of  those  who  love  him 
and  keep  his  commands  *'  Deuteronomy  7:9, 

When  I  went  to  Iraq  in  2003, 1  had  a  difficuk  time  trying  to  stay  calm.  My  faith 
grew  smaller  and  smaller.  We  had  a  lot  of  marines  who  died  one  morning.  We  were 
surrounded  by  enemy  fire.  I  could  hear  the  gunshots  being  fired  over  my  head.  It  was 
like  the  sound  of  popcorn.  As  I  looked  up  for  a  second,  a  rug  round  hit  seven  feet 
away  from  where  I  was.  It  was  only  by  the  grace  of  God  that  I  am  still  alive  today. 
Before  I  went  into  the  marines,  the  Lord  said,  "I  will  always  be  with  you,"  and  He 
always  has! 


By  David  Jackson 
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Seek  Ye  First 

**But  seek  ye  first  the  kingdom  of  God  and  His  righteousness,  and  all  these 
things  will  be  added  unto  you"  Matthew  6:33, 

I  am  in  a  choir  called  Voices  of  Triumph.  For  Spring  Break  2006,  the  choir  went 
on  a  trip  to  New  Orleans.  I  really  wanted  to  go  on  the  trip,  because  we  were  going 
to  help  the  survivors  of  Hurricane  Katrina.  I  felt  that  this  was  a  great  thing  to  do, 
and,  along  with  my  other  choir  members,  I  was  really  excited!  Well,  I  fundraised  and 
everything,  but  I  still  did  not  have  the  exact  amount  that  I  needed  to  go  on  the  trip. 

While  this  was  going  on,  I  was  trying  to  fundraise  for  another  expense  that  I  had. 
I  am  a  Biology  major  trying  to  get  into  medical  school,  for  which  I  am  required  to 
take  the  MCAT  exam.  The  exam  is  very  important,  so  I  wanted  to  invest  quality  time 
in  preparing  for  it.  However,  the  summer  program  helping  my  preparation  cost  about 
$1,  100!  I  only  had  to  pay  a  down  payment  of  $100  upfront,  though.  Still,  coming  up 
with  such  a  balance  is  not  easy  for  a  college  student. 

I  spent  time  calling  people,  asking  them  to  donate  to  my  two  different  causes. 
The  Friday  the  choir  was  leaving  for  the  trip  was  the  same  day  the  money  for  the 
MCAT  prep  course  was  due.  I  counted  out  my  money,  and  I  knew  I  would  be  short  if 
I  wanted  to  have  money  to  buy  food  on  the  trip.  Also,  I  was  having  problems  because 
I  got  my  money  out  the  ATM,  which  meant  that  I  could  not  get  all  of  my  money  at 
once,  since  there  was  a  fee.  However,  I  did  try  to  pay  for  the  MCAT  prep  course, 
but  the  person  who  was  to  take  the  payment  was  not  there.  I  was  upset,  because  it 
meant  that  I  missed  the  deadline.  Well,  I  went  and  paid  for  the  VOT  trip  and  enjoyed 
it  immensely.  God  blessed  us  and  the  people  we  helped  so  much! 

Now,  when  I  came  back  to  school,  there  was  still  the  issue  of  whether  or  not  I 
would  be  able  to  take  the  prep  course.  I  went  and  pleaded  my  case.  Praise  God,  I  was 
allowed  to  register  and  pay  for  the  course,  although  over  a  week  late.  Also,  during 
the  trip,  God  blessed  me  with  money  so  that  I  could  pay  the  $100  down  payment  in 
full.  I  took  the  course  this  past  summer,  and  I  saw  God  working  on  the  MCAT.  Now 
I  am  just  awaiting  the  results.  With  God's  help,  I  will  have  another  testimony! 

God  will  take  care  of  you  if  you  put  Him  first;  trust  and  believe  that  He  will  do 
whatever  you  ask  for  in  faith. 

r 

By  Sherene  Samuels 
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Test  of  Faith 

*^Fear  thou  not;  for  I  am  with  thee;  be  not  dismayed;  for  I  am  thy  God;  I 
will  strengthen  thee;  yea,  I  will  help  thee;  yea,  I  will  uphold  thee  with  the  right 
hand  of  my  righteousness*'  Isaiah  41:10. 

I  had  been  experiencing  these  encounters  since  I  was  fourteen  years  old,  the 
age  when  I  better  understood  right  from  wrong.  I  was  living  my  life  normally  like 
everybody  else,  except  for  the  things  that  would  happen  in  my  sleep.  It  is  like  a 
surreal  dream  where  you  are  conscious  of  everything;  however,  I  would  lie  paralyzed 
in  my  bed!  It  was  quite  a  traumatic  experience  that  only  went  away  when  I  asked 
Jesus  for  help. 

It  started  happening  more  frequently.  Weird  things  would  happen  at  the  same 
time,  like  the  lights  flickering,  but  I  couldn't  scream  or  do  anything.  At  one  point,  I 
lost  complete  hope.  I  grew  afraid  to  go  off  to  sleep  at  night!  Eventually,  due  to  the 
severity  of  the  situation,  I  had  to  involve  my  family  in  praying  for  me,  and  I  also 
requested  advice  from  the  pastor. 

You  see,  the  devil  can  attack  you  in  many  different  ways  that  you  really  don't 
expect.  The  enemy  preys  on  those  who  are  not  strong  in  their  walk  with  Christ.  After 
a  while,  I  realized  that  devil  is  a  coward  and  that  he  is  already  defeated!  That's  why 
he  tries  so  hard  to  discourage  us  in  any  way  possible.  So  in  the  end,  I  decided  to  give 
my  whole  life  to  the  Lord  and  be  serious  about  my  spiritual  walk  with  Him.  I  cut  out 
everything  in  my  life  that  was  a  distraction  or  was  not  helping  me  grow  closer  to  the 
Lord.  Little  do  people  realize  that  the  choices  they  make  often  do  not  help  them  in 
life;  in  the  long  run,  they  probably  hurt. 

So  I  continued  to  feed  my  spirit  and  starve  the  things  that  would  indulge  the 
flesh.  As  a  result  of  that,  my  relationship  with  God  grew  incredibly  stronger.  In 
the  midst  of  that  process,  I  have  gotten  divine  peace  and  strength  to  withstand  any 
temptation  and  to  resist  things  that  would  hinder  my  walk  to  the  eternal  kingdom  of 
heaven. 

We  can't  run  the  Christian  race  until  we  learn  to  walk.  : 

By  Renee  Dandy 


Schedule 

**Praise  ye  the  LORD,  I  will  praise  the  LORD  with  my  whole  hearty  in  the 
assembly  of  the  upright,  and  in  the  congregation.  The  works  of  the  LORD 
are  great,  sought  out  of  all  them  that  have  pleasure  therein.  His  work  is 
honourable  and  glorious:  and  his  righteousness  endureth  forever.  He  hath 
made  his  wonderful  works  to  be  remembered:  the  LORD  is  gracious  and  full 
of  compassion*^  Psalm  111:1-4. 

One  day  my  book  bag  was  stolen  from  the  library.  I  had  gone  to  eat  at  the  Chow 
Hall  for  about  half  an  hour.  When  I  got  back  to  the  library,  my  book  bag  was  gone! 

I  looked  everywhere  for  that  book  bag!  I  asked  the  librarian  if  she  had  seen  it. 
She  said  she  hadn't  see  it,  and  she  looked  everywhere  behind  the  circulation  desk. 
Still  no  book  bag!  I  went  and  looked  in  the  bathroom.  I  smelled  my  body  spray  I  had 
in  my  book  bag.  That's  when  I  knew  somebody  had  taken  it. 

The  librarian  asked  if  I  had  found  it.  I  told  her  that  I  hadn't.  The  next  day,  the 
Lord  told  me  to  look  in  the  garbage  can  in  the  library's  bathroom.  I  found  my  book 
bag  there,  but  my  book  was  gone!  So  the  next  few  days  were  tough. 

The  Dean  said  she  would  replace  my  book  if  I  wrote  down  its  title  and  price. 
Sure  enough,  she  bought  me  another  book.  Praise  God! 

By  DavidJackson  .  /  3 
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His  Hands  Were  upon  Me 

**Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life  and  I 
shall  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever"  Psalm  23:6. 

I  was  bom  and  raised  in  the  Adventist  Church.  I  was  a  baptized  member  and 
attended  church  every  Sabbath,  but  my  heart  was  not  consecrated  to  God.  I  was  a  well- 
known  bass  guitarist  who  played  for  a  well-known  group  called  "The  Redemption 
Singers"  in  Toronto.  I  was  so  popular  that  in  every  church  I  visited,  everyone  knew 
me  by  my  cherry  red  bass  guitar.  My  alias  was  "Red  Bass".  However,  my  lifestyle 
did  not  reflect  Christ  nor  the  redemption  that  I  sang  about.  I  was  living  a  lie! 

Nevertheless,  in  Toronto,  in  the  province  of  Ontario,  Canada,  I  enjoyed  what 
seemed  to  be  the  "good  life".  I  had  just  purchased  a  new  Mazda  B2000  pickup  truck, 
I  had  a  good  job,  and  everything  seemed  to  be  going  my  way.  Well,  not  quite. . .. 

On  October  30^^,  1987,  at  2:00  a.m.  my  life  of  hypocrisy  ended.  I  was  on  my  way 
home  on  the  401,  the  main  highway  in  Toronto,  having  just  visited  my  girlfriend.  I 
was  so  exhausted  that  I  couldn't  concentrate  on  the  road  properly.  To  make  a  long 
story  short,  I  was  involved  in  a  very  serious  accident.  My  brand  new  truck  was  hit  by 
an  eighteen- wheeler,  and  I  ended  up  hitting  my  head  on  the  "Rouge  Mount  Bridge"! 
My  odometer  was  stuck  at  ninety  kilometers  per  hour.  Obviously,  my  truck  was 
totaled! 

There  was  no  witness  to  the  accident.  I  was  knocked  unconscious  for  only  God 
knows  how  long.  Upon  regaining  consciousness,  I  climbed  out  of  the  wreck  and 
made  my  way  to  the  roadside  where,  thank  God,  I  was  noticed  by  a  cab  driver,  who 
called  the  Ontario  Provincial  Police,  the  equivalent  to  American  state  troopers. 

I  am  happy  to  say  that  I  walked  away  with  only  a  few  minor  bumps  and  bruises! 
But  one  thing  that  stood  out  in  my  mind  was  a  comment  that  the  attending  officer 
made  to  me.  He  said,  "Young  man,  I  have  seen  accidents  with  less  impact,  and  the 
victims  did  not  walk  away  alive.  Whatever  you  are  doing,  keep  on  doing  it!"  I  knew 
I  was  not  doing  the  right  thing,  but  I  understood  what  he  meant.  It  turned  out  that 
all  this  time,  my  mother  had  been  praying  for  me.  Thank  God  for  praying  mothers! 

From  that  moment  on,  I  made  a  promise  to  God  that  I  would  serve  Him  with  all 
my  heart.  With  His  help  and  the  Holy  Spirit's  guidance,  I  have  kept  that  promise.  I 
was  rebaptized  that  same  year  by  Pastor  Gladstone  Earl  Knight,  after  an  inspiring 
evangelistic  crusade  held  by  Pastor  J.  D.  Lee.  Later,  I  became  an  associate  Pathfinder 
Director  for  the  Toronto  West  S.D.A  Church.  I  was  married  the  following  year  to  the 
beautiful  Jillian  M.  George,  who  is  presently  my  wife  of  seventeen  years.  The  Lord 
has  blessed  us  with  three  children:  Michael,  Tobias,  and  Gabrielle. 

With  God's  help,  I  am  enrolled  at  Oakwood  College  as  a  theology  major  with 
a  minor  in  languages.  The  hands  of  the  Lord  were  upon  my  life  then  and  are  upon 
me  even  now.  His  ways  are  past  finding  out!  He  knows  the  end  from  the  beginning. 
The  hands  of  God  were  guiding  my  life;  He  had  plans  for  me  of  which  I  knew  not. 

By  David  L.  Toney  "^ 
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God  and  the  Harvest 

"77i^  harvest  truly  is  plenteouSy  but  the  laborers  are  few;  Pray  ye  therefore 
the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  that  he  will  send  forth  laborers  into  his  harvest" 
Matthew  9:37,38. 

Canvassing  makes  me  feel  like  I  am  a  minister.  I'm  a  theology  major,  but  not 
because  I  am  a  good  speaker;  in  fact,  I'm  not  very  good  at  public  speaking.  I'm  a 
theology  major  because  this  is  the  best  way  to  learn  how  to  win  souls  and  spread  the 
Good  News  and  the  three  angels'  message. 

Canvassing  is  preparing  me  little  by  little  for  becoming  the  person  that  God 
wants  me  to  be.  My  communication  skills  are  improving,  but  best  of  all  I'm  planting 
seeds,  and  the  Holy  Spirit  is  watering  them.  I  meet  people  who  are  down  or  need 
encouragement,  and  I  pray  with  them.  People  need  the  information  that  we  have,  and 
it's  a  pleasure  to  supply  them  with  it  by  doing  this  work.  Ellen  White  declares  that 
this  is  a  work  of  the  highest  order! 

The  harvest  is  plentiful,  but  the  workers  are  few.  I'm  a  worker;  therefore,  I'll 
work  for  God.  I  had  a  job  at  Wendy's  restaurant,  making  no  more  than  $40  a  day 
for  seven  hours  work  when  I  heard  about  canvassing  from  Silvadnie  on  a  Tuesday. 
By  Wednesday,  I  quit!  God  has  blessed  me  with  twice  as  much  as  I  would  make  at 
Wendy's  in  half  the  time.  Praise  God!  o'^ 

I  also  have  found  that  the  more  I  put  into  prayer  and  devotion,  the  better  I  feel 
and  the  better  I  do  in  school. 

By  Ivory  Dotson 
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A  March  to  Glory 

^^ Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  them^  Verily  I  say  unto  youy  If  ye  have 
faithy  and  doubt  not,  ye  shall  not  only  do  this  which  is  done  to  the  fig  tree,  but 
also  if  ye  shall  say  unto  this  mountain^  Be  thou  removed,  and  be  thou  cast  into 
the  sea;  it  shall  be  done"  Matthew  21:21, 

I  remember  that  day  like  it  was  yesterday.  Crystal  blue  skies  and  a  warm  California 
sun  caressed  the  smiling  faces  of  those  in  attendance  then.  Mother  Earth's  green  bosom 
was  ripe  with  color.  Her  tenants  like  the  bumblebee  hummed  their  favorite  song  while 
doing  their  daily  chores.  Palms  and  other  trees  gently  swayed  with  a  rh3Athmic  bob  in 
August's  summer  breeze.  The  aroma  of  barbeque  and  other  picnic  delights  tickled  the 
noses  and  appetites  of  those  who  chose  to  fill  their  faces  and  wet  their  whistles.  Music, 
dancing,  and  games  were  also  a  part  of  the  day's  festivities. 

Although  the  ubiquitous  sounds  of  glee  rained  down  upon  me  like  a  bellowing 
thunderstorm,  I  was  distraught.  If  you  could  have  seen  the  melancholy  in  my  eyes,  you 
would  have  said  that  I  was  in  Satan  Blue's  magical  trance.  Burdened,  I  slowly  shuffled 
toward  the  start  of  the  green  mile.  Summer's  fian  went  unnoticed  as  the  hard  kick  of 
my  rapidly  beating  heart  filled  my  ears.  That  terrible  pain  I  felt  inside  quickened  my 
footsteps.  Deep  from  within,  I  heard  a  calling.  My  tears  and  fears  of  existing  another 
day  made  me  hear  the  call  of  "Taps"  say  "Swing  low,  sweet  chariot,  coming  forth 
to  take  'Papa  Bear'  home".  Peacefulness  fell  over  my  small  frame.  A  smile  of  relief 
spread  across  my  haggard  face,  as  I  knew  that  home  was  soon  to  come. 

With  my  head  held  high,  I  sauntered  up  the  steps  of  the  gallows,  stepping 
purposely  on  the  splintered  and  narrow  gangplank.  A  single  tear  slid  down  my  right 
cheek,  and  I  stared  into  the  clear  blue  heavens,  thanking  my  Savior  for  my  short 
stint  on  Earth.  I  towed  the  line  and  took  a  flying  leap  of  faith,  beginning  my  descent 
into  the  depths  of  the  aqua  waters.  Coiled  like  a  spring  in  the  air,  I  awaited  the  final 
journey  into  Never-Never  Land.  However,  my  Lord  Jesus  and  His  Father  sent  a  gift 
from  above.  My  angel  and  camp  counselor  Keith  Fisher  quickly  brought  me  back  to 
life!  Thank  you,  Keith! 

Growing  up  as  a  teenager  and  adult  had  been  extremely  hard  for  me.  I  had  always 
been  an  overachiever.  I  wasn't  supposed  to  live  past  eleven.  I  wasn't  supposed  to 
graduate  from  elementary,  middle,  or  high  school.  I  also  wasn't  supposed  to  survive 
on  a  trade,  college,  or  university  campus.  Yet  in  the  spring  of  2008,  I  will  have 
graduated  from  Oakwood  with  a  double  Bachelor's  in  Business  Administration  and 
Finance,  and  in  2009, 1  will  receive  a  Bachelor's  in  Culinary  Management  from  the 
Art  Institute  of  Los  Angeles,  California!  I  will  have  my  own  successful  catering 
company  in  Los  Angeles.  It  will  be  called  Budget  Catering.  I  will  also  be  the  first 
visually-impaired  Black  man  with  a  chef's  license. 

If  you  put  your  mind  to  it,  you  can  accomplish  whatever  you  desire.  However, 
we  as  God's  children  must  put  Him  first  and  have  the  faith  of  a  mustard  seed. 

By  Lonnie  A.  C.  Sampson,  Jr. 
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God  Saved  Me 

"/  waited  patiently  for  the  Lord;  and  he  inclined  unto  me,  and  heard  my 
cry.  He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  a  horrible  pity  out  of  the  miry  clay,  and  set 
my  feet  upon  a  rock,  and  established  my  goings  "  Psalm  40:1,2, 

My  name  is  Eric  Ellis.  I  was  bom  and  raised  in  Kansas  City,  Missouri.  I  hope 
this  testimony  about  how  the  Lord  saved  me  will  touch  you  in  a  mighty  special 
way.  I  was  eleven  years  old,  and  I  attended  a  school  called  Central  Middle.  It  was  a 
public  school  that  was  right  in  the  heart  of  Kansas  City's  hood.  It  was  known  to  be 
the  worst  and  one  of  the  most  dangerous  schools  in  the  Kansas  City  area.  However, 
I  came  from  a  loving  elementary  school,  making  it  hard  for  me  to  cope  with  such  a 
dangerous  environment. 

When  I  entered  Central,  I  did  what  it  was  thought  impossible  for  a  new  student 
out  of  elementary  school  to  do:  I  became  popular!  How?  Well,  peer  pressure  made 
me  popular.  I  did  things  like  beat  up  the  biggest  bully  in  the  school,  and,  like  every 
cool  kid,  I  gambled.  Soon  I  made  friends  that  introduced  me  to  drugs  like  cigarettes 
and  marijuana.  So  I  started  doing  drugs  at  the  age  of  eleven.  I  knew  the  things  that  I 
was  doing  were  wrong,  but  I  didn't  care.  Pretty  soon,  those  same  friends  were  going 
to  get  me  thrown  out  of  school  and  in  jail. . . . 

One  morning  while  in  my  first  hour  class,  I  told  the  teacher  I  had  to  go  to  the 
restroom.  Since  my  class  was  on  the  third  floor,  I  went  to  the  third  floor  restroom, 
but  it  was  locked.  So  I  went  to  the  second  floor,  and  that  door  was  locked.  I  made 
my  way  down  to  the  first  floor  and  found  its  restroom  open.  Unfortunately,  some  of 
my  friends  were  in  there  smoking.  They  asked  me  if  I  wanted  a  hit  (smoke),  but  I 
said,  "No  I'm  in  class." 

As  time  passed,  the  restroom  began  to  get  a  little  cloudy.  There  was  a  nearby 
officer  who  saw  the  smoke  coming  out  of  the  door  and  went  to  go  check  it  out.  As 
soon  as  the  door  opened,  we  panicked.  One  of  my  friends  threw  the  matches  and 
paper  on  the  floor  and  crawled  under  the  stalls,  and  another  followed  him.  I  picked 
up  the  matches  and  paper  and  started  to  make  my  way  under  the  stalls,  but  it  was  too 
late!  The  officer  grabbed  me  and  handcuffed  me  and  called  the  police,  who  charged 
me  with  possession  of  an  illegal  substance  on  school  grounds. 

I  was  kicked  out  of  school  and  thrown  into  a  juvenile  detention  center.  During  that 
time,  I  realized  that  I  had  a  choice  in  whether  to  go  God's  way  or  Satan's  way.  At  that 
very  moment  in  that  dark,  dark  cell,  I  made  a  choice  to  go  God's  way  and  do  what  I 
knew  was  right.  Later  I  was  released  from  jail  and  put  in  an  alternative  school  called 
Genesis,  the  school  that  changed  my  life.  I  graduated  middle  school  as  valedictorian 
and  went  back  to  public  school,  where  I  graduated  at  the  top  of  my  class. 

Now  here  I  am  a  sophomore  in  college,  still  holding  on  to  God's  unchanging 
hand.  He  brought  me  from  a  mighty  long  way,  and  I  know  that  He  will  do  the  same 
for  you!  God  bless  you. 

By  Eric  Ellis 
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Spiritual  Warfare 

*^ Finally  brethren^  be  strong  in  the  Lord  in  the  power  of  his  might  Put  on 
the  whole  armor  of  God  that  ye  may  be  able  to  stand  against  the  wiles  of  the 
devil  For  we  wrestle  not  against  flesh  and  blood,  but  against  principalities, 
against  powers,  against  the  rulers  of  the  darkness  of  this  world,  against 
spiritual  wickedness  in  high  places  "  Ephesians  6:10-12, 

I  am  a  student  who  works  in  an  office  on  campus,  but  sometimes  there  is  nothing 
to  do  there.  While  working,  I  sometimes  became  bored  after  doing  class  work,  so  I 
would  play  games  on  the  computer.  As  I  was  browsing  for  a  game  to  play,  I  came 
across  one  entitled  "Collapse"  and  its  latest  version,  "Super  Collapse". 

For  days,  I  would  sit  at  the  computer  and  play  this  game,  getting  up  to  levels 
that  I  thought  I  would  never  reach.  In  "Collapse,"  a  player  has  to  get  the  same  color 
blocks  in  a  cluster.  You  click  on  them,  and  they  disappear  just  like  that.  But  in  the 
version  of  the  game  I  am  talking  about,  "Super  Collapse,"  there  is  the  mode  of 
relapse.  In  it,  there  are  blocks  coming  from  the  top  and  bottom.  The  player  has 
to  clear  the  screen  before  the  blocks  touch.  Added  to  this  are  bombs  that  come  in 
different  colors,  matching  those  of  specific  blocks.  With  just  one  click  of  the  bomb, 
a  particular  color  disappears. 

The  spiritual  application  to  this  game  is  that  no  matter  what  happens  in  life,  we 
have  a  bomb  that  will  step  in  whenever  we  want  Him  to.  The  bomb  is  Jesus.  The 
blocks  are  a  road  which  represents  our  Christian  walk.  While  we  are  on  this  bumpy 
road,  big  boulders  may  come  our  way,  but  when  we  get  past  them  it  shows  that  our 
strength  in  God  is  increasing.  As  soon  as  Jesus  steps  in,  your  problems  are  gone,  and 
it  is  as  if  they  were  never  there.  It's  like  using  bleach  to  get  a  stain  out;  afterwards, 
you  can  never  tell  it  was  there. 

You  may  cry  out,  and  it  seems  like  God  is  not  listening.  But  as  soon  as  He  sees 
that  you  are  about  to  give  up.  He  steps  in.  Just  when  you  need  Him  most.  Right 
on  time.  Ephesians  6:10-12  says,  "Finally  brethren,  be  strong  in  the  Lord  in  the 
power  of  his  might.  Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God  that  ye  may  be  able  to  stand 
against  the  wiles  of  the  devil.  For  we  wrestle  not  against  flesh  and  blood,  but  against 
principalities,  against  powers,  against  the  rulers  of  the  darkness  of  this  world,  against 
spiritual  wickedness  in  high  places." 

By  Deadra  A.  Caleb 
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God's  Movement  in  My  Life 

^^The  Lord  is  my  shepherd,,. He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures: 
he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters.  He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth  me  in 
the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name*s  sake**  Psalm  23:1-3. 

This  entry  will  tell  how  God  has  been  and  continues  to  be  the  leader  of  events 
in  my  life.  I  will  show  how  God  led  the  way  for  my  coming  back  to  Oakwood 
College.  I  will  also  detail  the  trials  and  difficulties  of  my  return,  along  with  the 
problems  of  not  having  enough  money  to  enter  into  school  and  actually  participate 
in  the  classroom.  Also,  I  will  discuss  my  job  and  home  life  and  tell  how  I  learned 
to  balance  the  two.  Within  a  few  months,  more  doors  have  opened  for  me  than  I 
realized.  God  is  working  in  my  life! 

It  started  around  early  January  of  2005  when  I  decided  to  go  back  to  school.  I 
became  sick  and  tired  of  my  job  and  desperately  wanted  to  get  out  of  it.  My  only 
hope  was  to  finish  what  I  started  years  ago.  I  called  one  of  my  close  friends  to  help 
me  apply  for  money  for  school.  We  applied  together,  as  she  also  needed  money  for 
school.  We  submitted  our  applications  to  the  place  authorized  by  our  lender — and 
the  journey  began! 

At  the  time,  I  wanted  to  get  a  second  job  earning  money  for  textbooks,  notebooks, 
pens,  a  book  bag,  and  other  school  supplies.  This  was  difficult  because  my  work 
hours  at  my  existing  job  were  too  long  to  allow  for  a  second  job.  Also,  the  money 
I  needed  for  school  was  coming  by  way  of  my  job,  but  I  didn't  realize  it.  However, 
my  parents  helped  me  with  the  things  I  needed.  My  mom  promised  she  would  send 
money  each  month  for  my  bills.  My  dad  sent  me  a  thousand  dollars  towards  my 
education,  so  doors  were  opening.  One  of  my  obstacles  was  work:  how  could  I 
balance  school  and  work?  Many  people  convinced  me  that  it  could  be  done,  so  I  told 
my  boss  about  my  plans  for  college.  She  wasn't  very  happy  about  them,  because  I 
was  the  assistant  manager  at  my  job. 

The  time  came  in  August  for  registration.  My  entire  day  was  spent  in  Oakwood's 
gym,  from  ten  in  the  morning  until  six  in  the  evening.  Discouragement  set  in  because 
of  the  long  lines  that  I  saw.  My  friend  who  had  helped  me  with  my  application 
encouraged  me  and  convinced  me  to  continue,  saying  that  God  was  in  control.  Later 
on  that  day,  I  saw  a  member  of  my  local  church,  and  she  helped  me  get  financially 
cleared  that  same  day.  There  were  literally  hundreds  of  students  trying  to  clear,  but 
she  stopped  me  to  help  me  get  in.  My  classes  were  few,  but  I  knew  I  needed  time 
to  study,  so  I  cut  my  days  back  at  work  to  be  a  fiill-time  student.  During  the  week, 
I  worked  only  two  days  or  sometimes  three  and  spent  the  rest  of  my  time  studying. 

Each  class  was  great,  and  I  became  an  active  participant  in  all  of  my  classes.  The 
road  was  long  and  hard,  but  I  knew  that  God  was  leading  me.  Every  time  I  prayed, 
I  saw  a  door  open  for  me  at  school  and  at  work,  and  I  even  received  confirmation 
from  family  and  friends  that  the  LORD  was  leading.  God  led  me  in  the  past  and  will 
continue  to  do  so  in  the  fiature,  giving  me  opportunities  that  only  He  can  supply. 

By  Derrick  Thomas  .-.      f 
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Life... 

"For  ye  are  deady  and  your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God.  When  Christ, 
who  is  our  life,  shall  appear,  then  shall  ye  also  appear  with  Him  in  glory'* 
Colossians  3:3,4,  ^ 

Life  is  a  very  hard  experience,  whether  it  comes  in  the  form  of  happiness  or 
daily  struggles.  Laughing,  singing,  and  dancing  are  some  of  the  characteristics  that 
show  that  life  is  not  really  bad  after  all.  Trials,  tribulations,  and  suffering  from  a 
death  in  the  family  show  the  other  side  of  life  that  we  humans  don't  like  to  face. 
Sometimes  we  may  get  caught  up  in  ourselves  and  forget  our  purpose  here  on  earth. 
Then  there  are  times,  when  we  are  just  burdened  down  with  the  cares  of  the  world 
and  just  feel  like  giving  up.  Life  is  just  like  a  roller  coaster:  when  we  are  going  up, 
everything  feels  great,  and  as  soon  as  we  are  going  down,  we  start  to  reach  out  for 
help  and  guidance,  but  it  seems  no  one  is  there.  Tossing  and  turning  through  tunnels 
of  sadness  makes  me  feel  like  a  dirty  rag  that  is  ready  to  be  wrung  out  and  thrown 
away.  Focusing  on  Jesus  and  realizing  He  is  there  is  so  hard  when  everything  that 
you  may  have  planned  goes  wrong. 

It  all  started  when  my  mother  revealed  I  would  be  attending  Oakwood  College 
in  Huntsville,  Alabama.  I  did  not  want  to  attend  because  it  seemed  as  though  I  was 
being  forced  to  by  my  academy  school  teachers.  As  I  prepared  for  registration  one 
sumiy,  bright  day,  I  had  a  mean  frown  that  seemed  to  have  turned  upside  down 
when  everyone  greeted  me.  People  had  told  me  before  that  I  would  hear  so  many 
testimonies  from  students  that  it  would  change  my  mind  about  attending  this  college. 

Seeing  the  same  students  that  had  attended  GAAA  made  me  feel  like  I  would 
be  in  high  school  all  over  again.  I  began  to  get  discouraged  and  was  ready  to  leave. 
I  just  knew  that  Oakwood  College  would  accept  me,  and  the  only  thing  I  needed 
was  money,  which  I  knew  God  would  supply  for  me.  When  my  mother  told  me  that 
Oakwood  had  not  receive  my  FAFSA  and  that  I  was  not  even  in  the  system,  I  began 
to  get  a  little  happier,  but  I  knew  that  was  just  the  devil  using  me.  The  next  day  I 
came  back,  it  was  the  same  run  around,  and  I  could  not  handle  the  rejection.  The 
feeling  of  someone  not  accepting  me  made  me  wonder,  "If  I'm  a  child  of  the  King, 
why  is  this  happening  to  me?" 

Then  God  opened  my  eyes  and  showed  me  that  this  was  a  blessed  school.  I 
was  very  hurt  that  Oakwood  had  rejected  me,  so  this  sinner  cried  until  sweat  and 
tears  intertwined!  A  RE.  teacher  approached  me,  and  I  told  her  the  problem.  She 
wrapped  loving  arms  around  me  and  prayed.  I  did  not  know  how  I  was  going  to 
attend  Oakwood  in  the  fall,  but  I  just  want  to  tell  Jesus  "Thank  you,"  because  He  is 
so  magnificent.  He  made  the  way  possible! 

I  used  to  think  my  testimonies  were  not  good  enough,  until  I  found  God  right 
here  at  Oakwood.  I  could  have  found  Jesus  anywhere,  but  I  learned  to  appreciate  and 
count  on  Him  more  here.  I'm  pretty  sure  there  are  a  lot  of  testimonies  like  mine,  but 
their  experiences  are  not  the  same.  I  recognize  that  when  God  seems  silent,  that  is 
when  He  is  paying  the  most  attention. 

By  Ashley  Daniels 
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When  There  Is  No  One  Else  to  Go  to,  There  is  Always  Jesus! 
''Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him;  for  He  careth  for  you"  1  Peter  5:7. 

During  my  whole  life,  I  have  had  the  tendency  to  depend  on  others  when  it 
comes  to  my  feelings.  I  wanted  my  friends  and  family  to  always  be  there  for  me.  And 
when  they  weren't,  I  was  heartbroken.  I  have  always  been  very  dependent  on  my 
family,  and  when  I  became  very  close  to  friends,  I  treated  them  like  family  and  was 
therefore  emotionally  dependent  on  them.  I  figured,  "What's  so  wrong  with  that? 
Isn't  that  what  friends  and  family  are  for?" 

You  have  probably  heard  something  like  this  several  timxs  and  never  took  it  to 
mind,  but  it  is  so  important  that  it  must  be  reiterated:  There  came  a  time  in  my  life 
when  I  felt  like  I  had  no  one,  not  even  my  family,  to  talk  to.  I  felt  so  down.  I'm  sure 
everyone  feels  like  this  at  least  once  in  his  or  her  life,  so  you  can  relate  to  it.  This  is 
especially  true  when  you're  so  far  away  from  home  and  a  freshman  trying  to  adjust 
to  college.  Anyway,  I  felt  down.  I  kept  to  myself  and  didn't  want  to  talk  to  anyone 
because  I  felt  like  no  one  would  really  understand.  I  stayed  like  this  for  a  while,  and 
it  really  took  its  toll  on  me.  I  grew  sick  of  feeling  that  way! 

Then  that  little  voice  that  is  in  the  back  of  my  head  told  me  to  pray,  to  get  down 
on  my  knees  and  just  talk  to  Jesus,  really  talk  to  Him,  for  He  is  our  friend.  I  then 
realized  I  had  kept  everything  bottled  up  in  me  because  I  felt  like  I  had  nobody 
to  talk  to,  no  one  to  understand,  no  one  that  could  give  me  a  solution.  But  Jesus 
always  has  the  answer,  and  He  healed  my  emotional  wounds!  He  and  only  He  could 
understand  what  I  was  going  through.  In  all  the  things  He  had  to  go  through  in  earth, 
all  He  had  was  His  Father  in  heaven  to  talk  to;  no  man  could  feel  His  pain. 

My  testimony  is  that  this  school  year  I  have  learned  not  to  put  my  trust  in  friends 
and  family  as  much  as  I  put  my  trust  in  God.  Sometimes  your  friends  don't  have  time 
to  listen  to  your  feelings;  they  may  be  too  busy.  Sometimes  they  will  disappoint  you 
when  you  most  need  them.  All  these  things  you  will  have  to  deal  with,  but  it  makes  it 
easier  when  you  have  God  to  help  you  deal  with  them!  God  is  the  only  One  who  does 
not  disappoint;  He  is  the  only  one  who  comforts  you  when  you're  feeling  down;  He 
is  always  there  to  talk  to  when  all  your  friends  are  too  busy,  or  when  you  just  feel 
like  you  can't  talk  to  anyone.  You  always  have  a  friend  in  Jesus,  and  He  will  always 
be  there  to  listen  to  you. 

Jesus  is  my  best  friend  because  that  is  just  what  He  is.  He  is  always  there  for 
me.  Even  when  I  have  done  Him  wrong,  He  still  continues  to  show  unconditional 
love  for  me! 

By  Dayo  Ogunrinu  /! 
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God  will  Lead  You  Where  He  Wants  You 

*'A  man 's  heart  deviseth  his  way:  but  the  Lord  directeth  his  steps  "  Proverbs 
16:9, 

God  has  been  so  good  to  me  in  my  life.  I  just  want  to  quickly  thank  the  Lord  for 
His  countless  blessings.  Sometimes,  I  just  look  back  on  my  life,  and  I  see  how  God 
has  planned  and  worked  things  out  for  me. 

After  my  senior  year  in  high  school,  I  was  faced  with  a  major  decision.  Where 
was  I  to  go  to  school?  My  father  didn't  care  where  I  went;  my  mother  just  wanted  me 
to  go  to  an  SDA  school.  After  some  thought,  I  decided  that  I  would  go  to  Southern 
Adventist  University.  Everything  would  be  perfect.  I  would  stay  off-campus  at  my 
aunt's  house  in  Collegedale,  Tennessee.  I  was  set  to  go,  but  God  had  something  else 
in  store  forme.... 

Oakwood  had  been  my  dead  last  option.  Until  I  came  here,  I  had  heard  only  bad 
things  about  the  school:  the  crappy  dorms,  the  nasty  cafe  food,  the  drug  dealing,  and 
all  of  the  mistakes  made  in  Records  and  Student  Accounts.  Besides,  I  had  no  ties  to 
Oakwood;  I  didn't  know  anybody,  and  no  one  I  knew  attended  Oakwood.  I  believe  I 
am  the  first  soul  from  Naples,  Florida,  to  ever  attend  Oakwood.  I'm  making  history, 
guys!  Anyway,  some  friends  from  my  high  school  singing  group,  Committed,  kept 
asking  me  to  go  to  Oakwood  with  them.  I  didn't  want  to  let  them  down,  and  I  guess  I 
could  try  something  new.  So  I  decided  to  attend  Oakwood  at  the  beginning  of  July.  I 
told  my  parents,  and  they  didn't  like  the  idea.  But  my  mom  eventually  supported  my 
decision.  However,  my  father  still  had  his  heart  "hardened"  towards  Oakwood.  But 
eventually  his  heart  softened,  and  before  I  knew  it  we  were  driving  thirteen  hours 
with  all  my  stuff,  heading  to  Oakwood! 

Upon  our  arrival  here  and  standing  in  the  registration  line,  my  parents  got 
discouraged  and  said,  "Geston,  just  go  to  Southern.  You  already  have  ever3^hing 
taken  care  of"  But  I  stood  firm  and  waited  in  that  registration  line.  At  the  end  of  the 
day,  I  was  cleared  and  ready  to  move  into  the  dorm.  Oakwood  has  been  completely 
different  from  what  I  expected  it  to  be.  I  have  grown  spiritually,  mentally,  and 
socially.  The  spiritual  atmosphere  here  is  excellent.  The  people,  the  talent,  the 
music,  and  especially  the  variety  of  black  people  I  have  been  exposed  to,  have  been 
fantastic.  Oakwood  has  definitely  been  a  blessing,  and  I  thank  God  for  working  it 
out  for  me  to  be  here. 

By  Geston  Pierre 
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Praising  God  Through  Trial 

'*These  trials  are  only  to  test  your  faithy  to  show  that  it  is  strong  and  pure.  It 
is  being  tested  as  fire  tests  and  purifies  gold  and  your  faith  is  far  more  precious 
to  God  than  mere  gold.  Soy  if  your  faith  remains  strong  after  being  tried  by 
fiery  trials,  it  will  bring  you  much  praise  and  glory  and  honor  on  the  day  when 
Jesus  Christ  is  revealed  to  the  whole  world**  1  Peter  1: 7. 

Some  things  you  never  expect  to  happen  to  your  family.  Sure  it  happens  to  other 
famiUes — but  never  yours!  I  remember  my  sophomore  year;  one  of  my  friends  lost 
her  cousin,  then  her  little  brother  in  a  matter  of  two  weeks.  This  really  worried  me 
because  my  younger  brother  was  having  a  tough  senior  year,  and  trouble  seemed  to 
always  find  him  even  when  he  was  not  looking  for  it. 

He  had  church  members  on  his  back,  and  school  was  getting  him  down.  I  kept 
telling  him  to  stay  strong  and  that  God  had  a  plan  for  him.  However,  at  the  back  of 
my  mind,  I  feared  that  something  bad  was  going  to  happen  to  him.  I  prayed  earnestly 
for  him  and  asked  my  friends  to  pray  for  him,  too.  I  kept  telling  the  Lord  not  to  let 
anything  happen  to  him  because  I  would  not  be  able  to  handle  it,  I  would  not  make 
it  without  him.  As  you  can  see,  we  were  very  close.  That  summer,  however,  Carl 
passed  away.  He  breathed  his  last  breath  at  a  church  basketball  game  two  weeks 
before  his  high  school  graduation. 

Remember,  I  told  the  Lord  that  I  could  not  make  it  through  the  loss  of  my 
brother.  Thank  God  that  He  never  gives  us  more  than  we  can  bear!  When  I  got  home, 
the  Lord  kept  me  strong  for  both  my  family  and  friends.  I  even  said  a  speech  at  the 
funeral  and  was  able  to  hold  my  composure.  People  did  not  understand  and  still  do 
not  understand  how  my  older  sister  and  I  were  holding  up  so  well,  but  I  know.  God 
continually  reminded  me,  as  I  reminded  my  parents,  that  everything  happens  for  a 
reason.  I  kept  asking  God,  Why,  why  my  brother?  I  have  come  to  realize  that  the 
reason  doesn't  matter  and  is  not  for  me  to  know  right  now.  It  is  hard,  but  I  trust  God 
and  have  faith  that  through  Him  I  can  make  it. 

When  I  returned  to  college  for  my  junior  year,  it  was  really  hard.  I  could  not 
focus  or  concentrate.  When  I  tried  to  study,  my  mind  would  wander.  I  thought  that 
I  would  have  to  drop  out  and  return  when  I  could  focus  again.  With  prayer  and 
support,  though,  studying  got  easier  and  I  got  better  at  staying  focused. 

Through  this  tragic  experience,  God  showed  me  that  this  test  only  made  me 
stronger.  Don't  get  me  wrong:  it  is  not  easy,  and  I  miss  my  brother  terribly,  but  I 
know  that  I  will  see  him  soon  in  a  better  place.  No  matter  what  test  or  trial  you 
are  going  through,  remain  faithful  and  trust  the  Lord.  At  the  end,  you'll  come  out 
stronger. 

By  Kattia  Champagne 
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God  Knows  Best 

^^For  my  thoughts  are  not  your  thoughts,  neither  are  your  ways  my  ways 
saith  the  Lord"  Isaiah  55:8. 

On  the  morning  final  exams  began,  there  were  still  some  questions  in  my  mind 
about  my  grade  in  Health  Principles.  I  thought  I  might  have  had  an  A-,  but  then  again 
it  could  have  easily  been  a  B+.  I  needed  to  know  what  my  grade  was  before  I  took 
the  exam,  for  confidence  if  not  anything  else.  The  week  before,  I  had  been  calling 
my  professor's  office  every  hour,  but  he  was  never  available  when  I  called.  Finally 
I  prayed,  "Oh,  God,  you  have  allowed  me  to  keep  a  4.00  up  until  this  point  in  my 
academic  career.  Please  send  me  reassurance  that  this  class  will  not  cause  me  to  lose 
my  desired  status." 

It  seemed  as  though  my  prayer  went  unanswered  because  I  was  unable  to  contact 
my  professor  until  that  morning.  After  some  discussion  about  my  performance  in  his 
class,  he  asked  me  if  I  had  looked  at  the  announcement  board  online.  NO!  I  had 
not  looked  on  the  announcement  board;  class  was  over.  The  announcement  board 
was  the  last  thing  I  had  been  thinking  about,  I  just  wanted  to  know  my  grade!  He 
informed  me  that  I  needed  to  look  on  the  announcement  board  for  guidance  about 
what  I  should  study  for  the  final  exam,  and  that  if  I  made  a  solid  A  on  the  final,  I 
would  make  a  solid  A  in  the  class. 

God  is  so  great!  If  He  allowed  me  to  talk  to  my  professor  when  I  wanted  to,  I 
might  have  gotten  confirmation  about  my  grade,  but  I  would  not  have  known  that  the 
information  for  the  final  exam  was  available  to  me.  We  must  learn  to  trust  God  with 
all  our  heart,  and  lean  not  unto  our  own  understanding.  If  we  acknowledge  Him,  He 
will  direct  our  paths  (Proverbs  3:5,  6).  God  does  not  give  us  the  answer  we  want;  He 
gives  us  the  BEST  answer  that  is  in  accordance  to  His  will. 

By  Marcia  Robinson 
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Thanks,  Lord! 

''Praise  be  to  the  LORD,  for  he  has  heard  my  cry  for  mercy.  The  LORD  is 
my  strength  and  my  shield;  my  heart  trusts  in  him,  and  I  am  helped.  My  heart 
leaps  for  joy  and  I  will  give  thanks  to  him  in  song.  The  LORD  is  the  strength 
of  his  people,  a  fortress  of  salvation  for  his  anointed**  Psalm  28:6-8, 

V.„  ■'    '-^'''  '-'"-■-.. 

The  first  time  I  went  to  war,  I  was  scared  because  I  did  know  what  was  going  to 
happen.  I  would  be  going  to  Afghanistan.  I  knew  the  Lord  would  be  with  me  there; 
I  kept  telling  myself  that.  First,  we  got  on  a  big  airplane  for  carrying  troops,  the 
CI  30,  two  of  which  had  been  shot  down  a  week  earlier.  But  we  made  it  safely  to  our 
destination,  landing  in  camp  Rhino  at  two  o'clock  in  the  morning.  I  kept  trying  to 
build  my  faith. 

We  stayed  there  for  a  month.  I  understand  why  I  had  to  go  there.  I  was  the 
only  praying  SDA  there.  We  had  one  of  our  combat  helicopters  catch  afire  while 
taking  off,  and  I  prayed  for  the  pilot.  We  hadn't  known  if  he  had  gotten  out  in  time. 
However,  he  did,  praise  the  Lord!  The  whole  time  we  were  there  we  didn't  get  into 
a  firefight.  .  ■ 

And  I  thank  the  Lord  for  that! 

By  DavidJackson  y^ 
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God  Takes  Charge 

^^And  my  God  will  meet  all  your  needs  according  to  his  glorious  riches  in 
Christ  Jesus"  Philippians  4:19. 

Before  I  began  my  freshman  year  of  high  school,  my  mom  was  praying  that 
I  would  get  into  Oakwood  Academy.  The  summer  of  2002  there  was  a  citywide 
crusade  here  in  Huntsville,  and  the  minister  asked  everyone  to  come  down  to  the 
altar  and  ask  God  for  one  thing.  So  my  mom  and  I  went  down,  and  we  prayed  that  the 
Lord  would  get  me  in  school  and  keep  me  in  school.  That  is  exactly  what  the  Lord 
did,  because  we  trusted  in  Him  to  get  me  in  school! 

The  Lord  knew  that  we  didn't  have  the  money,  yet  He  worked  everything  out! 
When  I  graduated  in  May.  2006. 1  left  the  school  with  a  credit  balance  and  graduated 
with  honors!  That  just  shows  me  that  the  Lord  will  supply  all  your  needs  if  you  just 
believe  and  trust  in  Him.  Now  that  I  am  at  Oakwood  College,  I  know  the  Lord  will 
help  me  financially  and  academically  because  He  helped  me  while  I  was  in  high 
school. 

Bv  Jasmine  Jenkins 
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God's  Word  Never  Fails 

*^For  as  the  rain  cometh  down  and  the  snow  from  heaven^  and  returneth 
not  thither,  but  watereth  the  earth,  and  maketh  it  bring  forth  the  bud,  that  it 
may  give  seed  to  the  sower,  and  bread  to  the  eater"  Isaiah  55:10. 

When  I  first  came  to  Oakwood  College,  I  did  not  know  how  I  would  pay  for  my 
registration  fees.  All  I  knew  was  that  God  was  calling  me  here.  Against  tremendous 
opposition  from  my  family  as  well  as  internal  spiritual  warfare,  I  pressed  on  by  the 
grace  and  strength  of  God.  No  power  on  earth  could  hinder  His  plan,  and  I  knew  it. 
Therefore,  I  was  confident.  Getting  into  school  was  not  my  problem;  it  was  God's. 
So  I  gave  it  to  Him,  because  He  promised,  "Seek  ye  first  the  Kingdom  of  God  and 
His  righteousness  and  all  these  things  will  be  added  unto  you." 

People,  His  Word  is  true!  Again,  God's  Word  is  Truth!  Think  about  how  the 
world  was  created:  by  the  word  of  God!  We  have  evidence  all  around  us  that  His 
Word  is  true!  Simply  look  at  the  trees,  the  grass,  the  sky;  it  was  all  brought  into 
existence  by  the  word  of  God!  We  have  undeniable  evidence  that  His  Word  is  true 
and  that  it  will  do  exactly  what  it  says.  It  is  incapable  of  failure!  Why  do  we  worry? 
Simply  trust  the  promises  of  God.  However,  we  must  study  His  Word  and  know 
those  promises  before  we  can  trust  Him  to  fiilfiU  them. 

When  it  came  time  for  registration,  I  packed  my  things,  intending  not  to  return 
back  home.  I  drove  down  from  Tennessee  with  my  aunt,  uncle,  and  cousins.  We 
stood  in  those  lines  for  hours.  For  hours,  I  still  had  no  idea  where  money  was  coming 
from.  Needless  to  say,  however,  by  the  end  of  the  day  I,  Carmelita  Green,  had 
moved  into  my  first  apartment  at  Oakwood  College.  I  had  been  cleared!  The  whole 
experience  was  undeniable  evidence  to  me  that  God  is  real  and  that  His  word  is  sure. 
I  knew  that  if  He  could  get  me  into  school  with  no  money  and  despite  the  odds  of 
my  family  opposing  my  every  move,  then  I  knew  I  could  trust  Him  with  anything. 

Nonetheless,  God  did  not  stop  here.  He  showed  me  again  that  He  is  God  and  there 
is  no  other.  The  next  semester  came,  and  miraculously  I  was  cleared  automatically! 
The  real  blessing  came  the  following  semester,  which  was  fall,  2006.  I  came  back 
to  Oakwood  against  my  family's  wishes  again.  This  time  it  was  due  to  the  fact  that  I 
had  recently  recovered  from  surgery  over  the  summer — another  testimony  in  itself 
However,  I  knew  that  God  was  calling  me  right  back  to  Oakwood. 

I  had  no  money  and  absolutely  no  way  of  getting  into  school  that  semester. 
Scholarships  had  not  come  through;  loans  had  been  applied  for,  but  did  not  cover 
the  amount  needed.  I  said  to  the  Lord,  "Lord  you  promised,  if  we  seek  You  first  and 
Your  righteousness,  then  all  these  things  will  be  added  to  us."  I  claimed  this  promise. 
I  knew  God  would  work  a  miracle,  and  I  was  actually  waiting  to  see  how  exactly 
how  He  would  do  it. 

The  day  came  for  me  to  travel  down  to  Oakwood  for  registration;  there  was  no 
turning  back  now.  I  packed  my  things,  and  I  drove  alone,  singing  praises  to  God  on 
the  way  and  praising  Him  for  his  goodness.  When  I  got  here,  I  did  not  even  know 
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where  to  go  or  where  to  begin.  All  I  knew  was  that  God  had  taken  care  of  it.  Oh,  why 
don't  we  but  trust  Him!  The  Lord  led  me  to  the  exact  people  I  needed  to  see  and 
the  things  I  needed  to  do  to  get  into  school.  I  still  had  neither  money  nor  loans  nor 
scholarships,  even  though  they  had  been  applied  for.  I  spent  the  night  with  a  friend, 
then  waited  the  following  day  for  God's  miracle. 

That  night,  the  Lord  provided  every  little  thing  that  I  needed  even  though  I  had 
no  idea  where  it  would  come  from.  The  morning  came,  and  I  went  to  the  skating 
rink.  I  was  told  to  talk  to  Mr.  Braithwaite,  as  he  might  be  able  to  help  me.  I  waited  in 
line  to  see  him;  I  had  the  last  appointment  for  the  day  before  classes  were  dropped. 
This  was  it!  I  went  into  the  office,  told  him  my  situation,  explained  to  him  that 
God  had  called  me  here,  and  affirmed  I  was  going  to  be  in  school  here  at  Oakwood 
somehow!  I  said  nothing  more.  A  few  minutes  passed  by,  and  he  wrote  on  my 
registration  form,  "OK  to  be  cleared."  I  thanked  him,  and  I  praised  God  for  His 
faithfulness  to  His  word! 

I  knew  for  sure  that  I  could  trust  Him,  come  what  may.  There  is  no  doubt  in  my 
mind  that  He  is  in  control  of  everything  and  there  is  nothing  too  big  or  complex  for 
Him  to  handle.  He  allows  us  to  go  through  things  not  to  prove  Himself  true  but  to 
help  us  come  to  a  realization  that  He  is  God  and  there  is  no  other.  .       . 

By  Carmelita  Green 
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God's  Plan  Will  Stand 

** For  I  know  the  thoughts  that  I  think  towards  you,  saith  the  Lor dy  thoughts 
of  peace,  and  not  of  evil,  to  give  you  an  expected  end''  Jeremiah  29:11. 

The  beginning  of  my  sophomore  year  was  not  filled  with  expectancy.  Classes 
were  beginning,  but  I  was  just  not  as  excited  as  my  classmates  were.  I  started  to 
be  annoyed  with  my  major  classes  and  shied  away  fi-om  classes  by  sitting  in  the 
back  and  keeping  my  head  down.  Still,  I  felt  I  had  to  graduate  with  the  major  I  had 
because  I  needed  to  make  good  money  and  make  my  parents  proud.  Well,  one  day, 
unknown  to  me,  all  that  was  about  to  change. 

I  was  on  my  way  to  class  when  my  advisor  stopped  me  and  asked  if  I  had  taken 
a  math  course  I  was  supposed  to  take  during  the  summer.  I  told  her  I  had  not,  and  she 
then  told  me  to  go  talk  to  the  Chair  of  the  department.  I  went  to  the  Chair's  office, 
and  she  told  me  I  would  have  to  petition  to  stay  in  the  department.  I  did  not  think 
anything  of  this  petition,  because  it  was  just  a  math  course.  So  I  wrote  the  petition, 
submitted  it,  and  waited  for  the  indefinite  approval.  Two  days  later,  I  got  my  petition 
back,  along  with  the  news  that  I  had  been  denied! 

I  was  shocked,  but  at  the  same  time  relieved.  At  this  point,  I  remembered  that  I 
wanted  to  change  my  major,  but  I  didn't  know  how  or  what  to  do  to  accomplish  it. 
The  rest  of  the  story  would  take  pages  to  tell,  but  I  just  want  to  say  that  God  worked 
EVERYTHING  out.  He  lined  up  all  my  classes,  made  it  so  the  major  change  would 
not  make  me  fall  behind  a  year,  and  helped  me  to  trust  Him  with  the  little  things  as 
much  as  the  big  ones. 

Remember  that  no  matter  what  happens,  God  is  there  to  prosper  you,  and  He 
will  never  let  you  falter. 

"  '■  ■•-    '  .  ,•  ?  -.     ■■-■.,.  >"'  /'  >         '  ■  ■ . ' 

By  Alyssa  Moore 
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Taking  Flight  for  Jesus 

"Also  I  heard  the  voice  of  the  Lord,  sayings  Whom  shall  I  send,  and  who 
will  go  for  us?  Then  said  I^  Here  am  I;  send  me"  Isaiah  6:8, 

It  was  Alumni  Weekend  2003,  and  I  remember  it  as  if  it  happened  yesterday. 
When  we  pulled  up  in  to  the  parking  lot  at  Blake  Center,  Aunt  Carol,  my  wife,  and 
our  two  children  took  off  to  see  the  campus.  I  closed  the  car  door  and  began  heading 
after  them  when  I  felt  it!  It  was  a  rush  of  wind,  and  I  heard  the  voice  of  God  say  to 
me,  "This  is  where  I  want  you."  Not  willing  to  leave  my  place  of  employment  of  12 
years  and  uproot  my  family,  I  replied  defiantly,  "LORD,  if  you  want  me  here.  You 
need  to  convince  my  wife — and  expect  no  help  from  me!" 

My  Aunt  Artlis  had  traveled  from  Chicago,  and  she  invited  us  to  hear  Elder 
Brooks  at  Oakwood.  We  arrived  the  following  weekend,  and  I  was  able  to  receive 
some  counsel  from  Elder  Brooks,  "Be  converted,  pray,  and  study  the  Spirit  of 
Prophecy."  We  returned  to  Tucson,  but  my  wife  wanted  to  go  back  to  Huntsville  and 
visit  Mother  Cartwright's  husband's  church  in  Gurley,  Alabama.  We  flew  back  to 
Huntsville  and  attended  ser\dces.  After  leaving,  my  wife  got  into  the  car  and  said, 
"That  is  my  church;  you  need  to  attend  Oakwood!" 

After  turning  in  my  resignation  to  American  Airlines,  my  wife  and  son  began 
praying  that  the  company  would  allow  us  to  keep  our  flying  privileges.  Since  I  was 
quitting,  the  airlines  was  under  no  obligation  to  continue  our  perks.  On  my  final 
week,  a  co-worker  approached  me  and  said,  "God  must  really  love  you!"  I  found 
out  that  American  was  closing  its  office  in  STL  and  allowing  employees  to  go  on 
leave  of  absence  for  ten  years!  Incredibly,  I  was  eligible  to  keep  my  travel  privileges 
while  attending  Oakwood  College!  That's  my  Oakwood  College  experience — 
orchestrated  by  God  Himself! 

Bv  Jonathan  Smith 
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Nothing  Is  Impossible  with  God 

*/  can  do  all  things  through  Christ  who  strengthens  me''    Philippians 


4:13. 


Philippians  4:13  has  special  meaning  for  me  and  is  one  of  my  favorite  texts.  It 
not  only  gives  me  encouragement,  but  it  also  assures  me  that  God  is  always  with  me. 
Thus,  it  has  personally  impacted  my  life. 

Fall,  2006  marked  the  beginning  of  my  first  semester  at  Oakwood  College. 
However,  there  was  a  big  question  mark  for  a  lot  of  things.  The  only  phrase  that  kept 
popping  up  in  my  head  was  'T  can't."  I  can't  clear  for  school  because  of  insufficient 
funds.  I  can't  buy  books  for  my  classes  because  I  have  no  money.  I  can't  find  a 
job.  But  in  all  of  my  problems,  I  was  excluding  God  and  trying  to  do  everything  by 
myself 

Then  I  remembered  my  favorite  text,  Philippians  4:13,  which  states  that  "I  can 
do  all  things  through  Christ  who  strengthens  me."  There  is  no  "can't"  when  it 
comes  to  God.  As  I  let  God  direct,  I  saw  Him  open  doors  for  me.  I  was  able  to  clear 
for  school  and  get  the  books  for  my  classes! 

This  experience  was  a  testimony  to  me.  As  long  as  God  is  leading  my  life,  the 
sky  is  the  limit  to  what  I  can  accompUsh!         .  ^.  , 

By  Joshua  Usher 
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He's  an  On  Time  God 

"/  will  answer  them  before  they  even  call  to  me.  While  they  are  still  talking 
to  me  about  their  needs,  I  will  go  ahead  and  answer  their  prayers! "  Isaiah 
65:24 

It  was  on  a  Friday,  the  middle  of  the  semester,  when  I  reaUzed  that  all  I  had  left 
with  me  was  $30  in  cash.  I  decided  to  purchase  a  jean  and  some  snacks.  I  was  so 
excited  that  Friday  because  I  hadn't  been  to  Wal-Mart  in  a  long  while.  During  the 
day,  I  realized  my  roommate's  birthday  was  the  next  day.  She  had  done  a  lot  for  me, 
so  I  planned  to  get  her  a  gift  to  thank  her  for  being  there  for  me. 

Just  before  we  were  about  to  leave  for  Wal-Mart,  one  of  my  friends  called  me 
and  said  that  he  had  no  food  in  his  room.  He  was  hungry  and  hadn't  been  going 
to  the  cafeteria  for  some  reason.  I  knew  God  would  provide  for  my  need,  but  in 
the  meantime,  He  needed  to  use  me  to  bless  somebody  else.  I  then  got  a  beautiful 
devotional  book  for  my  roommate's  birthday,  a  card  of  appreciation  for  another 
friend  who  had  supported  me  throughout  the  semester,  and  food  for  my  friend  who 
needed  it.  God  worked  it  all  out,  because  it  totaled  close  to  $30.00.  Coming  back  on 
campus,  I  was  so  happy  to  give  my  friends  the  things  I  bought  for  them! 

On  a  Thursday  night,  a  week  later,  somebody  knocked  on  my  door  very  late  at 
night.  I  opened  the  door  to  see  a  girl  outside  my  room  with  four  folded  jeans  in  her 
hands.  She  told  me  that  she  was  giving  them  all  to  me.  I  could  not  believe  it.  They 
fitted  me  well!  I  got  on  my  knees  and  thanked  God  for  blessing  me!  The  next  day 
I  found  an  envelope  on  my  bed  with  my  name  on  it.  I  opened  it  and  saw  $30  cash 
inside!  I  was  shocked  and  happy  at  the  same  time.  I  asked  my  roommate,  and  she 
said  she  got  it  in  the  mail. 

I  really  praised  God  because  He  answered  my  prayer  in  a  way  that  helped  me  to 
depend  and  have  faith  in  Him.  He  has  taught  me  to  bless  others  from  the  heart,  and 
He  will  pour  out  a  double  blessing  on  me. 

There  are  students  who  need  your  help.  The  little  you  have,  use  it  to  bless 
somebody  and  God  will  double  His  blessing  on  you.  Try  it  out  this  week  and  see 
what  the  Lord  will  do  for  you. 

By  Laverne  Tom 
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Through  All  Things,  Have  Faith 

^^Now  faith  is  the  substance  of  things  hoped  for^  the  evidence  of  things  not 
seen"  Hebrews  11:1, 

From  September,  2001  to  June,  2004,  I  had  attended  Walla  Walla  College  in 
College  Place,  Washington.  However,  I  decided  to  leave  Walla  Walla  and  head  to 
the  wonderful  world  known  as  Oakwood  College.  Unfortunately,  there  was  still  a 
balance  from  Walla  Walla  that  I  had  to  pay  it  off.  Oakwood  would  only  let  me  attend 
school  here  for  one  semester  without  my  official  transcripts.  Walla  Walla  College 
would  not  release  my  transcripts  until  I  paid  my  balance,  a  total  of  approximately 
$6000!  Now  anyone  who  knows  me  or  my  family  situation  knows  that  I  don't  have 
any  money,  so  I  didn't  know  how  I  was  going  to  come  up  with  that  kind  of  money. 

I  made  a  bargain  with  the  Lord  and  told  that  if  He  cleared  me,  I  would  dedicate 
my  Spring  Break  to  Him  for  canvassing.  At  first,  I  feh  satisfied,  but  the  Lord 
impressed  my  heart  that  that  wasn't  enough,  so  I  promised  Him  my  summer  as  well. 
But  I  still  didn't  feel  that  was  enough!  I  needed  to  pray  and  pray  like  I  never  did 
before — and  that's  what  I  did.  On  and  off,  I  prayed  and  fasted  for  January  and  half 
of  February. 

I  began  a  letter-writing  campaign,  asking  my  friends,  family,  and  church 
members  to  help  me  pay  my  balance,  all  the  while  keeping  my  dean  abreast  of  my 
efforts  so  that  I  would  be  able  to  stay  in  school.  I  got  back  less  than  half  of  the  letters 
I  sent  out,  and  I  received  less  than  $1000  from  all  my  friends  and  family.  However, 
my  aunt  spoke  with  the  financial  department  at  Walla  Walla  and  convinced  them  to 
cut  the  balance  in  half.  I  was  then  given  two  weeks  to  come  up  with  the  remainder 
of  the  balance,  $2750.  I  was  able  to  come  up  with  approximately  700  more  dollars, 
and  then  my  aunt  decided  she  would  pay  the  rest  of  my  balance. 

I  was  able  to  clear  the  day  Spring  Break  began.  I  was  literally  speechless! 
When  I  came  back  to  my  room  I  literally  fell  on  my  knees  and  just  shouted,  prayed 
and  cried.  God  is  good!  He  took  a  $6000  balance  and  eliminated  it  because  He 
knew  that  I  was  supposed  to  be  at  His  school.  I  believe  that  God  allowed  this  to 
happen  to  me  so  that  I  would  become  more  faithfiil  and  trusting  towards  Him.  If 
God  brought  me  through  this,  I  know  He  can  bring  me  through  anything.  He  will  do 
the  same  for  you,  too! 

By  Lament  Lockett 
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God  Is  My  Strength! 

^*And  let  us  not  be  weary  in  well  doing:  for  in  due  season  we  shall  reap,  if 
we  faint  not"  Galatians  6:9. 

I  am  Lenworth  Sealey,  and  I  wrote  this  testimony  while  performing  tsunami 
reUef  in  Sri  Lanka  during  January,  2005. 1  praise  the  Lord  for  renewing  my  strength 
in  the  times  when  I  felt  weakness  overcoming  me  in  my  missionary  work.  In  doing 
the  work  of  the  Lord,  it  is  easy  to  become  burnt  out,  especially  if  you're  not  spending 
enough  time  with  Him.  This  has  happened  to  me  before  while  on  another  mission, 
but  it's  during  these  moments  that  God  provides  ways  of  encouraging  the  soul. 

One  day,  while  doing  clean-up  work  in  Sri  Lanka  after  the  tsunami,  I  began  to 
get  upset.  The  sun  was  extremely  hot,  and  we  had  been  working  all  morning.  To 
make  matters  worse,  I  was  finding  it  difficult  to  cope  with  the  faults  and  peculiarities 
of  my  fiiend  and  colaborers.  I  was  approaching  my  boiling  point  with  every  second 
that  passed.  I  was  getting  ready  to  retreat,  when  our  leader  declared  the  project 
completed. 

Before  we  left,  we  went  to  meet  with  the  woman  whose  rubble  home  we  had 
been  clearing.  As  we  approached  her,  I  saw  the  tears  in  her  eyes  and  the  ones  that  had 
escaped  down  the  sides  of  her  face.  Our  translator  then  began  to  relate  her  story  to 
us,  telling  how  grateful  she  was  that  we  had  taken  the  time  to  help  her.  Immediately, 
my  heart  melted,  and  I  repented  from  my  earlier  attitude  of  even  thinking  of  quitting 
the  task  before  it  was  not  completed. 

Through  this  experience,  God  encouraged  and  rebuked  me.  When  we  do  good 
deeds,  we  should  remember  that  we  are  doing  them  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ. 
Although  we  may  often  feel  discouraged,  it  is  then  we  should  turn  to  God  and  ask 
Him  to  renew  our  strength.  Then,  if  we  believe  His  promises,  He  will  also  grant  us 
the  privilege  of  tasting  the  fruits  of  their  fulfillment,  along  with  empowerment  from 
above. 

By  Lenworth  Sealy 
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Follow  Christ's  Order! 

"Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find;  knock,  and  it  shall 
be  opened  unto  you"  Matthew  7:7, 

My  name  is  Ramita  Siddi,  and  I  am  a  young  African  Indian  and  new  convert 
from  Mainally  Village  in  Kamataka,  India.  Before  I  came  here,  I  lived  in  Dharwad, 
where  I  studied  for  eleven  years.  After  that,  I  went  to  another  school  for  my  twelfth 
grade  year.  When  my  twelve  years  were  over,  my  sponsors  told  me  that  they  couldn't 
help  me  anymore.  So  I  went  home. 

My  parents  wanted  me  to  study  some  more,  and  so  did  I,  but  we  didn't  have 
much  money.  I  prayed  to  God,  and  He  gave  me  hope  through  Mathew  7:7:  "Ask  and 
it  shall  be  given  to  you;  seek  and  ye  shall  find;  knock  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto 
you."  This  verse  gave  me  strength. 

Then  God  sent  Bosco  to  my  house.  He  was  sponsoring  African  Indian  children 
to  go  to  school.  I  told  him  about  my  studies  and  my  desire  to  continue  my  education. 
Generously,  he  took  me  to  the  city  of  Pune  to  study.  Now  my  sister  and  I  are  both 
studying  at  Spicer  Memorial  College!  I  will  earn  a  Bachelor  of  Arts  in  Education, 
and  my  sister  is  beginning  her  10th  grade  year. 

My  family  and  I  are  so  happy  because  we  are  getting  an  education.  Most  of  all, 
I  praise  the  Lord  for  giving  me  this  precious  opportunity!  Now  I  am  volunteering 
with  NAPS.  After  my  studies,  I  will  go  back  home  and  work  for  my  people  like  the 
NAPS  group  has  done. 

By  Ramita  Siddi 
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God  Alone 

'"Thou  nilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace,  nhose  mind  is  stayed  on  thee: 
because  he  trusteth  in  thee^' Isaiah  26:3. 

My  testimon\'  is  not  about  financial  clearance  because,  fi^ankly.  while  Tm  not 
rich.  God  has  always  provided  for  me  id  that  area.  M}  testimony  is  not  about  miracle 
grades  because  God  has  always  blessed  me  with  mtelhgence  to  pull  me  through 
rough  academic  times.  M>'  testimony  is  not  e\"en  about  sunival  of  family  issues  or 
contention  m  church  because  God  also  has  blessed  me  with  loving  and  hving  parents 
and  more  than  one  lo\"ing  church  famih"  that  I  can  call  home.  My  testimony  is  not 
even  about  copmg  \Mth  due  fnendship  or  love-life  problems  because  God  has  given 
me  an  understandmg.  canng.  and  sensitive  temperament  conducive  to  relationship 
building. 

Well,  what  could  God  do  fo?-  me?  I  have  got  good  grades,  a  smidgen  of  financial 
securin-  that  I  can  hold  onto  for  now.  a  lo\"ing  famih  both  m  the  church  and  at  home, 
and  many.  many,  mam^  fiiends  and  associates.  Some  might  call  this  the  perfect  Hfe. 
But  it  is  not.  because  I  needed  so  much  more.  I  needed  Jesus  Christ  Himself. 

I  thought  I  knew  it  all  and  had  it  all.  but  I  had  nothing  until  I  found  Jesus  Christ! 
-\nd  I  found  Hkn  here  at  Oakwood.  \om-  my  hfe  makes  sense.  Xom-  I  smile  because 
I  am  grateful  for  His  many  blessmgs.  Xo^a-  I  care  when  those  around  me  are  huning. 
\oM- 1  ha\'e  purpose  and  care  about  what  I  do  with  my  hfe.  Xom-  I  bene  peace,  a  peace 
I  never  had  until  recently.  e\en  though  I  was  supposedly  "well-oflf."  WITHOUT 
HIM.  XOTHEsG  ELSE  MATTERS. 

Believe  m  Jesus  Christ. 

Ask  Him  for  His  Spint. 

Have  faith  in  the  Father's  love. 

TrusT  God  and  God  alone. 

Bv  Dana  Lee  Dalev 
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Trusting  God! 

** Trust  in  the  LORD  with  all  your  heart  and  do  not  lean  on  your  own 
understanding.  In  all  your  ways  acknowledge  Him,  and  He  will  make  your 
paths  straight*^  Proverbs  3:5-6. 

Perplexed  and  bewildered  by  life  experiences,  you're  starting  out  on  the  road  of 
certainty,  but  then  you  find  yourself  on  the  road  of  come  what  may.  This  is  not  how 
it  was  supposed  to  be,  I  would  say.  Now  the  calling  God  placed  on  your  life  is  for 
certain.  God  will  have  His  way. 

In  August,  2002,  my  family  and  I  moved  from  Michigan  to  attend  Oakwood 
College,  the  School  of  the  Prophets,  where  I  planned  to  major  in  theology.  By  the 
end  of  October,  2002, 1  started  experiencing  lower  back  pain.  The  pain  became  so 
intense  I  started  using  crutches  to  get  around.  I  was  diagnosed  as  having  a  herniated 
disk  with  a  bulge  and  a  pinched  nerve.  In  the  summer  of  2003,  I  underwent  laser 
surgery,  but  I  was  still  unable  to  attend  school  in  fall,  2003. 

With  my  education  on  delay,  I  was  struck  with  another  blow.  In  September, 
2003,  this  set  in  motion  some  events  that  would  follow  me  and  my  family  for  days 
to  come.  I  had  some  charges  brought  against  me  for  disciplining  my  son.  Although 
it  was  found  to  be  non-indicated  by  DHR,  this  did  not  stop  the  pursuit  for  a 
conviction.  In  February,  2005,  after  reenroUing  in  school,  I  had  to  withdraw  from 
classes.  I  spent  three  months  in  the  county  jail,  four  months  on  work  release,  and 
five  months  on  home  monitoring.  The  New  Life  SDA  Church  created  a  job  for  me 
just  so  that  I  could  get  on  the  work  release  program.  ; 

Now  I  am  back  at  the  School  of  the  Prophets,  with  no  money.  Although  my 
classes  have  been  dropped,  because  I  have  not  financially  cleared,  I  am  determined 
to  fight  harder  to  reach  the  end. 

Perplexed  and  bewildered  by  life  experiences,  you're  starting  out  on  the  road  of 
certainty,  but  then  you  find  yourself  on  the  road  of  come  what  may.  This  is  not  how 
it  was  supposed  to  be,  I  would  say.  Now  the  calling  God  placed  on  your  life  is  for 
certain.  God  will  have  His  way. 

"And  all  things,  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in  prayer,  believing  ye  shall  receive." 
(Matthew  21:22,  NASU). 

By  Johnathan  B.  Fields 
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"Fake  It  Till  You  Make  It" 

"/  will  instruct  you  and  teach  you  the  way  you  should  go;  I  will  counsel 
you  with  my  eye  upon  you'^ Psalm  32:8. 

There  was  a  point  in  my  life  when  I  took  out  my  own  self-inflicted  anger  on 
God!  I  felt  like  I  had  no  other  avenue  to  release  it.  At  first,  I  didn't  realize  it,  but 
I  found  that  I  was  angry  with  God.  I  couldn't  pray.  I  didn't  want  to  go  to  church.  I 
didn't  even  want  to  hear  religious  music  after  awhile.  I  broke  so  many  positive  habits 
that  I  had.  I  would  wake  up  and  knowingly  not  thank  God  for  waking  me.  I  was  in 
a  bad  way!  I  knew  it  was  wrong,  but  somehow  I  managed  not  to  care.  I  went  on  in 
this  way  for  months. 

One  evening  after  another  trying  day  of  classes  and  work,  I  got  a  call  from  a 
friend  who  had  left  our  city  to  take  classes  elsewhere  for  a  while.  We  hadn't  spoken 
in  quite  some  time,  so  we  had  a  lot  of  catching  up  to  do.  I  don't  know  how  the 
conversation  got  to  this  point  (probably  God  working  hard  to  get  my  attention 
again),  but  I  began  telling  my  friend  of  my  inability  to  talk  to  God  and  my  repulsion 
of  any  and  almost  everything  positive.  He  was  not  shocked,  but  upset,  since,  of 
course,  "we"  as  Christians  know  better  than  to  push  God  away  when  we  need  Him 
most.  He  told  me  that  I  needed  to  get  it  together,  continuing.  "You  know  better  than 
that.  Pull  God  close,  begin  your  prayer  life  again,  and  know  that  He  has  a  purpose 
for  your  life." 

I  tried,  but  I  didn't  want  to  do  it.  I  didn't  want  to  be  "good"!  I  didn't  want  to 
pray.  I  wanted  to  be  selfish  and  live  for  myself.  But  oyqt  what  I  felt  like  doing,  I 
knew  what  I  should  have  been  doing. ...  So  it  was  not  what  I  wanted,  not  at  all  what 
I  felt.  But  I  did  something  that  was  more  important  than  my  feelings  and  my  desires. 
I  made  a  decision  to  do  what  I  knew  was  right!  I  made  a  deal  with  God,  promising  to 
listen  to  88. 1  WAY  FM  throughout  the  morning  hours,  but  allowing  myself  to  listen 
to  whatever  I  wanted  to  in  the  PM  hours.  I  asked  God  to  take  my  small  offering  and 
do  what  He  willed  with  it.  At  first,  I  didn't  see  a  difference.  I  felt  like  I  was  ''faking 
it,"  but  I  continued  to  fake  it  because  I  didn't  know  what  else  to  do  to  make  my 
spiritual  situation  better. 

I  shouldn't  have  had  this  reaction,  but,  amazingly,  I  slowly  felt  the  anger  melt 
away.  I  started  enjoying  the  Christian  music  in  the  mornings,  and  I  worked  on  my 
prayer  and  devotional  life  once  again.  I  have  said  all  this  to  say... when  you  are 
feeling  your  worst  and  nothing  matters  in  life  to  you,  least  of  all  our  Awesome 
Creator,  make  a  deal  with  Him.  Give  God  something  to  work  with.  As  in  my  case. 
Fake  It  Till  You  Make  It!!!  . 

Anonymous 
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Give  Thanks  to  God 

"O/i,  that  men  would  give  thanks  to  the  LORD  for  His  goodness,  and  for 
His  wonderful  works  to  the  children  of  men!  For  He  satisfies  the  longing  soul, 
and  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  goodness  "  Psalm  107:8-9, 

My  name  is  Pravene  P.  Femandis,  and  I  write  this  personal  testimony  from 
Udupi  Village,  India.  In  my  childhood,  I  wanted  to  study  more  and  more.  However, 
I  was  brought  up  in  a  very  poor  Siddi  family.  My  parents  worked  as  laborers,  but 
they  gave  me  a  good  education  up  until  the  tenth  grade.  After  the  tenth  grade,  they 
couldn't  help  me  anymore,  because  my  father  was  a  drunkard. 

My  father  didn't  encourage  me  during  my  school  years,  but  my  mother  and  my 
brothers  greatly  encouraged  me.  They  even  begged  some  rich  persons  for  money  so 
they  could  give  me  an  education.  They  wanted  to  send  me  as  far  as  possible  in  my 
studies.  However,  because  of  my  father,  my  whole  family  became  separated,  and  I 
had  to  stop  my  studies  in  the  twelfth  grade. 

My  heart  broke  when  I  had  to  leave  school  right  at  the  last  step  of  my  high 
school  education!  I  tearfully  prayed  to  God,  asking  him  to  please  help  me.  After 
a  few  months,  I  went  home  to  my  village,  Mainally.  There  my  uncle  told  me  about 
a  man  named  Bosco,  who  was  helping  Siddi  students  in  various  villages  to  go  to 
school.  Through  him,  I  got  the  opportunity  to  return  to  school. 

Now  I  am  studying  at  Spicer  Memorial  College  in  Pune.  I  am  happy  to  return  to 
the  villages  of  my  Siddi  people,  teaching  and  helping  them,  sharing  the  love  of  God 
with  them  through  the  knowledge  I  have  obtained.  I  want  to  thank  Jesus  for  all  this! 

By  Pravene  P.  Fernandis 
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My  Life-changing  Experience 

"Come  to  mcy  all  you  who  are  weary  and  burdenedy  and  I  will  give  you 
rest"  Matthew  11:28. 

"The  time  when  we  have  most  hved  is  when  we  have  loved."  I  praise  God  that  I 
came  from  a  loving  background.  My  family  has  been  very  supportive  of  me  through 
my  rearing.  Still,  I've  had  my  tears  and  struggles,  but  God  has  brought  me  through 
them  all.  In  fact,  I  will  now  tell  you  about  a  life-changing  experience  that  I  had. 

It  happened  to  me  when  I  was  ten  years  old.  My  parents  were  not  always 
Seventh-day  Adventists.  If  they  attended  church  at  all,  they  would  sit  in  the  back 
row  and  leave  once  church  was  dismissed.  We  would  come  home,  eat,  and  head  to 
the  mall.  This  lifestyle  was  fine,  but  it  left  me  with  nagging  questions.  Going  to  a 
public  school,  I  never  heard  much  about  God.  As  time  went  on,  I  began  to  question 
Who  He  was. 

Amazingly,  God  became  more  than  a  cosmic  being  in  space;  I  saw  Him  as  a  real 
Person!  The  Bible  states  that  we  serve  a  God  who  is  familiar  with  our  infirmities. 
The  reason  for  this  is  that  He  lived  and  dwelt  among  us.  As  a  ten-year-old,  I  began 
to  realize  Jesus  is  my  Friend.  I  began  to  study  my  Sabbath  School  lesson  by  myself, 
and  soon  learned  more  about  Him.  The  cool  thing  is  my  parents  began  to  do  the  same 
thing!  Within  two  years,  they,  my  cousins,  and  I  gave  our  lives  to  Christ! 

My  life  with  Christ  has  been  more  abundant  than  without  Him!  Therefore,  I  have 
never  left  Him.  He  has  brought  me  through  high  school.  Bipolar-manic  depression, 
and  simply  being  teased  by  siblings.  If  He  can  bring  me  through  all  this  stuff,  imagine 
what  He  can  do  for  you!  '^ 

By  Tadia  Foster 
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The  Hardest  Lesson  I  Have  Had  to  Learn 

"There  above  it  stood  the  LORD,  and  he  said:  I  am  the  LORD,  the  God  of 
your  father  Abraham  and  the  God  of  Isaac,  I  will  give  you  and  your  descendants 
the  land  on  which  you  are  lying"  Genesis  28:13. 

Several  years  ago,  when  I  was  about  6  years  old,  my  grandfather  began  to  get 
very  ill.  No  matter  how  many  doctors  or  nurses  he  saw,  his  condition  continued  to 
deteriorate.  My  family  would  pray  for  him  daily,  but  he  never  got  better.  Soon,  on 
February  17*,  my  seventh  birthday,  my  grandfather  passed  on.  I  took  it  extremely 
hard  because  of  how  close  we  had  been.  I  loved  him  so  much,  and  it  was  so 
distressing  to  see  him  go! 

Sometimes  the  Mystery  of  God  is  so  painful,  when  so  many  questions  go 
unanswered.  I  didn't  understand  why  someone  I  loved  so  much  had  to  leave  me  so 
quickly.  It  was  hard  for  me  to  accept  that  Jesus  as  the  Great  Physician  knew  what 
was  best  for  my  grandfather.  Nevertheless,  I  learned  that  people  are  put  in  our  lives 
for  a  reason,  and  sometimes  after  that  reason  is  fulfilled,  they  are  taken  away. 

In  losing  my  grandfather,  I  learned  that  we  can't  depend  on  our  earthly  family 
alone.  Jesus  must  be  our  All  in  All,  our  Sole  Provider.  The  pain  that  losing  my 
grandfather  caused  allowed  me  to  learn  these  valuable  lessons  that  have  stayed  with 
me  even  now.  ,.  -&.. 

Anonymous 


117 


Doreen  Finds  Hope  in  Jesus 

^* Jesus  said  to  him,  "/  will  go  and  heal  him  "  Matthew  8: 7. 

Doreen,  a  fifteen-year-old  girl  in  the  9^*"  grade,  lives  in  Shangombo,  West  Zambia. 
She  has  lived  in  sadness  for  several  years  because  she  is  a  victim  of  rape.  When  she 
was  thirteen,  an  unknown  person  raped  her,  infecting  her  with  gonorrhea.  She  did 
not  tell  anyone  because  she  thought  no  one  would  believe  her. 

Doreen  could  not  go  to  the  hospital  on  her  own.  When  she  saw  that  there  was  no 
change  in  the  STD,  she  was  introduced  to  a  witch  doctor  by  a  friend's  mother.  This 
resulted  in  her  guardians  discovering  that  she  was  sick.  Her  guardians  supported  the 
drinking  of  the  herbal  medicine  which  she  was  given  by  the  witch  doctor,  but  her 
problem  was  not  solved, 

God  answered  her  prayers,  by  sending  a  group  of  missionaries  called  NAPS 
into  her  area.  She  had  the  privilege  of  attending  the  children's  program  which  this 
group  was  offering.  Doreen  found  hope  in  .Tesus  Christ  through  the  Bible  lessons 
they  supplied.  After  hearing  more  about  the  message,  she  decided  to  be  baptized,  but 
experienced  strong  opposition  from  her  family. 

NAPS  continues  to  show  her  love  and  care,  and  Doreen  asks  anyone  willing  to 
pray  for  her  so  that  she  can  grow  spiritually  and  physically. 

By  Veera  Kamonje 
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God  Is  In  Control  of  My  Life! 

"O  Lord,  you  have  searched  me  and  you  know  me.  You  know  my  going  out 
and  my  lying  down;  you  are  familiar  with  all  my  ways.  Before  a  word  is  on  my 

tongue  you  know  it  completely,  O  Lord. My  frame  was  not  hidden  from  you 

when  L  was  made  in  the  secret  place.  When  L  was  woven  together  in  the  depths 
of  the  earthy  your  eyes  saw  my  unformed  body.  All  the  days  ordained  for  me 
were  written  in  your  book  before  one  of  them  came  to  be^^  Psalm  139:1-4, 16. 

Taking  this  prayer  as  a  guide  every  day,  I  realize  I  should  take  pride  in  my  work 
and  do  a  good  job,  as  unto  the  Lord.  But  it  has  dawned  on  me  that  I  am  now  treading 
on  fresh  ground.  I  am  doing  things  I  have  never  done  before;  the  future  is  an  open 
book,  and  I  don't  know  how  my  life  will  turn  out.  However,  I  am  not  doing  the  work. 
I  am  not  beating  the  path.  I  am  simply  pushing  open  gates  that  lead  down  paths  that 
were  long  since  prepared  for  me  and  anyone  who  puts  our  Great  Creator  before  him 
or  her. 

The  gates  were  unlocked  and  the  paths  cleared  and  trodden  for  me  long  ago  by 
God  Himself.  He  knows  the  days  of  my  life  and  everything  that  will  come  my  way. 
My  responsibility  is  simply  to  trust  Him  and  to  walk  in  faith  down  the  road  He  has 
laid  out  for  me — even  in  the  smallest  details  of  the  work  to  which  He  has  called  me. 

I  am  blessed  to  have  family  and  friends  who  care  for  me,  and  I  thank  God  for 
allowing  me  to  enjoy  the  life  He  prepared  for  me,  realizing  that  He  put  me  on  this 
earth  for  a  grand  purpose.  For  some  of  us,  though,  our  lives  may  be  too  empty  at 
times,  but  for  most  of  us,  the  opposite  is  more  likely  Our  lives  are  too  full  and  often 
full  of  many  things. 

It  has  been  said  the  enemy  of  the  best  is  not  the  worst,  but  the  second  best.  Our 
lives  are  so  full  that  nothing  else  can  enter  them.  There  is  no  room  for  an  infusion  of 
spiritual  energy,  godly  passions,  and  new  ministries.  We  are  simply  bogged  down, 
carrying  too  much  weight.  However,  we  should  never  lose  sight  of  the  fact  that  God 
is  our  Surveyor,  Cartographer,  Road-builder,  and  Guide.  He  wants  us  to  surrender 
the  task  of  charting  our  course  to  Him  so  that  He  can  achieve  His  goals  through  us. 

By  William  C.  Bell,  III  ^ 
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No  Worries 

"Therefore  I  say  toyoUy  do  not  worry  about  your  life,  what  you  will  eat  or 
what  you  will  drink;  nor  about  your  body,  what  you  will  put  on.  Is  not  life  more 
than  food  and  the  body  more  than  clothing?  But  seek  first  the  kingdom  of  God 
and  His  righteousness,  and  all  these  things  shall  be  added  to  you"  Matthew 
6:25,  33. 

I  realize  that  as  a  college  student  I  am  highly  susceptible  to  a  great  deal  of  stress. 
I  experienced  a  lot  of  this  during  my  freshman  and  sophomore  years  at  Oakwood, 
simply  because  I  opted  to  take  control  of  my  own  life.  I  was  out  of  my  parents' 
house,  going  to  school  on  my  own,  living  on  my  own,  and  I  thought  I  was  equipped 
to  handle  life's  drama  and  pitfalls  on  my  own  as  well. 

I  had  always  maintained  a  relationship  with  God,  but  I  had  not  yet  fully  realized 
that  depending  on  Him  was  my  role  in  this  relationship.  I  was  dealing  with  the 
stress  of  schoolwork,  relationships  with  guys,  friendships  with  girls,  struggles  with 
finances,  as  well  as  personal  setbacks.  So  by  trying  to  handle  these  things  all  on  my 
own,  not  only  was  I  failing,  but  I  was  also  burning  myself  out. 

That's  when  it  became  clear  to  me:  the  source  of  all  my  problems  was  not  the 
people  and  issues  in  my  life;  it  was  that  my  priorities  were  not  straight.  I  was  to  seek 
God  first  and  He  would  take  care  of  the  rest.  Once  I  made  this  decision  and  allowed 
Him  to  order  my  steps,  everything  changed.  I  do  well  in  school,  I  have  a  Christian 
boyfriend  whom  I  love  and  who  loves  me  in  return,  I  have  great  friends  that  respect 
and  care  for  me,  all  my  bills  get  paid  on  time,  and  I  am  confident  I  am  going  in  the 
right  direction.  I  am  definitely  not  saying  that  life  is  perfect,  but  I  amx  certain  of  one 
thing  -  as  long  as  I  continue  to  lean  on  Jesus,  I  can  live  life  with  no  worries. 

Lord,  please  help  me  to  remember  who  You  are  and  how  much  You  love  me. 
Let  me  not  strive  to  solve  my  own  problems  and  pursue  my  own  desires,  but  show 
me  how  to  seek  You  first  in  all  I  do. 

By  Cheri  McDole 


120 


Coming  to  School 

*^For  I  know  the  plans  that  I  have  for  you  to  give  you  a  future  and  hope" 
Jeremiah  29.11. 

After  I  graduated  fi-om  high  school,  I  decided  to  move  back  to  Philadelphia  to 
stay  with  my  uncle  for  a  while.  I  wanted  to  get  some  direction  for  my  life,  because 
when  I  was  growing  up  I  never  had  a  positive  male  role  model.  So  I  packed  up  my 
bags  and  moved  to  Philadelphia.  When  I  got  there,  my  uncle  picked  me  up  from 
the  airport,  took  me  back  to  his  house  and  than  went  back  to  work.  While  he  was  at 
work,  I  called  my  mom  and  told  her  that  I  had  arrived  safely.  She  was  pleased  to 
hear  it,  but  as  I  hung  up  the  phone,  I  wondered  what  I  should  do  now  that  I  was  in 
Philadelphia? 

I  decided  to  call  my  oldest  brother,  who  lived  in  Philadelphia.  I  explained  that 
I  was  in  town,  and  he  was  happy  that  I  was  now  closer  to  him.  When  I  asked  him 
to  keep  his  eyes  open  to  help  me  get  a  job,  he  instantly  said  it  was  not  a  problem. 
That  weekend,  he  came  to  my  uncle's  house  and  told  me  that  he  had  found  a  job  for 
me!  I  would  work  as  a  Temple  University  police  officer.  When  my  uncle  heard  the 
news,  he  told  me  that  I  had  better  take  some  time  to  think  it  over  and  also  to  talk  to 
my  mom  about  it.  I  took  his  advice,  for  I  really  did  not  want  to  be  a  police  officer. 
Instead,  I  applied  for  a  job  at  a  nearby  Kmart.  I  prayed  about  it,  and  in  about  two  to 
three  months  time,  I  got  the  job. 

However,  there  was  still  something  missing  in  my  life.  As  a  result,  I  decided  to 
go  downtown  and  register  for  some  fall  class  at  Philadelphia  Community  College. 
I  got  accepted,  but  I  did  not  have  enough  money  to  pay  for  my  classes.  I  called  my 
brother  again  and  told  him  about  my  situation.  He  asked,  "Are  you  ready  to  work 
for  real  now,"  and  I  said,  "Yes."  I  met  him  at  his  job  at  Temple  University  Police 
Department,  and  we  talked.  He  said  that  if  I  wanted  to  be  a  police  officer,  I  had  to 
have  practice  in  security  first.  So  I  became  a  security  officer  working  the  graveyard 
shift,  while  trying  to  go  to  school.  It  was  a  complex  experience,  but  I  did  what  I  felt 
I  had  to  do. 

I  had  been  in  Philadelphia  about  a  year  and  was  adjusting  to  the  city's  life.  I  had 
a  job,  a  girlfriend,  and  my  brother  was  looking  out  for  me.  Moreover,  he  said  that  I 
could  be  a  police  officer  now  because  I  had  gotten  enough  experience,  and  that  once 
I  became  a  police  officer,  I  could  go  to  school  for  free  at  Temple!  But  then  came  a 
call  from  my  mother  that  she  wanted  me  to  come  back  home  and  go  to  Oakwood.  I 
was  mad!  How  could  she  just  call  me  up  and  say  that  when  she  knew  my  situation 
in  Philadelphia!  I  talked  to  my  brother  about  it,  and  he  said,  "Well,  Desmond,  you 
have  to  do  what's  right  for  you  and  no  one  else.  But  keep  in  mind  what's  already 
happening  for  you."  He  pointed  out  that  many  people  would  do  any  thing  to  be  in 
my  position  at  Temple. 

So  I  thought  about  it,  and  the  more  I  did,  the  more  I  saw  how  stupid  going  to 
Oakwood  was.  I  thought  I  was  old  enough  to  make  my  own  decisions,  and  besides 
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I  didn't  have  enough  money  to  attend  Oakwood.  However,  when  God  has  a  plan  for 
you,  there  is  nothing  you  can  do  to  stop  it.  Before  I  knew  it,  I  was  packing  my  bags 
for  Alabama  and  attending  Oakwood! 

I  said  all  this  to  show  you  that  your  plans  for  your  life  are  not  God's  plans.   If 
you  want  to  make  God  laugh,  tell  Him  your  plans! 

By  Desmond  K  Paramore 
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Self-Denial 

*^And  if  any  man  think  that  he  knoweth  any  thing,  he  knoweth  nothing  yet 
as  he  ought  to  know.  But  if  any  man  love  God,  the  same  is  known  of  him  *^  I 
Corinthians  8:2-3. 

My  name  is  Jeremy  Laws,  and  I  am  a  junior  at  Oakwood.  My  journey  to 
Oakwood  was  not  filled  with  adventure,  drama,  or  excitement.  Instead,  it  was  a  lot 
like  many  other  Oakwoodites' journey.  It  involved  what  is  probably  the  number  one 
question  an  Adventist  high  school  graduate  has  to  face:  Should  I  go  to  a  cheaper 
public  university  and  please  self,  or  should  I  go  to  the  expensive  Oakwood  College 
and  receive  a  more  spirit-filled  atmosphere? 

At  first,  I  wanted  to  go  to  a  school  that  would  benefit  me  financially.  I  also 
wanted  to  attend  a  school  with  great  business  credentials.  If  none  of  these  plans  were 
to  materialize,  I  wanted  to  join  the  military  so  they  could  pay  for  my  college  tuition 
when  I  got  out.  Bottom-line,  I  wanted  to  get  an  education  using  the  least  amount  of 
money  and  making  the  greatest  amount  of  cash. 

You  will  notice  the  whole  paragraph  above  has  a  lot  of  "I"  in  it.  That  was  the 
first  mistake.  When  making  important  decisions,  you  should  put  God  first  and  ask 
Him,  "Lord,  what  do  You  want  me  to  do?  Where  do  You  want  me  to  go?"  If  you  put 
God  first,  you  have  his  blessings  in  anything  you  are  doing  because  it  is  God's  will 
that  you  are  doing.  Ask  Him  to  give  you  wisdom  and  understanding  so  that  you  may 
understand  your  purpose  on  earth.  If  you  obey  those  simple  rules,  your  collegiate 
matriculation  will  be  much  smoother. 

By  Jeremy  Laws 
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God  Answers  Prayer 

''De\'ote  yourselves  to  prayer,  being  watchful  and  thankfiiV'  Colossians 
4:2.. 

"Walking  on  to  Oak\vood's  campus  \\as  the  biggest  mistake  that  I  could  have 
made!"  I  thought  to  inyself.  How  could  a  person  with  no  money  afford  to  attend  the 
school?  I  had  no  money  and  no  idea  of  how  I  was  going  to  get  it.  Ho\\e\er.  my 
parents  insisted  that  we  try  anyway,  hoping  that  God  would  do  what's  best. 

As  we  walked  to  the  registration  line,  I  said  a  prayer,  putting  all  my  faith  in  the 
Lord  and  trusting  that  He  would  come  through  for  me.  Nevertheless,  as  we  began 
registering.  I  had  doubts  that  I  would  actually  attend  Oakwood  for  that  particular 
school  year:  the  financial  demands  seemed  too  great,  and  the  requirements  for 
pa}'ment  \\'ere  not  helping  at  all.  As  I  pra\ed  asking  God  to  give  me  the  faith  that  I 
needed  to  trust  fiilh'  in  Him.  I  realized  that  my  simation  was  no  different  from  those 
of  other  students  attempting  to  register. 

After  getting  all  my  classes  and  taking  care  of  academic  details  for  the  school 
year.  I  headed  to  get  a  printout  of  m\'  bill  for  the  semester.  Wlien  I  looked  at  it,  I 
began  telling  my  parents  it  \^•ould  not  be  possible  for  me  to  attend  Oakwood  that 
semester.  I  became  so  discouraged  that  I  was  ready  to  give  up!  Turning  from  the 
table  with  tears  in  my  eyes.  I  began  to  walk  away  angrily.  I  knew  that  God  could  do 
anything  He  wanted,  so  \\\\\  did  He  not  help  me? 

As  I  \\alked  a\\-ay.  my  mother  began  to  pray,  and  as  she  prayed  it  seemed  as  if 
the  Lord  was  opening  all  kinds  of  doors!  By  the  time  we  reached  the  front  of  the 
financial  aid  line,  my  spirit  was  at  ease.  We  explained  that  we  had  no  money,  but 
that  Oakw ood  \\as  \\here  I  wanted  to  attend.  After  a  number  of  hours  calculating 
and  recalculating  the  amount  of  mone\'  needed  for  me  to  attend  Oak\\ood.  \\'e  found 
it  was  just  enough  for  us  to  afford!  I  mmed  to  m}'  parents  and  thanked  them  for  all 
that  they  had  done  for  me  that  day.  I  was  so  grateful  for  their  help  in  getting  me  into 
Oakwood. 

The  Lord  only  requires  us  to  ask  and  belie\e  that  whatever  \\"e  want.  He  is  able 
to  provide  if  it  is  in  accordance  with  His  will.  WTien  I  had  prayed.  I  knew  that  God 
was  supposed  to  come  through,  but  I  did  not  ha\e  enough  faith  to  beliexe  it:  but 
when  I  sa\\"  my  mother  pray.  I  saw  so  man\'  doors  open.  It  was  onh'  because  she  had 
faith  along  with  belief  From  then  on.  I  began  to  ha\e  faith,  and  I  now  believe  in  the 
Lord  more  than  I  ha\"e  e\er  done  before.  Now  I  am  in  the  second  year  of  attending 
Oakwood — all  with  the  help  of  God  and  my  parents! 

By  Natasha  Harden 
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There  is  a  Quiet  Place 

"/«/w  the  vine;  you  are  the  branches.  If  a  man  remains  in  me  and  I  in  him, 
he  will  bear  much  fruit;  apart  from  me  you  can  do  nothing''  John  15:5. 

The  hymn  "Quiet  Place"  is  one  of  my  favorite  songs,  and  it  inspired  this  devotional 
article.  However,  as  a  college  student,  I  have  found  that  there  are  so  many  easy  ways 
to  get  distracted  from  our  main  goal  of  getting  to  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  There  are 
so  many  stresses,  including  relationships,  friendships,  assignments,  midterms,  and 
final  exams.  Not  to  mention  dealing  with  the  sadness  of  missing  your  family! 

My  life  sometimes  gets  so  bogged  down  with  problems  that  I  forget  to  find  my 
quiet  place  in  God.  I  feel  like  I  can  handle  my  own  problems,  but  I  fail  to  realize 
that  I  can  do  nothing  on  my  own.  Then  when  I  feel  like  I  can  take  no  more,  the  Lord 
opens  up  the  windows  of  heaven  and  pours  out  blessings  that  I  have  to  try  to  make 
room  to  receive  them!  Blessings  that  I  don't  even  deserve!  For  example,  they  may 
include  surprise  refund  checks,  teachers  canceling  tests  that  I  am  not  prepared  for 
and  simply  saying  that  the  test  I  didn't  study  for  will  be  an  open  book  one. 

I  cannot  count  the  many  blessings  I  receive  from  God  per  week,  and  sometimes 
I  do  not  even  take  time  to  stop  and  thank  Him  for  them.  But  in  the  midst  of  stress 
and  tribulation,  we  must  remember  that  there  is  always  a  quiet  place  in  God.  In  this 
quiet  place,  we  can  escape  from  the  cares  of  this  world  and  depend  on  Him  for  the 
answers  to  our  questions. 

The  song  says,  "There  is  a  quiet  place  far  from  the  rapid  pace  where  God  can 
soothe  my  troubled  mind.  Sheltered  by  tree  and  flower,  there  in  my  quiet  hour,  with 
Him  my  cares  are  left  behind.  Whether  a  garden  small  or  on  a  mountain  tall,  new 
strength  and  courage  there  I  find.  Then  from  this  quiet  place,  I  go  prepared  to  face 
a  new  day  with  love  for  all  mankind."  Every  time  I  sing  this  song,  my  nerves  are 
immediately  calmed.  Let  us  stop  all  the  worrying  and  stressing  and  let  God  take 
control  of  our  lives.  Only  then  can  we  really  experience  peace. 

By  Quamille  Moses  ' 
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Praise  Be  to  God! 

''Praise  the  LORD.  Give  thanks  to  the  LORD,  for  he  is  good;  his  love 
endures  forever^*    Psalm  106. 

I  just  want  to  give  glory  and  honor  to  God  because  He  has  been  good  to  me 
lately,  and  when  I  least  deserved  it.  When  I  began  school,  God  did  great  things  for 
me  financially.  A  couple  days  into  the  semester,  I  had  a  birthday,  and  God  blessed  me 
with  fi-iends  who  love  and  support  me.  They  made  my  day  extra  special,  throwing 
a  dollar,  five  dollars,  and  even  twenty  dollars  my  way!  It  was  just  a  blessing  to 
walk  into  Toys  R  Us  and  get  a  job;  God  knew  I  needed  one  badly  for  my  phone 
bills,  schoolbooks  and  other  little  things  that  I  need  from  day-by-day.  Then  I  got  a 
job  on  campus  to  help  me  with  tuition.  On  top  of  that,  God  is  sending  me  different 
opportunities  to  make  some  extra  cash  on  the  side  to  put  gas  in  the  car  or  to  get  some 
food  when  I  miss  going  to  the  cafe. 

God  has  truly  blessed  me  thus  far  this  school  year,  and  I  thank  Him  for  that. 
Without  God,  I  would  be  lost!  I  believe  that  He  made  it  so  I  would  stay  on  campus 
one  more  year  to  go  to  dorm  worships  and  develop  a  better  and  more  personal 
relationship  with  Him.  If  I  were  off  campus,  there  would  be  no  telling  what  could 
happen  or  what  I  would  be  getting  my  self  into.  Therefore,  I  thank  God  again  for  the 
wonderful  things  He  has  done. 

By  Marcus  Winkfield 
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Newborn  Souls 

"/  have  been  crucified  with  Christ  and  I  no  longer  live,  but  Christ  lives  in 
me.  The  life  I  live  in  the  body,  I  live  by  faith  in  the  son  of  God,  who  loved  me 
and  gave  himself  for  me  "  Galatians  2:20. 

God  desires  us  to  live  sanctified  lives  that  are  fully  consecrated  to  Him.  The 
mind  and  soul  must  be  yielded  and  totally  surrendered  to  Him  if  we  are  to  reflect 
Christ  in  our  daily  lives.  God  expects  us  to  win  souls  for  Him,  yet  we  have  neglected 
this  sacred  task.  Have  you  given  serious  thought  to  the  condition  of  your  soul  lately? 
Repeatedly,  we  place  emphasis  on  the  fleeting  pleasures  of  this  world  and  fail  to 
remember  our  heavenly  calling.  There  are  many  who  profess  to  obey  God  and  yet 
rely  on  self  to  develop  a  holy  character  and  acquire  salvation.  Unfortunately,  sin  has 
sedated  our  ability  to  properly  discern  the  defects  in  our  character.  Thus,  unless  we 
yield  to  the  convicting  power  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  we  remain  in  darkness.  God  wants 
to  set  us  free  and  transform  our  hearts,  but  in  order  for  this  to  happen,  we  must  seek 
Him. 

The  Bible  tells  us  about  a  man  who  forgot  the  Lord.  He  was  a  wealthy  farmer 
who  tore  down  his  bams,  built  larger  ones  to  store  all  his  earthly  goods,  and  than 
chose  to  take  life  easy:  eating,  drinking,  and  being  merry.  However,  God  said  to 
him,  '"Fool!  This  night  your  soul  will  be  required  of  you;  then  whose  will  those 
things  be  which  you  have  provided?'  So  is  he  who  lays  up  treasure  for  himself,  and 
is  not  rich  toward  God."  (Luke  12:20).  Brothers  and  sisters,  we  often  act  just  like 
that  man.  Indeed,  we  acquire  wealth  and  accept  the  blessings  God  sends  us,  yet  we 
forget  about  our  souls. 

Nevertheless,  it  is  time  for  you  and  me  to  stop  seeking  the  lowest  standards.  We 
must  strive  for  perfect  conformity  to  the  will  of  God.  The  Bible  tells  us,  "If  any  man 
be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creature:  old  things  are  passed  away:  behold  all  things  are 
become  new."  (2  Corinthians  5:  17).  Friends,  we  must  crucify  self  and  live  according 
to  the  will  of  God.  When  this  is  the  case,  joy  will  fill  your  heart  and  selfish  passion 
will  lose  its  power.  Jesus  will  be  the  Captain  of  your  life,  and  peace  will  fill  your 
soul.  Always  remember  Jesus'  sacrifice  on  the  cross,  and  in  view  of  the  glorious 
kingdom  God  has  prepared  for  you,  live  as  one  redeemed  and  cleansed  from  sin. 

By  Pierre  E.  Omeler,  Jr.  / 
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My  Growing  Experience 

**Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden  and  I  will  give  you 
rest.  Take  my  yoke  upon  you  and  learn  of  me  for  I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart, 
and  ye  will  find  rest  unto  your  souls.  For  my  yoke  is  easy  and  my  burden  is 
light'' Matthew  11:28-30, 

During  my  last  year  in  high  school,  I  was  very  busy  and  extremely  stressed.  My 
workload  kept  increasing,  and  the  demands  of  my  teachers  were  at  an  all-time  high. 
It  seemed  as  if  the  people  I  deeply  cared  about  were  also  experiencing  troubles  of 
their  own,  which  I  had  no  control  over.  All  of  these  things  shaped  my  attitude  toward 
life,  and  I  became  extremely  negative. 

Outwardly,  my  expression  was  serious,  and  inwardly  my  emotions  were  churning. 
I  hardly  ever  smiled.  I  found  myself  becoming  angry,  without  understanding  why. 
All  the  reasons  I  could  think  of  seemed  petty  and  unimportant.  As  the  weeks  went 
by,  my  personal  struggles  surfaced  in  the  form  of  disrespect  towards  my  mother. 
Argument  after  argument  took  place,  and  I  found  myself  in  a  deeper  hole  than  I  ever 
expected.  My  mother  had  done  nothing  to  receive  that  kind  of  talk,  yet  I  continued, 
knowing  I  should  not  have. 

After  much  prayer  and  soul-searching,  I  soon  realized  that  God  was  not  leading 
my  life.  I  was  letting  the  stress  of  school  and  other  people's  problems  bring  me 
down.  Also,  I  was  not  depending  on  God  to  take  my  burdens  away  and  give  me 
mental  rest.  However,  when  I  started  to  "let  go  and  let  God,"  I  could  smile  even 
though  things  still  were  not  1 00  percent.  I  knew  that  God  would  take  care  of  my 
concerns  and  worries.  The  rest  of  my  senior  year  could  be  faced  with  a  lighter  heart, 
knowing  that  He  would  do  what  He  does  best — and  that  is  take  care  of  His  children. 

I  encourage  everyone  to  remember  that  God  is  always  there  and  that  He  believes 
in  you  when  you  think  no  one  else  does.  With  God  on  your  side,  you  need  not  worry 
at  all! 

By  Precyous  Harris 
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God  Must  Come  First! 

'*For  the  pagans  run  after  all  these  things,  and  your  heavenly  Father 
knows  that  you  need  them.  But  seek  first  his  kingdom  and  his  righteousness, 
and  all  these  things  will  be  given  to  you  as  well"  Matthew  6:32,  33, 

My  name  is  Bryant  Sylvester  and  I'm  a  living  testimony  of  what  God  can  do 
when  you  put  Him  first.  My  favorite  prayer  is  Psalms  52:1,  which  says,  "Have  mercy 
upon  me  O  God,  according  to  thy  loving  kindness;  according  unto  the  multitude  of 
thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my  transgressions."  My  testimony  is  that  God  shows  how 
much  He  loves  each  of  us. 

In  my  freshman  year  of  high  school,  I  auditioned  for  NOCCA  Jazz  Music 
Department.  I  passed  and  was  accepted  into  the  jazz  program  that  year.  My  jazz 
teachers,  Mr.  Alvin  Batiste  and  Mr.  Michael  Pellera,  greatly  influenced  my  jazz 
piano  performance.  My  father  also  played  a  vital  role  in  my  musical  career.  He 
was  a  great  provider  for  our  family  and  always  made  sure  that  I  practiced  every 
day.  On  December  3,  2004,  however,  he  passed,  and  my  family's  financial  stability 
diminished. 

I  tried  to  continue  life  as  best  as  I  could  and  looked  forward  to  graduating  from 
NOCCA.  However,  the  day  before  Hurricane  Katrina  hit  New  Orleans,  my  family 
and  I  evacuated  to  Madison,  Alabama,  living  with  my  uncle,  Dwayne  Mathis.  While 
there,  a  Seventh-day  Adventist  boarding  school.  Pine  Forge,  contacted  me,  offering 
me  the  opportunity  to  study  there.  They  are  a  college  preparation  school  as  well  as  a 
Christian  school.  The  academy's  foundation  proposed  paying  the  estimated  $15,000 
it  would  cost  to  attend  the  school!  Cynthia  Poole-Gibson,  the  school's  headmistress, 
said  aiding  hurricane  victims  is  crucial,  especially  considering  the  situation's  severity. 

Eventually,  I  want  to  attend  Berklee  School  of  Music  in  Boston,  Massachusetts 
to  continue  training  as  a  jazz  pianist.  To  prepare  for  that  dream,  I  have  taken  private 
piano  lessons  from  Al  Bemis  every  summer.  During  the  summer  of  2004,  I  was 
offered  a  job  as  pianist  and  director  of  Second  Zion  Baptist  Church's  youth  choir. 
God  has  blessed  me  mightily!  This  summer,  I  was  blessed  to  attend  Berklee,  and  my 
dream  came  true  when  I  was  also  awarded  a  $60,000  scholarship  to  attend  Berklee 
in  the  spring  of  2007. 

This  testimony  shows  what  can  happen  when  you  put  God  first.  Isaiah  59:1  says, 
"Behold  the  Lord's  hand  is  not  shortened,  that  it  cannot  save;  neither  his  ear  heavy, 
that  it  cannot  hear." 

- 
By  Bryant  Sylvester 
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Great  is  Your  Faithfulness 

"Trust  in  the  LORD  with  all  thine  heart;  and  lean  not  unto  thine  own 
understanding.  In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  hiniy  and  he  shall  direct  thy 
paths" Proverbs  3:5-6, 

On  my  first  campaign  as  a  literature  evangelist,  I  did  not  know  what  to 
expect.  While  I  wasn't  against  going  out  and  selling  books,  it  just  didn't  quite  make 
sense  to  me.  I  had  been  in  many  Oakwood  chapel  assemblies  and  heard  infinite 
testimonies  about  how  students'  bills  were  paid  due  to  canvassing.  It  wasn't  that  I 
did  not  believe  God  could  work  miracles;  it  was  just  that  I  could  not  understand  how 
one  could  make  a  good  profit  through  selling  cheap  books. 

My  first  and  most  noteworthy  campaign  was  a  sacrifice,  because  it  was 
scheduled  for  Spring  Break.  However,  I  planned  for  it  with  several  friends  and 
decided  to  go  and  work  for  God.  We  drove  to  Jackson,  Mississippi,  where  I  had 
never  been  before.  As  the  week  began,  it  was  a  blessing  because  I  stayed  in  a  house 
with  three  other  guys,  who  were  also  canvassing.  We  bonded  spiritually  as  men, 
grew  closer  to  both  each  other  and  God.  The  more  we  had  devotions,  the  more  we 
trusted  God,  and  we  soon  put  Him  to  the  test  by  setting  an  $800  one-day  goal  for  the 
four  of  us. 

On  the  day  of  our  goal,  it  was  as  slow  as  it  could  be.  By  four  o'clock, 
we  didn't  even  add  up  our  money  because  we  knew  it  would  amount  to  nothing. 
Eventually  after  the  day  was  over,  I  added  our  money  and  calculated  only  $537.25 — 
very  far  from  our  goal. 

As  we  drove  back  that  night,  we  wondered  what  we  had  done  wrong  in  testing 
God.  Then  an  idea  came  to  go  a  church's  prayer  meeting,  as  it  was  Wednesday  night. 
At  a  Baptist  church,  we  asked,  and  were  allowed,  to  set  up  our  books  after  service. 
People  came  out  and  bought  the  books,  and  by  the  end  of  the  night  we  had  reached 
our  goal  of  $800  dollars  exactly! 

It  was  a  test  of  faith,  but  by  trusting  God  we  were  blessed,  and  Jesus  Himself 
met  our  goals. 

By  Isaiah  RoUe/ John  Willis,  Jr. 
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My  Life-changing  Experience 

^^Not  that  I  speak  in  respect  of  want:  for  I  have  learned  in  whatsoever  state 
I  amy  therewith  to  be  content''  Philippians  4:11. 

My  mission  trip  to  El  Salvador,  Central  America,  was  a  life-changing  experience. 
I  first  learned  of  the  trip  on  very  short  notice.  I  knew  that  I  wanted  to  go,  but  I  had 
to  come  up  with  $1200  in  two  weeks!  That  was  a  large  sum  of  money,  which  I  knew 
my  mother  did  not  have. 

A  few  of  my  friends  also  wanted  to  go,  and  we  tried  to  plan  for  us  all  to  go 
together.  We  knew  that  we  needed  more  than  the  help  of  our  teachers.  So  we  prayed 
and  asked  God  for  His  guidance,  asking  Him  to  make  a  way  if  He  wanted  us  to  go. 
Well,  God  answered  our  prayers  in  different  ways,  and  I  was  the  only  person  in  my 
circle  of  friends  who  was  able  to  go.  I  realized  that  He  wanted  me  to  go  because  I 
was  able  to  raise  the  full  $1200  within  the  two  weeks. 

Before  I  knew  it,  I  was  flying  to  El  Salvador  with  a  group  of  1 1  individuals,  eight  of 
whom  were  my  fellow  students  fi-om  Crawford  Adventist  Academy.  When  we  arrived, 
it  was  extremely  hot  and  humid.  We  were  all  sweating  profusely  while  carrying  our 
luggage.  While  driving  to  our  hotel,  I  saw  some  sights  that  I  had  never  seen  before. 
Beautiful  mountains  and  towering  volcanoes  filled  the  landscape.  The  one  thing  that 
was  wrong  with  this  amazing  scenery  was  the  horrible  state  of  the  houses  and  roads.  A 
month  before  our  arrival,  a  massive  earthquake  had  damaged  them. 

We  soon  reached  our  destination  and  met  with  a  few  members  from  ADRA, 
who  were  to  tell  us  about  our  jobs  while  there.  Soon  we  were  in  the  scorching  sun, 
packing  bags  of  rice,  beans,  and  powdered  milk  and  sorting  medical  supplies  and 
toiletries  for  families  affected  by  the  earthquake.  We  did  this  for  quite  a  few  days, 
which  made  it  a  routine  for  us.  Once  enough  family  packages  were  made,  they 
needed  to  be  distributed  to  the  families  who  needed  them.  The  next  day  we  all  had 
to  wake  up  very  early  so  we  could  head  out  to  the  tiny  island  where  the  food  and 
other  supplies  were  to  be  handed  out.  This  was  very  interesting  because  I  had  the 
opportunity  to  see  how  some  of  the  villagers  survived  without  any  running  water, 
toilets  or  store-bought  food. 

One  of  my  last  days  in  El  Salvador  was  spent  touring  the  city  of  San  Salvador 
and  visiting  a  refugee  camp.  Seeing  the  camp  impacted  my  life  most.  I  felt  as  though 
I  was  right  in  the  middle  of  a  World  Vision  outreach  program!  There  were  so  many 
young  children  with  tattered  and  torn  clothing.  Some  of  them  weren't  wearing  shoes 
and  were  walking  barefoot  on  the  rocky  ground.  Others  were  literally  covered  in 
dirt  from  head  to  toe.  In  spite  of  their  misfortunes,  they  were  all  very  glad  to  see  us. 
The  smiles  on  their  little  faces  could  brighten  anyone's  day. 

Seeing  these  things  allowed  me  to  reflect  on  my  life  more  and  appreciate  the 
things  that  I  have.  I  thank  God  for  giving  me  the  opportunity  to  go  on  the  mission  trip; 
it  was  a  life-changing  experience.  Now  I  realize  that  even  though  my  possessions 
may  seem  like  nothing  to  me,  to  others,  they  are  everything. 

By  Cerise  Robinson 
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Proper  Love! 

". . .  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul, 
and  with  all  thy  mind,  and  with  all  thy  strength:  this  is  the  first  commandment. 
And  the  second  is  like,  namely  this,  Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself* 
Matthew  12:30-31. 

Love  is  one  of  the  reciprocal  features  that  human  beings  have  toward  one 
another.  It  is  a  moral  responsibility  that  everyone  has  to  show,  share,  and  take  toward 
fellow  human  beings.  In  life,  there  are  different  types  of  love,  such  as  familial, 
sentimental,  friendly,  societal,  relational,  matrimonial,  and  conjugal  love.  Jesus,  in 
His  conversation  with  the  rich  man,  refers  to  a  universal  and  unreserved  love.  He 
instructs  him  to  "love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself  in  order  to  teach  him  that  he  ought  to 
love  all  people,  including  his  enemies.  Jesus  tells  him  that  love  is  a  divine-human 
relationship  because  people  are  to  love  God  and  their  neighbor.  The  rich  man's 
problem  was  not  really  about  loving  God,  but  others. 

Interestingly  enough,  in  discussing  the  moral  responsibility  that  Christians, 
especially  I,  have  toward  others,  the  big  question  pops  up  once  again:  What  did 
Jesus  mean  by  saying,  "Love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself?  Several  people  have  different 
opinions  about  this  matter.  To  answer  the  question,  I  had  exclusive  interviews  with 
Oakwood's  faculty  and  students.  According  to  Dr.  Samson,  "Jesus'  statement  means 
in  everything,  do  to  others  what  you  would  want  them  do  to  you;  for  this  sums  up  the 
Law  and  the  Prophets.  The  Good  Samaritan  is  one  the  best  examples  to  clarify  Jesus' 
commandment."  Similarly,  Howard,  a  sophomore  student,  stated,  "Jesus  means  treat 
others  as  you  want  to  be  treated." 

After  reading  God's  Word  and  doing  the  survey,  I  have  discovered  new  ways 
of  developing  proper  love  in  Christ.  Truly,  Christians'  first  duty  is  to  love  God  and 
others.  Also,  the  discipline  of  love  is  by  no  means  new.  Jesus  is  the  first,  however, 
to  unite  the  thoughts  of  Deut.  6:  4,  5  and  Lev.  19:  18  as  summing  up  the  complete 
responsibility  of  human  beings.  Our  natural  tendency,  as  humans,  often  stimulates 
us  to  position  ourselves  first  and  above  others.  But,  the  Word  of  God  says  otherwise. 
This  duty  is  undeniable.  Proper  love  toward  others  demonstrates  the  authenticity 
and  sincerity  of  our  relationship  with  God.  Loving  God  supremely  is  the  very 
foundation  of  all  right  conduct,  including  loving  somebody.  Therefore,  "Love  thy 
neighbor  as  thy  self  is  absolutely  dependent  on  God's  love.  Without  God's  love,  a 
person  cannot  even  love  himself  or  herself  It  requires  the  leading  of  the  Holy  Spirit 
to  follow  Jesus'  recommendation.  It  is  essential  for  us  as  Christians  to  follow  Jesus 
step  by  step,  equalizing  and  universalizing  our  love  toward  others.  Proper  love  leads 
Christians  to  love  people  beyond  their  carnal  desires. 

Do  you  have  a  difficult  time  loving  others  properly,  except  for  self-satisfaction? 
Is  there  somebody  that  you  cannot  stand?  Are  you  a  Christian,  but  struggling  with 
the  concept  of  loving  others  as  yourself?  The  proper  way  of  loving  God  and  others 
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is  to  first  love  Jesus.  He  will  show  you  how  to  love  unconditionally.  Love  is  not 
something  we  talk  about.  It  is  rather  something  that  we  must  experience  daily!  Let 
it  be!  Now,  experience  it! 

By  Walace  Saint  Louis 
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Experiencing  God's  Purpose! 

"For  I  know  the  thoughts  that  I  think  toward  yoUy  saith  the  LORD, 
thoughts  of  peace,  and  not  of  evil,  to  give  you  an  expected  end"  Jeremiah 
29:11,  . 

Where  people  are  bom,  where  they  are  from,  and  the  choices  they  make  camiot 
uhimately  change  God's  plans  for  their  lives.  Nor  can  genetic  characteristics  and 
attitudes  determine  their  destinies.  Only  God  controls  people's  destinies.  God  does 
everything  for  one  overriding  reason.  He  does  things  for  the  good  of  His  children 
in  order  to  teach  them  His  love.  God's  work  in  the  lives  of  His  chosen  is  not  always 
clear  to  them,  but  mysterious  and  marvelous. 

At  Oakwood,  I  met  a  young  theology  major  whose  name  I  do  not  want  to  reveal. 
He  told  me  that  he  was  once  a  drug  dealer,  fornicator,  smoker,  and  drinker  when  he 
lived  in  Florida.  Apparently,  there  was  no  hope  for  his  life.  But  his  mother  used  to 
pray  for  him.  One  day,  he  was  invited  to  a  crusade,  and  he  gave  his  life  to  Christ 
there.  Since  then,  his  life  has  been  changed.  It  was  after  this  period  that  he  fek 
God's  calling  upon  his  life,  and  he  acknowledged  His  appeal.  Also,  his  community 
recognized  his  vocation;  people  in  his  church  strongly  encouraged  him  to  enroll  in 
Oakwood  to  get  prepared  for  God's  service.  He  told  me  that  he  has  received  the 
church  members'  support  while  here.  Additionally,  God  has  been  taking  good  care 
of  him. 

People  who  knew  him  before  he  became  a  Christian  were  surprised  at  the  great 
changes  in  his  life.  After  his  conversion,  even  his  one-time  fellow  gang  members 
started  calling  him  pastor.  Can  God  surprise  people  by  fulfilling  His  purpose  in  the 
life  of  an  individual?  Absolutely!  Nobody  would  think  that  my  friend  would  be  a 
Christian  since  he  was  very  serious  about  his  worldly  business  of  selling  drugs  like 
crack  and  weed.  It  is  not  impossible  for  God  to  transform  the  worst  life  into  the  best 
one.  "Actually,  God  is  using  me  to  be  a  witness  to  many  people  and  to  help  them 
have  a  better  appreciation  of  God's  love  and  sacrifice.  If  God  did  not  have  a  purpose 
for  my  life,  I  would  have  been  shot  while  I  was  selling  my  drugs  on  the  streets."  He 
also  observes  that  among  those  with  whom  he  ran,  "Most  of  them  are  either  dead,  in 
jail  for  life,  or  have  felony  charges.  But  as  for  me,  I  am  praying,  praising  God,  and 
studying  His  Holy  Word  at  Oakwood." 

If  God  could  change  my  friend's  life,  direction,  and  plans  to  give  him  a  brighter 
ftature,  He  can  do  likewise  for  you.  Just  be  patient  with  God  and  with  yourself; 
then  follow  His  leading.  Listening  to  my  friend  makes  me  believe  that  transforming 
the  hearts  of  wicked  people  is  one  of  the  easiest  things  for  God  to  do.  God  wants 
everyone  to  have  a  great  future.  God  has  a  purpose  for  your  life.  Right  now,  let  it  be 
ftalfilled  according  to  His  loving  kindness  and  infinite  mercy! 

By  Walace  Saint  Louis 
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The  Role  of  a  Good  student! 

^^Keep  yourselves  in  the  love  of  God,  looking  for  the  mercy  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ  unto  eternal  life.  And  of  some  have  compassion,  making  a 
difference'' Jude  21-22. 

Jesus  commands  His  disciples  to  go,  make  new  disciples,  and  baptize  them.  After 
baptizing  them,  the  disciples  are  required  to  teach  the  new  believers  whatsoever  they 
have  received  from  Jesus.  It  is  for  this  same  reason  that  in  Back  to  School  revival 
sessions  at  Oakwood,  people  are  baptized.  After  one  ceremony.  Pastor  Nixon  and 
his  staff  understood  that  it  was  necessary  to  open  a  Discipleship  Class  for  the  new 
believers.  As  a  minister  in  training,  I  was  required  to  come  to  this  class  on  October 
25,  2004  to  learn  more  about  being  a  disciple. 

The  director  of  the  class.  Dr.  Ganoune  Diop,  talked  that  evening  about  the 
meaning  of  disciples  and  their  relation  to  Jesus.  Disciples,  as  students  of  Jesus,  share 
His  identity,  mission,  and  destiny.  Since  God's  plan  is  to  save,  our  business  as  His 
students  is  also  to  join  Jesus  in  His  saving  work.  We  cannot  follow  the  devil  because 
his  agenda  is  to  deceive,  divert,  and  destroy.  The  Bible  is  the  normative  source  that 
we  have  in  the  Christian  community.  If  we  are  really  His  disciples,  we  are  to  read 
it  and  follow  Christ's  code,  the  route  for  our  lives.  It  is  also  the  revelation  of  God's 
story  of  salvation.  The  Scriptures  are  inspired  by  the  Holy  Spirit  and  profitable  for 
teaching,  instruction,  correction,  and  guidance  (2  Timothy  3:16-17).  As  disciples, 
we  are  led  into  paths  of  righteousness  by  following  God's  Word.  Eternal  life  is  our 
destination,  Jesus  Christ  is  our  foundation,  and  the  Bible  is  the  map  directing  us 
toward  Jesus  as  our  Master.  Being  a  disciple  is  having  a  relationship  with  Him, 
sharing  His  lifestyle.  People  who  participate  in  this  class  are  enabled  to  continue 
their  spiritual  pilgrimage. 

Being  in  the  discipleship  class  was  a  blessing  to  me.  As  a  prospective  minister, 
I  have  determined  to  study  the  Bible  constantly  with  my  future  church  members  and 
show  them  how  to  study  it  for  themselves.  Before  coming  to  the  class,  I  knew  that 
I  was  Christ's  student.  However,  I  have  never  before  seen  nor  heard  the  insights 
that  Dr.  Diop  revealed  about  this  concept.  As  disciples  of  Christ,  we  are  required  to 
maintain  Christ's  mission,  commission,  and  legacy  wherever  we  go,  until  He  comes 
and  brings  us  everlasting  salvation.  As  Christians,  we  must  therefore  love,  care,  and 
be  kind  to  people  as  Christ  does. 

Are  we  Christ's  students?  Do  we  follow  His  leading,  and  do  our  lives  visibly 
reflect  His  character?  Like  Jesus,  our  Master,  let  us  make  a  difference  in  someone's 
life! 

By  Walace  Saint  Louis  r 
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Prayer  Works! 

*^Asky  and  it  shall  be  given  you;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find;  knock,  and  it  shall 
be  opened  unto  you:  For  every  one  that  asketh  receiveth;  and  he  that  seeketh 
findeth;  and  to  him  that  knocketh  it  shall  be  opened^'  Matthew  7: 7-8. 

I  am  thankful  for  people  who  pray  for  me.  Foremost  among  such  people  are 
my  parents,  who  have  been  prayer  warriors  ever  since  I  have  known  them.  When  I 
w as  a  young  boy.  they  always  prayed  for  me  in  whate\'er  I  did.  They  would  buy  me 
age-appropriate  prayer  books  and  teach  me  how  to  pray.  But  the  greatest  thing  that 
I  admire  about  their  prayer  life  is  that  they  would  earnestly  seek  the  Lord,  and  He 
would  really  bless  them  abundantly.  This  uses  to  amaze  me  beyond  comprehension. 

They  did  not  pray  any  little  sentence,  half-baked  prayers,  either.  They  poured 
their  hearts  and  souls  into  those  prayers.  I  know  if  I  a  wretched  soul  was  touched  by 
the  way  they  cried  out  to  the  Lord,  then  I  know  He  was  happy  with  how  they  came 
to  Him. 

One  particular  morning,  my  parents  and  I  had  just  finished  worship.  As  we 
normally  do.  we  ended  with  family  prayer.  I  then  got  ready  to  hit  the  busy  streets  of 
Atlanta.  Georgia.  As  my  dad  always  does  when  I  dri\e  around  the  cit}^  he  asked  God 
to  please  protect  me  as  I  drove.  As  the  prayer  ended,  I  said  bye  to  them,  and  as  usual 
they  warned  me  about  the  dangers  of  the  busy  roads  and  how  important  wearing  a 
seatbelt  is.  I  listened  only  to  say,  I  know  Mom  and  Dad;  I  was  so  used  to  them  telling 
me  this  all  the  time.  Hearing  it  was  like  hearing  a  broken  record  all  the  time. 

I  got  in  the  car,  turned  on  my  music  as  usual,  and  headed  down  the  street.  Since 
Atlanta  is  such  a  big  city,  it  might  take  you  thirty  minutes  or  more  to  get  to  where 
you  are  going.  My  destination  that  day  was  going  to  take  me  45  minutes  or  more. 
So  I  was  jamming  to  my  music  on  1-285.  just  enjoying  the  drive.  About  15  minutes 
into  my  trip,  I  prepared  to  change  lanes,  but  a  car  came  from  out  of  nowhere,  moving 
toward  the  lane  I  was  getting  into.  He  was  coming  with  full  speed  ahead!  It  was  so 
quick  and  sudden!  With  one  quick  jerk  of  the  steering  wheel.  I  stayed  in  my  lane, 
and  the  car  passed.  Afterwards,  I  drove  slower  than  everybody  else  for  the  rest  of  my 
trip  because  I  was  so  shaken  up! 

All  I  can  say  is  that  prayer  works  in  everything.  Because  someone  prays  for 
you  throughout  the  day,  the  Lord  dispatches  angels  to  guide  you  through  certain 
situations.  I  thank  the  Lord  for  praying  parents.  I  am  a  living  testimony  that  prayer 
works! 

Bv  Drake  Barber 
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Angels  Watching  over  Me! 

^*The  angel  of  the  LORD  encamps  around  those  who  fear  him,  and  he 
delivers  them''  Psalm  34:7. 

I  was  five  years  old  when  God  revealed  Himself  to  me.  It  was  a  dark  night,  and 
I  was  afiraid.  I  hated  the  dark,  and  that  night  was  another  of  many  frightening  nights 
that  I  had  experienced.  I  was  so  scared  of  the  dark  that  I  didn't  sleep  in  my  bed  that 
night.  Instead,  I  slept  on  the  couch  by  my  window. 

I  started  to  sweat  profusely,  as  if  I  had  just  been  in  a  marathon.  Also,  I  remained 
locked  in  one  position  all  night  until  God  opened  my  spiritually  blinded  eyes  to  His 
marvelous  glory.  For  some  reason,  I  turned  my  head  toward  my  window,  and  I  saw 
my  guardian  angel.  There  was  a  light  from  a  street  pole,  and  it  shone  on  my  shade. 
I  was  able  to  see  the  figure  of  my  angel! 

I  feel  so  blessed  that  God  would  open  my  eyes  to  the  unseen  world.  Thank  you. 
Lord,  for  your  many  blessings  and  in  helping  others  to  see  You  in  me  as  I  live  my 
life. 

I  love  God!  As  you  go  from  day  to  day,  remember  that  He  loves  you  no  matter 
how  large  or  small  your  problem  might  seem.  Trust  in  Him,  learn  to  listen  to  His 
voice,  and  it  will  be  well  with  you.  Be  encouraged,  because  Jesus  is  coming  again! 

By  Heather  Howard  ^ 
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Our  Refuge! 

^*God  is  our  refuge  and  strength^  a  very  present  help  in  trouble.  Therefore, 
will  not  we  fear,  though  the  mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst  of  the  sea; 
though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be  troubled,  though  the  mountains  shake 
with  swelling  thereof^  Psalm  46:1-3. 

I  am  a  Sudanese  by  nationality  and  a  Dinka  by  ethnicity.  I  was  bom  in  Wau,  the 
third  city  in  Sudan.  My  parents,  Bol  Wol  Mading  and  Ater  Kuc  Deng,  sent  me  to  the 
country  area  to  Hve  with  my  uncle  Ker  Wol  Mading.  This  was  because  there  was  a 
conflict  in  Sudan,  which  began  in  1983.  The  war  was  between  the  Arab  government 
in  the  North  and  the  Sudanese  natives  in  the  South. 

My  uncle  was  called  into  the  army  and  trained  in  Ethiopia  in  1989.  I  was  left 
with  his  wife,  with  whom  I  traveled  for  two  months  on  foot  towards  Ethiopia. 
My  uncle  then  came  to  meet  us  at  a  town  called  Kapeota  in  October,  1991.  Arab 
soldiers  attacked  that  town,  so  my  uncle's  family  and  I  fled  into  Kenya  in  1992. 
There  we  resided  in  the  Kakuma  Refugee  Camp.  By  the  providence  of  God,  the 
God  of  Abraham,  Isaac,  and  Jacob,  I  had  started  my  schooling  in  Kapeota  and  then 
later  continued  in  Kakuma.  The  United  Nations  High  Commissioner  for  the  Refugee 
(UNHCR)  provided  the  education  free  of  charge. 

Despite  separation  from  my  parents  and  the  dangers  I  had  been  exposed  to,  the 
Lord  God  provided  me  a  refuge  in  the  time  of  need.  My  uncle's  family  became  a 
home  for  me,  and  the  U.N.  supplied  me  food,  shelter,  and  education.  Though  the  food 
was  scarce  and  barely  made  it  to  us  each  day,  God  preserved  me.  I  first  learned  of 
Jesus  Christ  in  1991,  and  I  fully  devoted  my  life  to  Him  as  His  redeemed  child.  Jesus 
ultimately  became  a  refuge  in  the  midst  of  my  separation  and  during  my  frightened 
flight  from  enemies. 

Know  and  remember  that  God  is  in  control  of  your  life  from  childhood  until  the 
present.  If  you  are  reading  this  now,  then  know  that  God  the  Almighty  One  is  your 
Refuge  and  your  Hiding  Place.  He  is  your  Protector  from  any  danger  that  you  may 
name  in  your  life. 

May  the  God  of  the  father  of  the  human  race  be  your  food,  shelter,  and  your 
knowledge  of  eternal  life.  Keep  your  heart  in  the  heart  of  God,  and  you  shall  not  be 
hurt  by  anything  that  tries  to  take  your  life. 

By  Wol  Bol  Wol 
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The  Growing  Secret! 

"/  am  the  vine,  ye  [are]  the  branches:  He  that  abideth  in  me^  and  I  in  him^ 
the  same  bringeth  forth  much  fruit:  for  without  me  ye  can  do  nothing"  John 
15:5, 

People  come  to  Oakwood  as  seeds;  they  spring  like  trees  and  grow  as  plants! 
Young  men  and  women  come  to  Oakwood  with  a  dream,  and  they  grow  spiritually, 
intellectually,  and  physically.  I  came  to  Oakwood  as  a  Creole  and  French-speaking 
seed,  but  one  connected  with  the  vine.  I  was  bom  in  the  northwest  part  of  Haiti  in 
the  province  of  Beauchamp. 

I  arrived  in  the  United  States,  speaking  very  little  English.  I  went  to  school 
continually  to  improve  my  English  while  in  Fort  Lauderdale,  Florida.  Thus 
matriculation  in  an  English-speaking  institution  should  have  been  challenging. 
However,  one  of  my  philosophies  is,  'Daily  learning  is  the  pathway  to  knowledge 
and  wisdom."  Therefore,  I  committed  myself  to  learn. 

To  have  me  live  my  dream  fully,  God  sent  me  to  Oakwood  College  as  a  small 
plant,  ready  for  growth  and  improvement.  As  a  result,  the  Lord  has  blessed  me  in 
many  ways.  For  instance,  at  first  my  English  skills  were  not  sufficient  to  write  a  good 
letter,  but  since  spring  2003,  I  have  been  submitting  satisfactory,  even  excellent, 
work  to  my  professors.  God  has  answered  my  constant  prayers  so  that  now  I  am 
considered  a  scholar,  having  my  name  listed  on  Dean's  List  and  the  All- American 
Collegiate  Scholar!  Additionally,  I  am  a  member  of  Apha  Chi,  and  "Who's  Who 
among  Students  in  American  Colleges  and  Universities".  Christ  has  also  helped  me 
to  comprehend  English  fiilly,  for  I  speak  it  fluently  and  knowledgeably.  Without  His 
help,  I  would  not  have  been  able  to  write  this  devotional  article. 

Since  2004, 1  started  recording  my  thoughts  for  several  books,  one  of  which  is 
on  how  God  leads  me  through  prayer.  Also,  He  gave  me  the  idea  to  encourage  the 
writing  of  this  devotional  book,  which  will  help  establish  a  scholarship  for  Religion 
and  Theology  majors.  With  the  cooperation  of  several  students,  including  Norris 
Hollie  and  Sifa,  the  dream  is  about  to  come  true.  In  spite  of  Satan's  attack,  the  Lord 
has  preserved  us  as  green  plants,  preparing  us  to  bear  fruits  for  His  glory.  Without 
God's  invincible  aid  and  the  perseverance  and  persistent  attitude  of  several  faithful 
students,  the  idea  would  have  died.  Alleluia  to  God  for  His  abiding  power  to  keep 
us!  Thus,  we  can  be  fruitful  and  victorious,  obtaining  glory  for  His  Name,  while  you 
are  blessed  by  the  devotional  entries. 

Do  you  have  a  dream — the  desire  to  grow  in  every  aspect  of  your  life  and  to  get 
ready  for  eternity?  The  growing  secret  resides  in  Christ.  His  abiding  presence  makes 
Oakwood 's  campus  fertile,  transforming  us  spiritually,  preparing  us  intellectually, 
and  shaping  us  anew  for  eternity.  Do  you  really  want  Him  to  work  in  your  life  right 
now?  Abide  in  Christ  as  He  abides  in  you!  Cast  your  cares  upon  Him,  and  He  will 
take  care  of  you!  Let  Him  make  you  fruitful!  He  can  change  you  instantly  and  make 
your  life  grow  continually! 

V        ■    ^  - 
By  Walace  Saint  Louis 
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An  Early  Christmas  Present 

**God  is  our  refuge  and  strength ,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble.  Therefore 
will  not  we  fear,  though  the  earth  be  removed,  and  though  the  mountains 
be  carried  into  the  midst  of  the  sea;  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be 
troubled,  though  the  mountains  shake  with  the  swelling  thereof ,, The  LORD 
of  hosts  is  with  us;  the  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge"  Psalm  46:1-3, 11, 

One  day  my  car  began  making  some  funny  noises,  but  I  put  off  checking  things 
out;  finals  were  around  the  comer,  and  I  did  not  want  to  worry  about  trivial  matters. 
I  had  told  God  that  I  was  going  to  see  my  girlfriend  when  the  New  Year  began  if  He 
would  give  me  money  to  get  some  new  tires,  and  He  did.  I  was  so  excited  I  did  not 
know  how  to  express  myself.  I  went  to  the  tire  company  and  got  the  tires  put  on  that 
same  day!  My  old  tires  where  really  bad,  so  you  can  just  imagine  how  blessed  I  was 
feeling.  I  shared  the  good  news  with  my  girlfriend  and  told  her  that  I  would  see  her 
in  a  few  weeks.  Little  did  I  know  that  a  test  from  God  would  be  coming  my  way! 

I  was  driving  home  one  day  when  the  troublesome  car  noises  stopped.  Later,  I 
found  out  that  a  piece  of  the  car  had  broken  off!  I  was  highly  upset,  but  there  was 
nothing  that  I  could  do.  I  had  the  car  towed  from  my  house  to  a  mechanic  that  my 
dad  knew.  I  discovered  that  the  broken  part  cost  $400.00  and  that  I  would  have 
to  order  it  from  the  dealership.  I  did  not  have  that  kind  of  money!  On  top  of  that 
expense,  the  labor  cost  of  the  mechanic  had  to  be  factored  in.  I  was  discouraged! 

Thank  God  for  parents,  because  my  dad  ordered  the  part  for  me  and  paid  for  it 
in  full!  God  really  answers  prayers,  because  I  did  not  have  a  clue  where  the  money 
would  have  come  from.  There  was  still  one  more  task,  to  see  how  much  the  labor 
would  cost.  The  mechanic  only  charged  me  $60.00,  and  I  really  praised  God  then! 
I  knew  that  the  labor  cost  for  putting  that  part  on  would  have  cost  triple  the  amount 
if  I  had  gone  to  a  dealership.  God  blessed  me  in  so  many  ways  that  my  mind  is  not 
capable  of  grasping  it.  That  month  I  truly  got  a  Christmas  present  from  my  Savior! 

Anonymous  ' 
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Be  Still  and  Know  That  "I  am  God" 

*^Moses  said  unto  the  people,  Fear  ye  not,  stand  stilly  and  see  the  salvation 
of  the  LORD,  which  he  will  shew  to  you  to  day:  for  the  Egyptians  whom  ye 
have  seen  to  day,  ye  shall  see  them  again  no  more  for  even  The  LORD  shall 
fight  for  you,  and  ye  shall  hold  your  peace.  And  the  LORD  said  unto  Moses, 
Wherefore  criest  thou  unto  me?  Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel,  that  they  go 
forward''  Exodus  14:13-15, 

For  four  moths  I  was  stressing  about  my  life  and  my  relationship  with  God.  I  felt 
as  if  He  had  abandoned  me  and  I  was  to  be  left  alone.  I  could  not  understand  why 
God  had  left  me.  I  thought  to  myself,  "Maybe  I  have  some  unconfessed  sin!"  So  I 
confessed  my  sins  and  continued  to  pray  for  guidance.  However,  I  felt  like  my  whole 
life  was  going  downhill.  I  could  not  concentrate  in  school,  I  failed  tests,  and  I  messed 
up  on  research  papers.  Those  things  greatly  affected  my  grades! 

One  day  I  was  talking  to  a  friend  about  how  I  was  feeling  separated  from  God. 
He  told  me  about  the  book  Celebration  of  Discipline,  mentioning  one  chapter  in 
particular,  "The  Dark  Night  of  the  Soul".  This  part  of  the  book  discussed  how  God 
is  sometimes  silent  so  that  we  could  be  still  to  hear  Him.  I  really  feh  that  this  was 
my  case. 

That  weekend  God  put  me  to  the  test,  and  I  was  left  alone  the  whole  time. 
There  was  no  roommate  to  bother  me;  God  and  I  communicated.  Later  that  week. 
He  talked  to  me,  and  I  felt  complete  again!  I  felt  as  if  mountains  were  lifted  from  my 
back.  God  revealed  where  I  was  in  my  relationship  with  Him.  I  will  never  forget  how 
He  sent  people  in  my  life  to  encourage  me  to  never  give  up  on  Him. 

No  matter  how  horrible  we  may  feel,  we  must  never  give  up  on  God's  promises! 

Anonymous 
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He  Leads  Me! 

"77i^  LORD  is  my  shepherd;  I  shall  not  want.  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down 
in  green  pastures:  he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters.  He  restoreth  my  soul: 
he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name*s  sake,  Yea^  though  I 
walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil:  for  thou  art 
with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me**  Psalm  23:1-4, 

God  has  blessed  me  in  so  many  different  ways,  and  I  will  share  a  few  of  them 
with  you.  It  was  about  two  weeks  before  my  high  school  graduation.  I  was  called 
to  the  principal's  office  and  told  that  I  might  not  be  able  to  graduate  with  my  class, 
because  I  was  not  present  enough  times  in  a  particular  class  to  pass  it.  I  had  been 
gone  from  class  for  two  weeks  to  do  some  work  with  the  state,  so  the  state  excused 
me  from  school.  Although  I  had  turned  in  my  excuse  to  the  school,  it  was  not  yet 
been  put  into  the  computer,  so  it  looked  as  if  I  had  just  not  come  to  school  for  the 
two  weeks.  I  explained  the  misunderstanding  about  the  excused  absences,  and  at  that 
very  time,  through  God's  blessing,  they  found  my  excuse  note! 

Another  time,  I  was  applying  to  different  colleges.  I  had  my  heart  set  on  any 
school  but  Oakwood,  but  I  did  not  get  into  any  of  them.  So  instead  of  sending  me  to 
junior  college,  my  mother  asked  me  if  I  wanted  to  go  to  Oakwood.  I  told  her  it  did 
not  matter.  In  the  middle  of  the  summer,  Oakwood  sent  my  acceptance  letter,  and  I 
was  enrolled  into  school  here.  This  is  how  the  Lord  blessed  me! 

Let  Him  be  your  Shepherd,  your  Guide!  He  will  lead  you  to  the  green  pasture. 
He  will  direct  your  feet  according  to  the  purposes  that  He  has  for  your  life.  Let  Him 
lead  over  your  life.  He  will  provide  for  you  in  times  of  needs,  protect  you  in  times 
of  troubles,  and  deliver  you  in  times  of  adversity.  Lean  on  His  shoulder  as  He  is 
leading  you! 

By  Isaiah  Rolle 
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Make  It  a  Matter  of  Prayer 

''Be  careful  for  nothing;  but  in  every  thing  by  prayer  and  supplication  with 
thanksgiving  let  your  requests  be  made  known  unto  God"  Philippians  4:  6. 

One  night  just  before  I  left  for  work,  I  stopped  by  my  friend  Karl's  room  to 
borrow  his  cell  phone.  Since  it  was  already  time  to  leave,  I  asked  him  to  allow  me 
to  take  the  phone  to  work  with  me,  as  I  had  a  very  important  phone  call  to  make. 
Karl  agreed  on  the  condition  that  I  would  bring  the  phone  back  as  I  did  my  rounds 
as  a  public  safety  officer.  My  regular  duty  is  to  make  sure  that  all  the  facilities  are 
secured  at  certain  time.  During  my  patrol  period,  I  thought  that  I  would  carry  the 
phone  back  to  him.  This  was  our  agreement.  However,  this  was  an  agreement  I  could 
not  keep  because  when  I  got  to  work  I  was  assigned  to  do  something  different  from 
my  regular  job. 

That  night  I  was  designated  to  work  at  the  gate  instead  of  ensuring  the  safety  of 
certain  campus  buildings.  My  partner  could  have  returned  the  phone  to  Karl  for  me 
since  he  was  designated  to  work  in  my  place.  I  do  not  know  what  exactly  happened 
when  I  found  out  that  I  would  be  working  at  the  gate.  Maybe  I  forgot,  or  I  was  still 
using  the  phone  when  my  partner  left  the  security  booth. 

Since  plan  A  and  B  were  totally  out  of  the  picture,  I  had  to  come  up  with  plan  C 
in  order  to  get  the  phone  to  Karl  as  soon  as  possible.  I  needed  to  ask  someone  whom 
I  knew  to  carry  the  phone  to  Karl.  Before  I  proceeded  with  plan  C,  I  called  Karl's 
room  to  ensure  that  he  did  not  have  a  problem  with  that.  Assured,  I  sent  the  person 
to  drop  the  phone  off  at  Edwards  Hall's  front  desk,  as  Karl  required.  I  thought  I  was 
free — until  the  next  day  when  I  found  out  that  Karl  never  received  the  phone! 

"How  could  this  be?"  I  asked.  Now  I  was  really  in  trouble!  I  was  broke,  but  would 
have  to  buy  a  phone  that  I  never  needed  to  buy.  I  would  also  have  to  pay  the  charges 
on  the  phone  from  the  time  it  was  lost  to  the  time  Karl  called  to  have  his  plan  cut 
off.  By  then,  the  phone  would  have  been  missing  for  two  or  three  days.  To  minimize 
my  responsibilities,  I  asked  Karl  to  call  the  company  and  have  his  plan  cut  off.  His 
response  was,  "Give  the  Lord  until  the  end  of  the  week."  I  replied,  "Not  a  problem." 

Before  this,  I  remembered  an  experience  I  had  during  my  first  year  at  Oakwood. 
I  had  lost  my  room  key  during  Freshman  Orientation.  I  could  not  have  thought  of 
any  possible  way  how  I  was  going  to  find  it.  As  I  thought  of  how  broke  I  was  and 
where  I  was  going  to  find  $  50.00  to  replace  that  key,  the  Lord  impressed  me  to  make 
it  a  matter  of  prayer.  Without  any  hesitation,  I  did  as  He  said.  As  I  was  walking  from 
Edwards  to  Blake  Center,  a  guy  approached  me  and  handed  over  a  key.  Praise  God, 
that  was  my  key! 

Now  I  did  the  exact  same  thing  for  the  phone.  On  Friday  morning  when  I  met 
Karl,  he  greeted  me  with  the  words  "I  found  the  phone!"  For  this  reason  I  admonish 
anyone  reading  this  article  to  make  all  issues  or  difficulties  a  matter  of  prayer. 

By  Ronald  Louis 
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Be  Faithful! 

"Those  who  know  Your  name  will  put  their  trust  in  You,  for  You,  O  LORD, 
have  not  forsaken  those  who  seek  You^^  Psalm  9:10. 

After  the  creation  of  the  earth,  we  humans  definitely  did  not  intend  to  be  involved 
in  any  kind  of  trouble.  As  we  all  know,  however,  our  first  parents'  lives  became  filled 
with  it  after  they  sinned  in  the  Garden  of  Eden.  Since  then,  everything  has  been  so 
difficult.  Nevertheless,  there  is  always  Someone  who  stands  besides  us  in  our  times 
of  sorrows,  tears,  and  wars  despite  everything.  Trust  and  faith  in  Him  enable  us  to 
be  what  we  need  to  be. 

On  September  14,  2006,  I  had  an  experience  that  showed  how  to  trust  God. 
Many  times,  students  struggle  in  their  attempts  to  earn  an  education.  I  felt  this  as  I 
tried  to  be  cleared  at  registration.  I  was  asked  for  a  lot  of  information  that  I  did  not 
have  at  the  time.  Consequently,  I  had  to  go  back  and  forth  to  get  some  papers  from 
ISR  that  would  enable  me  to  start  my  classes.  A  Spirit-filled  friend  referred  me  to  Mr. 
Compton  Brathwaite,  who,  it  was  believed,  would  be  able  to  help  me. 

I  was  bom  into  a  Seventh-day  Adventist  home,  and  my  parents  used  to  pray  with 
me  every  day.  I  was  taught  that  there  is  a  loving  Father  who  is  in  control  of  everything 
and  can  do  anything.  He  is  present  in  whatever  situation  we  face.  Fascinated  by  this 
reality,  I  now  got  on  my  knees  and  talked  to  God  as  a  young  child  does  to  a  parent. 
God  heard  my  prayer  and  delivered  me,  immediately  providing  me  a  way  out. !  I  was 
financially  cleared  and  had  my  needs,  including  books  and  food,  met. 

Because  I  had  faith  in  God,  He  recreated  me,  making  me  like  a  newborn  baby. 
This  is  why  I  cannot  stop  praising  Him.  Having  faith  is  not  so  easy;  you  have  to 
place  yourself  in  God's  hands  and  do  not  let  your  problems  get  so  large  that  it  seems 
too  late  to  ask  for  the  Holy  Spirit.  Brothers  and  sisters,  our  lives  need  to  change  as 
soon  as  possible  because  we  live  in  a  period  when  we  need  to  have  faith  always,  and 
not  just  when  we  have  difficulty.  We  want  to  have  faith  every  second  so  that  God's 
character  may  richly  dwell  in  us. 

I  remember  my  dad  always  used  to  ask  me  to  shine  his  shoes  before  he  went  to 
work,  promising  to  bring  me  candy  later.  Remember  that  you  cannot  have  faith  if 
you  do  not  trust.  When  my  father  brought  me  the  candy  the  first  day,  there  was  no 
reason  for  not  trusting  him  for  another  day.  Therefore,  if  we  trust  and  have  faith  in 
Our  Heavenly  Father,  His  wonderfiil  promises  for  our  lives  are  definitely  guaranteed. 

ByMickel 
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Stop  Procrastinating! 

"7b  every  thing  there  is  a  season,  and  a  time  to  every  purpose  under  the 
heaven  "  Ecclesiastes  3:1, 

The  Lord  searches  for  our  hearts  long  before  we  actually  surrender  to  Him.  He 
tries  to  do  for  us  that  which  is  impossible  for  us  to  accomplish  in  our  own  strength. 
He  gives  of  the  best  He  can  bestow,  namely  His  righteousness.  His  working  is  seen 
in  my  journey  to  Oakwood  University,  a  journey  that  began  some  time  ago. 

During  its  100'^  year  anniversary,  I  visited  this  campus  and  was  very  much 
impressed.  This  was  despite  the  fact  that  I  did  not  get  a  chance  to  really  look  around, 
as  the  friend  that  I  came  with  had  to  leave.  The  second  time  I  was  here,  I  intended  to 
register  but  it  was  a  little  too  late.  The  third  time,  however,  I  was  successful. 

In  2003,  I  prayed,  asking  God  what  He  wanted  me  to  do.  "Lord,"  I  implored, 
"please  show  me  what  I'm  to  do."  The  prayer  was  answered  by  a  phone  call,  which 
said  in  essence,  "Please  come  and  give  the  message  at  my  church."  Even  after  the 
Lord  came  through  with  the  answer,  I  allowed  myself  to  become  discouraged  all  over 
again.  In  a  similar  situation,  Isaiah  had  lamented,  "Woe  is  me!  For  I  am  undone,  for 
I  am  a  man  of  unclean  lips,  . . . :  for  mine  eyes  have  seen  the  king,  the  Lord  of  hosts." 
That  was  pretty  much  my  complaint  also.  I  could  not  believe  the  answer  came  in  a 
manner  I  did  not  expect.  But  there  it  was!  I  ended  up  praying  the  same  prayer  the 
following  year.  And  the  same  answer  was  given,  a  call  inviting  me  to  speak! ! 

I  was  floored!  Here  I  was  5 1  years  old,  talking  about  becoming  a  preacher!  When 
I  look  back  at  the  situation,  though,  I  see  that  part  of  my  problem  was  procrastination. 
My  duty  was  made  plain,  but  I  did  not  obey  at  the  exact  time  that  the  Lord  showed 
it  to  me. 

We  can't  put  off  our  duties  for  tomorrow.  What  clearly  should  be  done  today 
ought  to  be  done  then.  Why?  Because  tomorrow  turns  to  today  as  soon  as  it  arrives! 
Trust  in  His  Word  and  move  forward  in  faith  and  pray  for  His  guidance.  Doing  so 
will  ensure  our  victory! 

By  Denis  Washington 
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Lost  in  New  York  Cit\ 

*^For  He  shall  give  His  angels  charge  over  thee  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy 
ways  "  Psalm  91 :11. 

Even'  year,  thousands  of  children  are  reported  missing  in  the  United  States, 
Canada,  and  other  countries.  The  hst  of  missing  children  includes  infants,  toddlers, 
and  teenagers— boys  and  girls  of  e\"er}'  ethnic  group  and  socio-economic  status.  Some 
of  them  have  been  abducted  or  kidnapped,  while  others  simply  run  away  from  home. 
Whatever  the  circumstances,  losing  a  child  in  this  manner  is  a  traumatic  experience 
for  a  whole  communit\^  especially  family  and  friends. 

While  hundreds  of  cases  remain  unsolved,  the  National  Center  for  Missing  and 
Exploited  Children  reports  a  number  of  success  stories  of  children  who  have  been 
united  with  their  families.  During  the  lost  period,  many  \-igils  are  organized,  and 
many  prayers  are  offered  on  behalf  of  the  lost.  The  lost  child,  on  the  other  hand, 
is  faced  with  many  questions,  including.  "Will  I  ever  see  my  family  again?""  That 
question  kept  haunting  me  the  night  that  I  was  lost  in  New  York  Cit\^. 

I  was  only  five  years  old.  but  I  could  never  forget  that  cold  winter  night  in 
December  1989.  The  disastrous  Hurricane  Hugo  had  ravaged  my  homeland,  and 
my  parents  sent  me  to  spend  some  time  with  my  aunt  and  her  family  in  New  York 
Cit\'.  I  had  been  there  for  only  a  few  weeks  when  the  ine\itable  happened.  I  got 
lost!  That  SaUirday  night,  on  our  way  home  from  church,  seven  of  us  hopped  on  an 
overcrowded  train  headed  for  the  Bronx.  The  train  took  off  down  the  tracks,  and  then 
came  to  a  screeching  hah. 

Suddenly,  to  my  horror  and  shock,  a  clumsy  lad\'  pushed  me  out  of  the  door. 
Before  I  could  get  back  onto  the  train,  the  door  had  closed,  and  the  train  sped  off 
with  the  rest  of  my  family.  What  was  I  going  to  do?  Should  I  just  sit  there?  I  wanted 
to  cr>'.  but  I  was  afraid  of  letting  anyone  know  I  was  alone.  So  I  decided  to  start 
walking.  Perhaps  I  \\ould  meet  som.eone.  As  I  walked,  questions  raced  tlirough  my 
mind.  Would  I  see  my  family  again?  WTiat  about  my  parents?  WTiat  would  they  do? 
Fear  overwhelmed  me,  so  I  prayed  this  simple  prayer:  "Lord,  please  watch  over  me. 
and  let  me  see  my  family  again."" 

After  that  prayer.  I  looked  up  and  imagined  that  I  could  see  angels  watching 
over  me.  I  don"t  remember  how  long  after  sa\'ing  that  pra\'er  that  I  looked  up  and 
saw  a  little  old  lady  I  didn't  recognize  her  at  first,  but  as  I  got  closer.  I  realized  that 
I  was  looking  into  my  grandmother's  face.  "Mama!"  I  cried.  I  was  so  happy  to  see 
my  grandma.  We  stood  for  a  while  on  the  pavement  embracing  each  other  before  the 
rest  of  the  family  joined  us. 

Oh,  what  a  reunion  that  was!  God  had  answered  m\'  pra}er.  He  sent  His  holy 
angels  to  lead  me  straight  to  my  grandma.  E\er\'  time  I  reflect  on  all  the  endless 
possibilities  of  that  fateful  night  in  the  Bronx.  I  thank  God  for  sending  His  angels  to 
take  care  of  me.  He  also  takes  care  of  me  ever}'  day  and  QXQry  night. 
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Are  you  feeling  lost  and  alone?  God  can  help.  He  wants  to  take  care  of  you.  The 
promise  in  Psalm  91:11  is  for  you,  too:  "He  shall  give  His  angels  charge  over  thee 
to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways." 

By  Earl  Esdale 
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On  My  Way 

"Teach  me  to  do  your  willyforyou  are  my  God;  may  your  good  Spirit  lead 
me  on  level  ground"  Psalm  143:10. 

My  story  starts  at  the  end  of  my  last  year  in  Schenley  High  School.  I  was  in  the 
Technological  Study  Program,  and  with  my  training  and  knowledge  I  planned  to 
become  an  architect.  The  year  was  about  halfway  over,  and  everything  was  running 
smoothly. 

One  day  I  as  walked  toward  the  cafeteria,  thoughts  of  future  happiness  entered 
my  head.  I  knew  that  I  would  be  a  certified  architect  having  my  own  business  and 
making  very  reasonable  figures.  However,  the  thought  crept  into  my  mind  that  in 
order  for  me  to  be  truly  happy  in  the  long  run,  I  would  have  to  do  what  Christ  wants 
me  to  do. 

So  as  I  walked  down  the  hall,  I  asked  the  Lord  what  He  wanted  me  to  do.  He 
responded  that  He  wanted  me  to  minister.  I  broke  out  into  laughter.  I  told  the  Lord  I 
would  be  a  better  comedian  than  a  minister.  So  I  asked  again,  and  the  Lord  responded 
the  same:  "minister".  So  I  said,  "Lord  if  this  is  really  what  you  want  me  to  do,  then 
have  three  people  come  and  tell  me,  and  I  will  know  that's  what  you  want  for  me." 

I  didn't  tell  a  soul,  but  sure  enough  the  Lord  sent  people  to  me;  one  told  the 
whole  church  that  I  was  going  into  the  ministry,  and  another  said,  "Hey,  I  heard 
you're  going  to  be  a  pastor!"  I  laughed  and  told  him,  "That's  funny,"  knowing  I 
didn't  tell  anyone  that. 

From  those  situations,  I  knew  exactly  what  the  Lord  wanted  me  to  be.  I  decided 
to  listen  and  pursue  the  calling  He  had  for  my  life.  A  friend  that  was  going  into  the 
ministry  told  me  I  should  go  to  Oakwood  and  study  theology  there.  I  told  him  I 
didn't  want  to  go  there  and  if  he  wanted  me  to  go  there  with  him,  he  could  pray  about 
it,  but  I  wouldn't. 

I  went  to  Maryland  to  attend  CUC,  getting  accepted  with  the  help  of  a  scholarship. 
Then  I  felt  impressed  that  the  Lord  didn't  want  me  there.  So  I  prayed  and  asked  Him 
where  he  wanted  me  to  be.  By  the  end  of  the  conversation,  I  knew  He  wanted  me  at 
Oakwood.  By  now  I  had  a  full-time  job  and  was  taking  some  classes  to  stop  falling 
behind. 

I  told  the  Lord  He  would  have  to  get  me  in  Oakwood  because  they  weren't 
offering  me  any  money,  and  I  had  none  to  offer  them.  I  quit  my  full-time  job,  packed 
my  things,  and  headed  to  the  South.  I  had  only  a  couple  hundred  dollars  for  gas 
and  food,  and  just  had  to  step  out  on  faith.  When  I  arrived,  I  received  the  official 
Oakwood  Long  Line  Ceremony,  but  after  three  days  of  lines  and  running  back  and 
forth,  I  saw  proof  of  the  Lord's  power.  He  showed  me  that  if  He  calls  me  to  do 
something,  He  is  the  Way  in  which  it  will  be  done. 

By  Albert  B.  Peterson,  Jr. 
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Believing  and  Seeing 

"Then  Jesus  said,.  Af you  believed^  you  would  see  the  glory  of  God**  John 
11:40, 

It  was  Tuesday  night,  October  5,  2004.  That  night,  I  went  out  to  canvass  with 
some  other  Hterature  evangehsts  from  Oakwood.  The  night  before  was  a  good  one; 
we  had  sold  a  good  amount  of  books  in  sets.  So  this  night  as  we  were  travehng  to 
the  canvassing  field,  I  asked  the  Lord  to  bless  me  with  even  more  sets  and  funds  than 
the  night  before. 

At  school,  I  was  not  financially  cleared  at  this  point  in  the  semester  either,  so 
that  was  constantly  in  my  prayers.  Not  being  financially  cleared  meant  that  you 
couldn't  eat  in  the  cafe.  Going  back  home  was  not  an  option  for  me  because  I  knew 
God  had  called  me  to  be  at  Oakwood.  Every  day  the  R.A.  placed  a  note  on  my 
desk  stating  that  I  needed  to  leave  the  dorm  by  the  end  of  the  week,  as  I  was  not 
financially  cleared.  As  you  can  see,  there  was  a  lot  on  my  plate. 

When  I  was  knocking  on  doors  that  night,  it  seemed  a  little  slow  because  some 
people  weren't  home.  The  doors  that  did  open  blessed  me,  however.  Before  long,  I 
realized  that  the  Lord  was  answering  my  prayers.  Sets  of  books  were  being  sold— 
and  even  more  than  the  night  before!  Some  people  gave  more  than  the  price  of  the 
books.  I  called  for  more  books  often.  The  leader  finally  came  and  told  us  it  was  time 
to  go.  Then  he  asked  if  I  wanted  to  go  a  couple  more  houses.  I  thought  about  it  and 
chose  to  keep  going. 

He  carried  me  to  a  different  area  and  told  me  to  work  my  way  down  until  I 
met  my  partner.  No  one  answered  the  doors  on  the  whole  street  except  one  home;  a 
young  boy  said  his  mother  wasn't  there  and  would  be  back  later.  I  kept  on  going  and 
met  up  with  my  partner.  I  told  him  I  was  going  to  go  back  to  that  house  to  see  if  the 
mother  had  returned. 

As  I  walked  back,  I  said,  "Wow,  Lord,  you  have  answered  all  my  prayers  tonight. 
All  but  one. ...  What  about  me  getting  into  school.  Lord?"  Then  I  continued,  "Maybe 
you  already  answered  it,  and  I  don't  know  yet."  So  I  just  started  saying,  "Thank  you, 
Jesus.  Thank  you,  Jesus!"  I  just  praised  Him  for  what  He  had  already  done  without 
me  knowing. 

When  I  reached  the  house,  I  knocked  on  the  door,  and  the  mother  answered. 
I  went  down  the  whole  canvassing  spiel  with  her,  showing  her  a  good  amount  of 
books.  Then  she  said,  "Is  that  it?"  I  was  shocked,  but  pulled  out  more  books,  now 
empting  my  bag.  Then  she  asked  again,  "Is  that  it.?"  I  said  no  and  called  the  leader, 
asking  for  all  the  books  that  he  had.  She  said  she  would  get  all  the  books  that  I 
showed  and  asked  for  the  price.  I  told  her  it  was  $1 10.00,  and  she  said  ok. 

I  sat  on  the  ground  gathering  and  counting  the  books,  and  the  thought  came  into 
my  head,  "Ye  have  not  because  ye  ask  not."  So  I  looked  at  the  lady  and  asked  her 
whether  she  would  like  to  pay  my  tuition!  She  looked  at  me  like  I  was  crazy.  Then 
she  thought  for  a  moment,  and  asked  what  month  it  was,  explaining  if  it  were  next 
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month,  she  would  perhaps  be  able  to  help  some.  I  explained  my  situation  about  the 
dorm  and  everything  else  to  her.  "Well,"  she  said,  "you  know  what,  I  can  help  you 
out  with  $500;  will  that  help?"  I  said,  "Are  you  serious?"  She  said  she  was,  writing 
me  a  personal  check  for  $500! 

She  started  reminiscing  about  her  own  college  life  as  well.  Then  she  said,  "I'm 
going  to  pay  the  rest  of  your  tuition.  Give  your  school  that  $500,  and  tell  them  that 
I  will  pay  the  rest  that  you  owe  tomorrow  over  the  phone."  That  night  I  made  at 
least  $715.00  within  three  hours  or  less.  The  woman  that  I  met  paid  a  total  of  over 
$4,000.00  toward  my  bill. 

She  has  been  a  blessing  to  me  ever  since  that  day.  Every  semester  she  helps  me 
out  in  one  way  or  another.  You  can't  tell  me  or  get  me  to  believe  that  God  doesn't 
perform  miracles  anymore!  Do  you  believe? 

By  Albert  Peterson  Jr. 


150 


My  Oakwood  Experience 
"I  give  you  sound  learning ,  so  do  not  forsake  my  teaching"  Proverbs  4:2, 

It  was  fall  1982  when  I  left  New  York  to  travel  to  Huntsville,  Alabama,  to  enter 
Oakwood  College  as  a  freshman.  I  was  excited  about  the  prospect — after  all,  I 
grew  up  hearing  stories  my  mother  and  aunts  and  uncles  all  told  about  their  student 
experiences  at  Oakwood  and  the  friendships  made  and  nurtured  for  decades  as  a 
result.  I'd  seen  firsthand,  as  a  military  brat,  the  "Oakwood  mystique"  when  I  went 
to  some  exotic  port  of  call  and  heard  someone  say  to  my  mother  and  father,  "Oh,  you 
went  to  Oakwood?  Do  you  know...?"  Amazingly,  a  friendship,  conversation,  and 
relationship  sparked  from  that  single  question.  So  I  was  all  set  to  make  Oakwood  a 
part  of  my  life,  too. 

When  my  mother  and  stepfather  dropped  me  off  at  the  then  girls'  dorm  of 
Peterson  Hall  and  I  met  my  first  in  a  series  of  roommates,  I  was  ready.  There  were 
no  tears  (on  my  part)  as  I  separated  from  my  parents  and  watched  them  drive  away. 
I  quickly  discovered  that  Oakwood  was  whatever  you  wanted  or  needed  it  to  be. 
There  was  the  quarter  where  I  truly  experienced  what  it  meant  to  have  a  relationship 
with  Jesus — and  the  quarter  when  I  tried  my  best  to  run  away  from  Him.  (This  was 
not  easy  to  do  when  you  have  Christian  friends  and  teachers  constantly  praying  for 
you.)  Involvement  with  the  United  Student  Movement  fostered  friendships  that 
thrive  even  to  this  day  and  gave  me  leadership  skills  that  I  use  as  a  legal  secretary 
and  as  a  church  leader.  Working  as  a  reader  in  the  English  Department  helped 
develop  my  writing  skills,  which  have  come  in  handy  as  I  published  and  edited  a 
church  newsletter  and  maintained  an  online  inspirational  web  newsletter  for  years. 

~tDnly^ttended  Oakwood  for  one  year,  but  it  was  a  year  that  had  major  impact  on 
my  life  then  and  now.  I  met  people  who  became  my  friends  and  remain  my  friends 
two  decades  after  I  left  Oakwood.  There  are  teachers  who  helped  mold  me  into 
the  Christian  I  strive  to  be  every  day... there  are  fellow  students  who  I  can  look  at 
today  and  say,  "Remember  when...",  and  I  have  myself  experienced  the  Oakwood 
mystique  when  I  have  visited  churches  across  the  country  and  world  and  someone 
has  said,  "Oh,  you  went  to  Oakwood?  Do  you  know. . .?" 

By  Kristina  Smith 
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Patience  Is  a  Gift! 

",,, Being  strengthened  with  all  power  according  to  his  glorious  might  so 
that  you  may  have  great  endurance  and  patience...*^  Colossians  1:11. 

At  Oakwood  College,  I  have  learned  that  before  you  arrive  on  campus,  you  must 
pray,  asking  God  for  patience  to  handle  anything  concerning  registration  because  it 
is  truly  an  experience  that  can  make  or  break  your  attitude.  It  has  taught  me  that 
attitude  is  everything. 

As  a  freshman,  I  was  excited  to  be  attending  college  finally.  I  wanted  to  get  my 
things  into  the  dorm,  meet  my  new  roommate,  and  become  independent  from  my 
parents.  The  only  thing  that  was  holding  me  back  was  being  financially  cleared.  I 
thought  that  the  process  would  be  pretty  quick.  So  my  attitude  was  still  positive: 
give  student  accounts  the  70%  and  get  your  papers  stamped. 

However,  while  standing  in  the  financial  clearance  line  for  hours,  I  became 
frustrated,  hungry,  and  tired.  By  the  time  I  got  to  the  teller,  I  was  really  angry.  I 
wanted  to  display  an  ugly  attitude,  but  something  told  me,  "Don't  have  a  nasty 
attitude  with  this  person  because  it  will  get  you  nowhere.  This  person  has  also  had 
a  long  day,  dealing  with  all  different  types  of  attitudes,  from  pleasant  to  nasty.  Be 
polite,  say  a  prayer,  and  go  on  your  merry  way!"  In  response,  the  teller  looked  at  my 
statement,  stamped  my  papers,  and  gave  me  valuable  information  for  the  semester 
to  come. 

When  you  are  patient  and  have  a  good  attitude  towards  others,  despite  the 
frustrations  of  your  situation,  people  are  more  willing  to  assist  you. 

By  Nicole  Chambliss 
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Star-Spangled  Religion 

". .  .And  with  His  stripes  we  are  healed''  Isaiah  53:5, 

During  my  first  semester  at  Oakwood,  I  grew  to  respect  a  staff  member  who 
had  taken  a  keen  interest  in  my  spiritual  and  academic  advancement.  Early  in  the 
semester,  I  was  pulled  aside  and  given  a  detailed  evaluation  of  my  profile.  I  was 
informed  that  my  physical  appearance  placed  me  in  a  category  of  stereotyped  young 
ladies  who  year  after  year  spoiled  their  reputation  and  ended  their  academic  career 
in  pregnancy  and  promiscuity.  It  was  projected  that  I  may  not  even  complete  my 
first  year. 

I  kindly  thanked  my  mentor  for  the  advice,  but  I  left  feeling  miserable.  What 
did  it  mean?  Was  my  inner  character  really  that  of  a  "prodigal  daughter?"  I  knew 
this  wasn't  me,  but  the  thought  of  anyone  seeing  me  in  this  light  challenged  me  to 
redefine  who  I  was.  Deep  down  inside,  who  was  I  really? 

It  took  months  of  diligent  searching  and  prayerful  determination  to  recognize 
the  blessing  in  this  situation.  I  grew  to  understand  that  what  my  mentor  had  said  did 
not  have  to  be  my  destiny.  Nevertheless,  there  was  still  much  truth  to  what  was  said. 
One  is  not  morally  disciplined  simply  because  one  has  not  had  an  opportunity  to  err. 
Instead,  it  is  the  individual  whom  God  has  tried  and  put  to  the  test.  In  triumphing, 
that  person  has  truly  overcome. 

The  next  semester  was  filled  with  much  tribulation,  but  through  it  all  I  found 
healing  If  God  had  not  allowed  the  stripes,  I  would  have  never  realized  my  feeble 
condition  and  desperate  need  for  healing.  The  stripes  are  not  meant  for  physical  or 
emotional  pain.  Instead,  they  bear  an  even  greater  purpose  to  bring  spiritual  healing 
and  restoration  to  sinners  like  myself. 

We  often  wish  that  life  were  filled  only  with  starry  experiences.  However, 
Christianity,  like  a  star  spangled  banner,  is  patterned  with  a  mixture  of  stars  and 
stripes.  We  receive  healing — not  by  the  stars — but  by  the  stripes,  for  "by  His  stripes 
we  are  healed."  And  we  are  not  to  neglect  the  stars.  For  just  as  they  are  on  the 
American  flag,  the  stars  always  outnumber  the  stripes.      .  ,,      ,    ,  ,,.,,    ,. 

Anonymous 
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Perplexed  to  Comfortable 

Take  a  seat  and  enjoy  this  treat 
Something  too  good  for  you  to  eat 

My  rhythm  Uke  pans  in  a  hot  stove 
Risky  to  touch  without  a  good  glove 

Will  embrace  your  senses  from  an  extreme  to  the  next 
Leaving  your  mind,  body  and  soul  perplexed 

How  to  take  it  all  is  really  the  issue 
Trust  me  and  God,  you'll  need  a  tissue 

She  was  my  all  in  all,  a  summer's  dream 
A  gateway  to  heaven,  purely  pristine 

I  took  her  heart  and  she  took  mine 
Something  that  seemed  purely  divine 

Then  I  looked  down  to  find  a  note  that  said 
Thanks  for  the  gift,  lOU  it  read 

I  asked  for  her  heart  and  I  received  another  note 
Saying,  I'll  pay  you  soon,  let  me  have  another  go 

Out  of  love  I  accepted 
In  confidence  she  rejected 

Again  and  again  her  tides  swept  my  shore 
Leaving  my  chest  empty  and  blood  running  cold 

Then  again,  one  day  I  came  with  my  plea 
She  wasn't  there  and  my  heart  was  set  free 

Still  and  battered  in  the  darkened  streets 

I  picked  it  up  from  the  cold  and  rough  concrete 

It  had  no  beat  to  carry  a  rhythm 
A  withered  thing  no  longer  driven 
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That  heart  was  no  good  so  I  searched  for  another 
Then  I  saw  the  Man  whose  Father  was  my  Father 

He  opened  his  chest  without  a  single  regret 

And  put  in  my  hands  something  worth  a  Hfetime  of  payment 

A  pure  heart  he  gave  onto  me 

A  comfortable  feeling  of  love  and  tranquility 

By  Jonathan  K.  Green 
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Who's  Your  Number  1? 

"He  that  loveth  father  or  mother  more  than  me  is  not  worthy  of  me:  and 
he  that  loveth  son  or  daughter  more  than  me  is  not  worthy  of  me.  And  he 
that  taketh  not  his  cross,  andfolloweth  after  me,  is  not  worthy  of  me.  He  that 
findeth  his  life  shall  lose  it:  and  he  that  loseth  his  life  for  my  sake  shall  find  it" 
Matthew  10:37-39, 

We  live  our  lives  daily  to  settle  the  dispute  of  "who  am  I?"  However,  I  have 
come  to  a  point  where  I  see  the  distinction  between  the  realities  of  falsehood  and 
truth.  Hopefully,  reading  about  my  discovery  will  give  you  peace  of  mind  about  who 
you  are. 

Living  in  a  realm  where  most  unseen  things  are  the  real  truth,  we  tend  to 
become  quite  confused.  My  life,  my  devotion  has  always  been  to  serve  others  and 
to  discover  the  true  meaning  of  success.  Interestingly,  I  have  found  that  success 
involves  serving  others  unselfishly  and  helping  them  find  success.  Life  has  pushed 
me  in  such  a  way  that  I  cannot  do  anything  but  accept  this  purpose.  All  I  can  offer 
is  myself 

I  have  found  that  in  order  for  us  to  truly  be  ourselves,  we  must  move  forward 
without  looking  at  the  past.  To  hold  on  to  what's  not  there  would  be  folly — 
something  that  we  must  strongly  resist  in  any  shape  or  form!  Another  thing  to  let  go 
is  claiming  success  through  another  person's  life. 

In  my  case,  there  was  a  bond  that  I  foolishly  put  above  God  at  times.  The  end 
result  was  separation  and  devastation...  Never  again  will  I  put  another  in  God's 
position! 
Think  about  it:  is  there  something  or  someone  you're  putting  above  God? 

By  Jonathan  Green 
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Don't  Worry;  God  Will  be  with  You! 

"5^  do  notfeavyfor  I  am  with  you;  do  not  be  dismayed,  for  I  am  your  God, 
I  will  strengthen  you  and  help  you;  I  will  uphold  you  with  my  righteous  right 
hand''  Isaiah  41:10, 

I  am  a  transfer  student  whose  scholarship  pays  for  60%  of  my  tuition  at  Oakwood 
College,  which  I  could  not  afford  to  attend  without  it.  However,  the  financial  aid 
department  told  me  during  the  middle  of  a  semester  that  I  would  lose  my  scholarship 
if  I  did  not  carry  30  semester  hours  for  the  year.  The  school  had  not  divulged  this 
valuable  information  on  any  form,  I  was  registered  for  just  13  hours,  and  time  had 
passed  for  me  to  add  classes.  I  was  furious! 

I  did  not  know  what  to  do.  Financial  Aid  told  me  it  was  too  late  for  them  to  do 
anything  and  sent  me  to  Records.  Records  told  me  there  was  nothing  they  could  do. 
I  knew  it  would  take  a  miracle  from  God  for  me  to  get  into  any  class  since  they  were 
in  mid-semester  status. 

I  searched  for  a  Physical  Education  teacher,  figuring  it  would  be  the  easiest  class 
to  add,  but  no  one  was  in  the  building.  So  I  randomly  asked  a  student  who  was  the 
head  of  the  PE  department.  The  reply  was  Dr.  Shaw. 

I  found  Dr.  Shaw's  office  and  visited  with  him.  Dr.  Shaw  met  me  with  a  Christian 
heart.  His  demeanor  was  so  pleasant  and  inviting.  I  expressed  how  desperate  I  was 
to  get  into  any  class  so  I  would  not  lose  my  scholarship,  which  paid  60%  of  my 
school,  allowing  me  to  attend  school.  He  just  smiled.  He  told  me  the  Lord  sent  me 
to  his  office,  and  he  allowed  me  into  his  class! 

He  is  truly  one  of  the  Lord's  faithful  servants,  and  that  one  piece  of  kindness  has 
encouraged  me  to  trust  in  the  Lord  and  lean  not  onto  my  own  understanding. 

By  Arthur  Jennings 
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Trying  Something  New! 

"Trust  in  the  LORD  with  all  your  heart  and  lean  not  on  your  own 
understanding;  in  all  your  ways  acknowledge  him,  and  he  will  make  your 
paths  straight'^  Proverbs  3:5-6. 

I  wanted  to  experience  something  different.  I  was  tired  of  the  same  routine.  So  I 
told  the  Lord  that  exactly,  and  He  heard  my  prayer. 

In  Tallahassee,  Florida,  I  met  an  Oakwoodite  at  my  friend's  graduation.  We  had 
a  long  conversation  about  Oakwood,  and  from  then  I  was  hooked.  I  then  went  to 
a  retreat  in  Camp  Kulakwa  and  met  a  good  friend  of  mine,  Tam  Hilaire,  another 
Oakwoodite.  She  was  knitting  a  hat  and  told  me  she  used  knitting  as  a  tool  to  bond 
with  and  witness  to  girls  she  met  in  India. 

Later,  I  went  online  to  look  up  Oakwood  and  saw  a  video  clip  about  one  of  its 
ministries.  It  highlighted  starving  children  and  children  dying  from  AIDS.  Looking 
at  this  and  remembering  Tam's  way  of  witnessing,  I  saw  an  opportunity  to  experience 
a  new  kind  of  ministry.  Some  time  later,  my  cousin  asked  me  if  I  wanted  to  drive  to 
Huntsville,  Alabama,  for  an  O.  C.  graduation. 

I  visited  the  campus  and  fell  in  love  with  it!  I  also  heard  a  dynamic  sermon  about 
becoming  great  even  if  you  were  currently  not.  Though  I  did  not  have  any  money,  I 
was  on  my  way  to  Oakwood  College.  Since  then,  God  has  opened  so  many  new  and 
awesome  opportunities  for  me  to  be  a  witness.  I  am  now  enrolled  in  a  school  which 
I  will  be  proud  to  call  my  alma  mater. 

I  know  that  God  has  not  brought  me  this  far  to  leave  me,  and  He  will  do  the  same 
for  you.  Psalm  37:23  says,  ''The  steps  of  a  good  man  are  ordered  by  the  LORD:  and 
he  delighteth  in  his  way.  "  I  know  that  He  has  brought  me  a  long  way,  and  He  will 
carry  me  through. 

Don't  be  discouraged  about  where  your  life  is  going;  tell  Jesus,  trust  in  God  and 
He  will  make  a  way  for  you  just  like  He  did  for  me. 

By  Lisa  Mahoney 
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stepping  out  on  Faith 

"F<?r  verily  I  say  unto  you.  That  whosoever  shall  say  unto  this  mountain, 
Be  thou  removed,  and  be  thou  cast  into  the  sea;  and  shall  not  doubt  in  his 
hearty  but  shall  believe  that  those  things  which  he  saith  shall  come  to  pass;  he 
shall  have  whatsoever  he  saith.  ''Mark  11:21 

I  joined  the  navy  in  August  18,  2001,  and  was  a  highly  recognized  sailor  in  my 
squadron.  While  I  was  a  Seventh-day  Adventist,  I  wasn't  a  Christian.  I  did  not  know 
who  God  really  was;  I  just  knew  of  Him.  However,  I  started  going  to  church  again 
and  began  understanding  who  and  what  God  means  to  me. 

While  resuming  my  Christian  journey,  I  realized  I  was  breaking  the  Sabbath  by 
doing  some  of  the  things  I  did.  So  I  prayed  to  God  and  explained  to  my  superiors 
that  I  could  not  work  on  the  Sabbath,  but  I  would  help  save  lives  on  it.  They  were 
very  upset.  Nevertheless,  my  command  Master  Chief  knew  that  I  wasn't  going  to 
work  on  Sabbath  and  told  me  that  he  was  going  to  help  me  out  in  any  way  he  could. 
He  explained  that  if  he  needed  me,  I  must  be  ready  to  do  what  he  wanted  me  to  do. 

My  squadron  had  to  go  to  the  USS  Abraham  Lincoln  for  training.  My  leading 
supervisor  had  a  plan  to  ensure  I  wouldn't  break  the  Sabbath.  We  were  not  allowed 
to  work  over  1 8  hours  straight,  so  I  would  work  days  the  entire  week  until  Friday. 
Then  he  would  put  me  on  the  night  shift  on  Friday,  so  I  had  to  come  to  work  on 
Saturday  at  night  time.  There  was  one  problem  with  this  plan:  every  day  at  0800, 
everyone  had  to  clean  the  boat  for  on  hour.  So  I  was  left  to  devise  a  way  not  to  avoid 
cleaning. 

On  this  particular  Sabbath,  I  stayed  in  my  berthing.  Everyone  was  cleaning 
except  me.  Along  came  my  command  Master  Chief,  the  first  of  two  highest  ranking 
enlisted  personnel  in  my  squadron  (E-9).  He  was  telling  everyone  what  to  clean  and 
chewing  people  out  who  were  not  cleaning.  I  started  to  hide,  and  tried  getting  away 
from  him  as  quickly  as  possible,  but  something  told  me  to  stay  still.  I  didn't  want  to, 
so  I  tried  to  hide  again.  Again  something  told  me,  "STOP  RUNN^^s[G!"  I  just  stood 
there,  waiting. 

I  heard  the  Master  Chief's  voice  coming  closer.  I  wanted  to  run  and  hide  very 
badly,  but  I  couldn't  move.  The  Master  Chief  who  promised  to  help  me  out  turned 
on  me  and  told  me  that  he  wanted  me  to  clean  the  bathroom.  I  respectfully  told  him 
that  I  couldn't  do  it;  and  he  shouted  at  me  to  get  out  of  his  face. 

They  later  tried  to  kick  me  out  of  the  Navy  and  threatened  me,  but  God  showed 
them  that  they  were  not  going  to  do  anything  to  me.  Non-Adventists  who  heard 
about  these  things  were  praying  with  and  for  me  that  nothing  bad  would  happen  to 
me.  I  am  now  out  of  the  Navy.  They  tried  to  give  me  a  dishonorable  discharge,  but 
God  impressed  them  to  give  me  an  honorable  one.  Praise  God! 

By  Lloyd  Shand 
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Encouragement  of  the  Broken  Chains 

^*Because  he  had  often  been  bound  with  shackles  and  chains,  and  the 
chains  had  been  torn  apart  by  him  and  the  shackles  broken  in  pieces,  and  no 
one  was  strong  enough  to  subdue  him  *'  Mark  5:4. 

With  bleeding  wrists.  I  ran  tlirougli  the  forest;  the  forest  of  my  family,  church 
and  calling.  I  broke  the  chains  that  connected  me  to  God's  lo\'e.  I  did  everything  I 
could  to  get  them  off.  I  sa\^ed  through  the  lo\e  freely  given  by  my  family.  I  tugged 
at  the  hold  of  my  church.  I  pulled  at  the  chain  of  my  caUing.  trying  to  break  free.  I 
was  successful — or  so  I  thought. 

I  escaped  one  set  of  chains,  only  to  find  them  replaced  by  another!  I  decided 
to  cover  up  my  scars  with  a  new  set  of  chains  that  looked  like  the  chains  of  others. 
They  were  chains  of  lust,  greed,  impurit};  pride,  loneliness  and  guilt.  No  matter  what 
I  did,  how^ever,  I  wasn't  free.  My  body  rejected  the  chains,  yearning  to  be  free.  The 
only  problem  was  that  I  couldn't  get  them  off!  \Mi}-  not'?  I  had  put  them  on:  why 
couldn't  I  get  them  off? 

I  went  insane  tr\ang  to  remove  those  chains!  Often.  I  would  remember  my 
old  "chains"  and  long  for  my  past  sanit>;  I  would  wander  the  streets  at  early  hours 
because  I  had  lost  my  joy  and  couldn't  regain  my  sanit}-.  I  didn't  want  to  live,  since  I 
wasn't  happy.  Truthfully,  while  I  hadn't  been  completely  happy  with  my  old  chains. 
they  were  so  much  better  than  my  new  ones!  In  fact,  if  I  had  to  choose  a  level  of 
unhappiness.  I  would  have  chosen  the  first  set  of  chains.  At  my  lowest  point.  I  gave 
up,  and  my  chains  reminded  me  of  my  mistakes  ever}^  da}'. ... 

But  through  it  all.  God  brought  me  back  into  His  aims!  When  I  had  \\alked  out 
of  them,  I  put  myself  in  bondage.  I  chose  not  to  be  free.  Praise  God.  though,  for  He 
forgave  my  foolishness  and  freed  me.  making  His  again! 

Bv  JiUian  Lawrence 
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Simply  Trust  in  God  J 

"Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart,  and  lean  not  on  your  own 
understanding.  But  in  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him,  and  He  shall  direct  your 
path'' Proverbs  3:5-6,  v   - 

It  was  the  summer  of  2006,  and  I  finally  accepted  my  calling  from  God.  Sure,  I 
had  tried  my  little  Jonah  attempt — running  all  the  way  to  England  and  thinking  I  had 
made  a  clean  getaway.  But,  no,  the  Lord  was  waiting  for  me  there,  quite  ready  for 
me  to  test  Him.  He  called  me  once  more,  clear  as  day,  yet  I  still  was  not  convinced. 
I  asked  for  sign  after  sign,  until  finally  I  gave  in  and  realized  that  you  cannot  run 
fi*om  God. 

Then  came  the  devil  to  discourage  me.  He  started  with  my  dad,  who  opposed 
my  decision  completely,  but  I  knew  what  God  wanted  and  did  not  let  that  discourage 
me.  The  devil  also  tried  bringing  back  old  problems  and  situations  in  America.  He 
had  me  shaken  for  a  moment,  but  God's  grace  pulled  me  through.  Finally,  it  seemed 
that  everything  had  worked  out,  and  I  had  my  stuff  packed  and  was  ready  to  follow 
God's  call. 

But  then  the  devil  tried  one  last  pitch  to  dishearten  me,  nearly  succeeding.  I 
made  it  to  the  airport  on  time  and  was  ready  to  go.  My  aunt,  cousins,  and  I  were 
in  the  checkout  line  when  I  reached  in  my  bag  for  my  passport.  It  was  nowhere 
to  be  found!  This  was  the  last  straw  for  me,  so  I  finally  lost  it.  I  could  not  believe 
that  everything  was  going  bad,  right  there,  right  when  I  had  thought  everything  was 
going  right.  My  aunt  lived  about  an  hour  away,  but  with  London  at  rush  hour,  there 
was  no  way  I  could  make  it  back  in  time.  I  was  about  ready  to  give  up  on  everything 
and  go  back  to  my  dad's  and  call  it  quits. 

But,  praise  the  Lord,  something  in  me  told  me  to  pray!  So  I  shut  everyone  out 
and  closed  my  eyes  to  talk  to  my  best  Friend  in  Heaven.  "Jesus,"  I  implored,  "why  is 
everything  going  so  bad  for  me?  I  thought  this  was  what  you  wanted  me  to  do!  Lord, 
if  this  is  what  you  want  for  me,  then  show  me  this  one  last  sign  and  make  everything 
work  out  today.  Let  me  get  home  and  make  the  flight  on  time,  I  ask  in  Jesus'  Name. 
Amen."  Then,  to  my  surprise,  the  Lord  spoke  back  to  me.  "Son,  I  let  this  trial  come 
your  way  today  so  that  you  would  know  that  I  was  in  control  and  to  help  you  trust 
in  Me.  If  I  had  let  you  leave  smoothly,  then  you  would  forget  about  Me  and  say  that 
you  made  it  on  time  and  got  yourself  back  to  America  by  yourself.  But  I  want  you 
to  acknowledge  Me  in  all  that  you  do,  and  trust  Me  always."  After  that,  I  stopped 
complaining  and  trusted  in  God. 

You  can  probably  guess  what  happened.  Despite  how  impossible  it  seems,  we 
still  made  it!  We  ran  out  of  gas  at  one  point,  were  stuck  in  standstill  traffic  once, 
but  God  made  a  way.  I'll  never  forget  how  once  I  got  on  the  plane,  I  thanked  the 
Lord  for  what  He  had  done,  promising  to  spread  this  testimony  to  all  who  would 
hear  it.  Imagine  my  surprise  when  He  gave  me  an  opportunity  to  get  it  published!  I 
immediately  remembered  my  promise!  So  trust  in  the  Lord,  for  He's  all  powerful. 
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He  knows  what  He's  doing.  Despite  how  impossible  the  situation  may  seem,  have 
faith  that  He's  in  control. 

Dear  heavenly  Father,  help  me  to  trust  You  always.  In  everything  I  do,  help 
me  to  acknowledge  You  so  that  You  can  direct  my  path.  In  Jesus  name.  Amen 

By  Jason  Francis 
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Your  Father's  Will 

"K?M  did  not  choose  mey  but  I  chose  you  and  appointed  you  to  go  and  bear 
fruit— fruit  that  will  last.  Then  the  Father  will  give  you  whatever  you  ask  in 
my  name"  John  15:16. 

Prior  to  having  met  my  Lord,  I  felt  the  need  to  just  quit  my  day  job  and  embark 
on  the  next  academic  ship  to  Oakwood  College.  However,  after  many  unsuccessful 
attempts,  I  gave  up  on  that  plan.  I  soon,  thereafter,  gave  my  life  to  Christ.  Once 
again,  I  felt  the  need  to  pursue  an  information  technology  degree  as  a  Database 
Administrator. 

As  I  became  more  involved  in  church  activities,  the  Lord  instilled  in  me  the  need 
to  pray  constantly  about  one  of  the  disciple's  main  objectives — sharing  the  gospel 
with  others.  Then  three  days  after  my  baptism,  God  asked  me  to  be  one  of  the  His 
shepherds!  I  considered  myself  a  non-deserving  sinner,  but  in  December,  2005,  one 
of  his  human  agents  said,  "You  are  very  smart.  Why  don't  you  go  to  school  and  not 
worry  about  money?" 

A  few  days  later,  I  asked  God  to  help  me  with  my  career  choice.  I  said,  "Lord, 
these  are  my  choices:  computer  tech,  music,  and  ministry  (I  don't  know  how  that 
one  came  about).  Pick  one."  That  same  night,  December  12,  2005, 1  dreamed  I  was 
preaching  to  a  very  large  crowd  with  a  microphone  in  my  hand.  This  was  not  exactly 
what  I  was  looking  for,  but  I  said  to  myself,  "May  His  will  be  done."  I  now  had  to 
refocus  my  interest  from  computers  to  ministry. 

I  prayed  and  prayed  until  the  Lord  instilled  this  desire  in  me.  In  the  past,  every 
drop  of  my  sweat  had  helped  to  better  a  man's  empire;  now  every  future  drop  would 
help  gain  lost  souls  for  our  Savior's  Kingdom  from  the  day  I  started  sharing  His 
Word  and  love  with  others  as  a  pastor  and  evangelist. 

From  this  experience,  I  have  learned  that  we  all  should  speak  to  our  Dad, 
meditate  on  His  Word,  and  He  will  definitely  tell  us  what  He  wants  us  to  become  at 
Oakwood  College.  The  journey  has  just  begun;  trust  in  Him. 

By  Edward  Jerry  Remy 
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Trusting  God 

^^Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace,  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  thee: 
because  he  trusteth  in  thee.  Trust  ye  in  the  LORD  for  ever:  for  in  the  LORD 
JEHO  VAH  is  everlasting  strength, "  Isaiah  26:4, 

It  was  just  a  routine  eye  checkup.  I  thought  there  would  just  be  some  eye 
drops,  and  things  would  be  blurry  for  a  couple  of  hours.  However,  the  doctor  found 
something  suspicious — suspicious  enough  to  send  me  to  a  retina  specialist.  He  found 
bleeding  in  the  back  of  my  eye,  which,  if  untreated,  could  make  me  blind! 

The  solution  he  suggested  was  laser  surgery.  Once  I  heard  that,  I  imagined  all 
kinds  of  pain  and  agony,  as  well  as  the  consequences  of  my  father's  eye  surgery.  I 
am  not  going  to  lie:  I  was  scared!  I  had  been  trying  to  avoid  surgery  for  almost  a 
year.  However,  my  fears  were  somewhat  alleviated,  and  I  decided  to  go  ahead  full 
tilt.  That  didn't  mean  I  wasn't  scared.  As  a  designer  and  an  artist,  I  valued  my  vision, 
and  I  greatly  feared  any  loss  in  vision  surgery  would  cause. 

Then  I  prayed  about  it.  God  had  brought  me  through  sickle  cell  disease  without 
a  crisis,  stillbirth  and  near  death,  as  well  as  attempted  murder  by  the  devil  through 
a  family  member.  In  fact,  He  had  kept  me  going  for  seventeen  years.  Eye  surgery 
was  just  another  thing  on  the  list! 

To  make  a  long  story  short,  my  eyesight  is  still  20/20,  and  by  God's  grace  I'm  a 
better  artist  then  I  ever  was!  My  point  is  that  you  have  got  to  ask  for  what  you  want 
and  believe  it.  Once  you  go  over  it  with  God,  take  it  off  your  to  do  list.  Faith  is  a 
muscle;  keep  working  out  with  it,  and  you'll  be  strong! 

By  Estepha  Francisque 
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Nothing! 

"/s  anything  too  hard  for  the  LORD?  I  will  return  to  you,,."  Genesis 
18:14, 

In  fall  semester,  2004,  I  went  shopping  at  Wal-Mart  with  my  friend  Caesar 
Johnson,  an  Oakwood  graduate.  It  was  raining,  so  the  road  was  slippery.  As  we 
drove  back  to  campus,  we  happily  talked  about  the  way  some  preachers  deliver 
God's  Word. 

There  was  a  car  ahead  of  us.  Probably  Caesar  was  driving  too  close  to  it. 
Regardless  of  the  cause,  he  suddenly  rear-ended  it.  "Oh  my  God!"  we  chorused. 
Our  happiness  now  vanished,  replaced  by  a  shadow  of  fear  and  disappointment. 
Immediately,  Caesar  went  out  and  talked  to  the  other  driver,  asking  him  about  his 
condition.  He  replied  that  everything  was  all  right.  Since  the  damage  was  minor  and 
Caesar's  car  did  not  have  liability  coverage,  he  exchanged  numbers  with  the  other 
driver  so  he  could  fix  his  car. 

Unfortunately,  things  did  not  conclude  on  a  positive  note.  Therefore,  the  other 
individual  called  the  police.  When  he  came  and  questioned  both  drivers,  he  gave 
each  a  form  to  fill  out  and  let  them  go.  As  Caesar  was  completing  his  report,  he 
asked  me  to  add  my  name  to  it,  but  I  was  reluctant  since  I  thought  that  I  was  not  hurt. 
However,  the  Holy  Spirit  convinced  me,  and  I  signed  it. 

God  knows  every  event  in  advance— even  the  future  from  long  ago  in  the  past! 
The  accident  happened  in  early  December,  but  fifteen  days  later,  my  neck,  lower 
back,  and  entire  body  started  hurting  badly.  I  prayed,  asking  God  to  heal  me  as  He 
had  done  so  many  times  before,  but  it  was  not  that  easy.  Seeking  fijrther  assistance, 
I  visited  campus  Health  Services,  which  only  provided  some  tablets  for  relief.  When 
I  explained  how  I  had  gotten  hurt,  the  nurses  told  me  that  the  school's  insurance  did 
not  cover  vehicle  accident.  Consequently,  I  tried  calling  Caesar  to  find  out  whether 
his  insurance  would  pay  for  my  hospital  bills,  as  I  was  transferred  to  Huntsville 
Hospital  now  and  a  therapist  was  giving  me  weekly  treatment.  Unfortunately,  as 
mentioned,  his  car  had  no  liability  coverage. 

Hearing  the  bad  news,  I  kept  praying  because  I  didn't  know  where  I  would  find 
$4000  dollars  to  pay  my  bills.  Additionally,  I  was  a  student  with  a  college  bill  of 
more  than  $  10,000  dollars!  So  I  called  Markel  Insurance,  the  school's  insurance  that 
I  had.  The  officials  agreed  to  pay  my  medical  costs  only  if  All  State  Insurance  called 
them  and  wrote  an  official  letter  indicating  that  Caesar  had  no  liability  coverage  to 
take  care  of  hospital  bills. 

I  spoke  to  Oakwood's  insurance  agent  more  than  seven  times.  He  promised  that 
he  would  fix  everything  by  calling  All  State  and  faxing  a  letter  to  them.  Unfortunately, 
it  never  happened,  but  one  day  the  Lord  told  me,  "Call  All  State  yourself  if  you 
want  them  to  proceed  with  your  case."  Accordingly,  I  called  and  spoke  to  one  of  All 
State's  chief  managers,  and  she  fixed  everything  for  me!  Not  only  was  I  healed  after 
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my  medical  treatment,  but  two  years  later,  I  received  a  letter  stating  that  my  hospital 
bills  were  paid! 

Is  there  anything  too  hard  for  the  Lord  to  do?  I  don't  think  so!  If  you  don't 
believe  me,  try  God  right  now  and,  as  I  did,  you  will  experience  His  love  and  power. 
You  will  then  gain  a  victory  that  will  cause  you  to  give  Him  glory! 

By  Walace  Saint  Louis 
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Integrity  by  Trial 

**Remember  now  thy  creator  in  the  days  ofthyyouthj  while  the  evil  days 
come  noty  nor  the  years  draw  nighy  when  thou  shall  say,  I  have  no  pleasure  in 
them  "  Ecclesiastes  12: 14, 

During  my  high  school  years,  I  did  not  attend  a  Seventh-day  Adventist  academy. 
I  attended  a  Church  of  Christ  school.  Being  surrounded  by  friends  who  weren't 
Adventists  was  challenging,  especially  since  many  of  the  events  everyone  participated 
in  conflicted  with  my  Sabbath  observance.  Nevertheless,  my  younger  brother  and  I 
played  on  the  basketball  team.  Our  team  made  it  to  the  state  championship,  but  it  fell 
on  a  Friday  night.  Since  I  had  never  compromised  my  decision  not  to  play  on  the 
Sabbath  from  a  younger  age,  it  was  much  easier  to  stand  up  for  my  beliefs  and  say 
"no"  when  faced  with  the  notion  of  playing  on  the  Sabbath. 

Amazingly,  when  my  brother  and  I  stood  up  for  our  beliefs,  our  decision  was 
publicized  by  the  local  newspaper  in  muhiple  editions.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  one  of 
the  articles  was  entitled  "Sabbath,  No  Game."  I  am  thankful  that  God  faithfully 
supported  us,  just  as  He  had  when  game  after  game  fell  on  Friday  nights  from  my 
sophomore  year  up  to  my  senior  year.  I  was  taught  by  my  parents  to  stand  up  for 
what  I  believed  even  if  the  heavens  fell.  So  in  the  instance  of  the  championship 
game,  my  coaches  knew  I  wasn't  going  to  compromise  my  religious  beliefs. 

In  my  career,  I  had  missed  many  Friday  night  games  that  weren't  really 
important,  but  I  later  realized  that  those  unimportant  games  prepared  me  for  what 
I  faced  in  the  state  championship.  To  make  a  long  story  short,  during  my  senior 
year,  my  basketball  experiences  gave  my  brother  and  me  power  to  stand  firm  on 
God's  word  and  stay  faithful.  In  that  way.  He  used  our  testimony  to  witness  to  all  of 
Huntsville  and  beyond. 

By  James  Doggette  / 
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Christian  Journey 
"The  prayer  of  a  righteous  man  is  powerful  and  effective  "  James  5:16, 

My  grandfather  was  an  alcoholic.  Whatever  money  he  made  went  towards  his 
tab  at  the  bar.  The  pain  his  actions  inflicted  still  lingers  in  the  minds  and  hearts  of 
my  grandmother  and  their  eleven  children.  Grandma  was  a  Christian,  but  she  was 
forbidden  to  be  an  Adventist.  She  faithfully  prayed  for  her  husband,  but  for  many 
years  her  prayers  seemed  to  go  unheard  and  unanswered.  Eventually,  she  separated 
from  my  grandfather  in  the  late  1980's,  answering  God's  call  to  join  the  Adventist 
church  in  1990.  Still  my  grandfather  struggled  with  his  addiction. 

My  grandmother's  Christian  journey  blossomed  after  she  joined  the  Adventist 
church.  It  was  at  this  point  that  she  began  to  know  Christ  personally  and  started 
taking  me  to  church  with  her.  I  knew  she  bore  much  pain,  yet  her  constant  expression 
was  one  filled  with  pure  peace,  peace  that  I  desired.  This  peace  I,  too,  have  found 
in  Christ. 

As  I  learned  more  of  Christ,  He  led  me  to  Oakwood  in  2003.  I  began  taking  part 
in  the  work  of  NAPS,  and  in  the  summer  of  2004, 1  was  blessed  to  travel  to  Zambia, 
Africa.  My  prayer  was  that  along  with  the  souls  ministered  to  through  the  programs, 
crusade,  and  different  activities  undertaken  during  the  mission,  I  would  reach  at  least 
one  soul  that  I  knew  God  had  sent  me  there  for  to  reach.  ,   , 

Interestingly,  just  before  we  left  for  Zambia,  my  mother  called  me  to  say  my 
grandfather  had  given  his  life  to  Christ  a  few  months  before  and  was  no  longer 
drinking!  The  news  left  a  deep  impression  on  my  mind  as  I  traveled. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  mission,  we  were  doing  visitation  in  one  of  the  villages 
when  two  young  men  crossed  our  path.  My  partner  stopped  them  and  invited  them 
to  the  crusade  we  were  having.  Repeatedly,  they  denied  the  invitation.  Finally 
my  partner  asked  why  not.  One  of  the  young  men  replied,  "I  can't  because  I  am 
an  alcoholic."  I  immediately  felt  the  Holy  Spirit  jump  in  me,  and  the  news  of  my 
grandfather  came  to  mind.  I  can't  remember  what  I  said  to  them  or  how  I  said  it,  but 
it  was  exactly  what  the  Spirit  inspired.  That  young  man  looked  directly  in  my  eyes 
and  said,  'T  will  be  there!"  He  came  that  night  with  his  friend,  and  they  both  gave 
their  lives  to  Christ  and  were  baptized! 

This  event  caused  me  to  realize  that  God  sees  outside  the  box.  All  things  truly 
work  together  for  good  for  them  that  love  Him.  We  go  through  many  situations  that 
we  can't  understand.  Our  prayers  seem  to  go  by  unanswered.  For  my  grandmother, 
it  seemed  a  lifetime.  In  the  end,  God  worked  out  everything  in  order  to  save  my 
grandmother,  my  grandfather,  me,  and  those  young  men  in  Zambia!  He  does  this  for 
countless  others  that  we  encounter  along  our  own  Christian  journeys. 

Hold  fast  to  the  promise  that  God  is  working  everything  out  for  your  good! 

By  Gavin  Gaynair 


168 


Called  for  a  Purpose 

*^Todayy  if  you  will  hear  His  voice,,, "  Hebrews  3:7, 

The  ability  to  speak  is  something  that  I  enjoy.  This  is  not  because  I  want  to  be 
Mr.  Know-it-all,  or  even  because  I  want  to  get  noticed  or  grab  people's  attention. 
The  reason  is  that  at  one  point  in  my  life  I  was  not  able  to  speak!  My  mother  grew 
worried  because  even  though  I  was  six  and  then  seven,  I  could  not  speak  very  well. 

After  a  lot  of  prayer,  however,  I  was  able  to  talk  more  than  enough!  Reading 
the  Bible,  I  found  my  purpose  for  life.  It  said,  However  you  speak,  let  it  be  for  the 
glory  of  God.  I  could  speak  now  because  of  God's  mercy;  whenever  I  speak  I  want 
to  proclaim  His  mercy  that  gave  me  voice. 

Now  I  can  say  "Here  I  am.  Lord,  for  I  have  heard  Your  voice.  Help  me  with  my 
voice  to  proclaim  salvation  in  Jesus  Christ!"  ,     .       . 

By  Isuae  Ibarra 
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Don't  Give  Up! 

''Then  Jesus  told  his  disciples  a  parable  to  show  them  that  they  should 
always  pray  and  not  give  up"  Matthew  18:1. 

I  would  challenge  anyone  who  says  God  is  not  with  him  or  her!  I  am  a  man  who 
does  not  like  to  dwell  on  the  past,  but  at  the  same  time,  I  do  not  want  to  shy  away 
from  telling  anyone  about  Jesus.  Therefore.  I  must  reveal  that  when  I  was  sixteen 
years  old,  I  was  incarcerated  for  shooting  a  man,  and  I  lived  in  the  midst  of  inmates 
trying  to  escape  and  men  having  sex  with  boys. 

Undaunted,  my  grandmother  brought  me  my  schoolbooks  while  I  was  in  prison. 
She  thought  it  was  important  for  me  to  finish  my  education.  I  could  not  see  this  at 
the  time  because  of  my  surroundings,  but  I  did  have  the  time  since  I  was  not  going 
anywhere  anytime  soon. 

Amazingly,  I  graduated  in  jail  and  received  my  high  school  diploma.  I  never 
thought  I  would  use  it,  but  I  attended  the  University  of  Alaska  and  now  I  am  attending 
Oakwood  to  do  God's  will!  The  love  of  a  grandmother  enabled  me  to  be  here  today, 
giving  me  a  chance  to  serve  the  almighty  God  and  to  prepare  to  help  others. 

By  Arthur  Jennings 
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The  Protective  Hand  of  God 

"Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ?  Shall  trouble  or  hardship 
or  persecution  or  famine  or  nakedness  or  danger  or  sword?  As  it  is  written: 
^ For  your  sake  we  face  death  all  day  long;  we  are  considered  as  sheep  to  be 
slaughtered,  'No,  in  all  these  things  we  are  more  than  conquerors  through  him 
who  loved  us.  For  I  am  convinced  that  neither  death  nor  life,  neither  angels 
nor  demons,  neither  the  present  nor  the  future,  nor  any  powers,  neither  height 
nor  depth,  nor  anything  else  in  all  creation,  will  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the 
love  of  God  that  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord**  Romans  8:35-39, 

In  2005,  my  life  and  my  brother's  life  would  have  been  taken  had  it  not  been  for 
the  grace  and  mercy  of  the  Lord! 

It  was  1  o'clock  Sunday  morning.  The  previous  Thursday,  I  had  been  out  all 
night  driving  around  southern  California,  and  had  not  arrived  home  until  about  2:30 
the  next  morning.  I  was  also  exhausted  because  finals  had  taken  place  that  entire 
week  at  school.  On  this  particular  Sunday  morning,  I  was  driving  back  home  from  a 
late  Saturday  night  dinner. 

On  the  way  home,  I  felt  extremely  tired.  My  brother  had  fallen  asleep,  and  I 
was  driving  on  my  own  "energy."  My  lack  of  energy  resulted  in  me  falling  asleep 
at  the  wheel!  During  the  time  I  was  asleep,  I  crossed  over  five  lanes  on  the  freeway. 
However,  right  before  I  hit  the  freeway  median,  an  angel  of  the  Lord  shook  me  until 
I  awoke.  Though  I  had  sinned  against  the  Lord  countless  times.  He  spared  my  life! 

God  is  in  control  of  our  lives.  We  should  therefore  trust  in  Him  and  give  Him 
our  lives.  He  will  protect  His  children. 

By  Stephanie  Woodson  ^ 
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The  Welcoming  Arms  of  Christ 

^^Ifyou  do  this  and  God  so  commands^  you  will  be  able  to  stand  the  strainy 
and  all  these  people  will  go  home  satisfied"  Exodus  18:23, 

One  Sunday  morning  as  I  traveled  home  from  an  early  morning  church  service, 
I  heard  a  song  called  "Stand"  by  Donnie  McClurkin.  As  I  listened  to  it  playing 
softly  in  the  background,  I  could  hear  God  speaking  to  me  through  the  words,  "What 
will  you  do,  when  you  have  done  all  you  can  and  it  seems  like  you  can't  make  it 
through?" 

You  see,  at  this  time  in  my  life  I  was  going  through  a  divorce,  and  it  seemed  as  if 
the  weight  of  the  world  was  on  my  shoulders.  I  feh  like  I  was  going  through  a  place 
where  God  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  The  song  then  continued,  "What  will  you  give 
when  you've  given  your  all  and  it  seems  like  it's  never  enough?  Well,  just  stand." 

God  was  telling  me  through  that  song  that  all  I  had  to  do  was  stand  and  trust 
in  Him  because  He  had  everything  in  control.  As  I  cried  uncontrollably,  I  found  a 
sweet  peace  on  the  inside,  knowing  that  somehow,  some  way,  everything  was  going 
to  be  okay.  You  must  understand  that  I  wasn't  going  to  church  or  serving  God  as  I 
knew  I  should,  yet  thorough  the  aid  of  this  song.  He  called  me  back  into  His  arms. 

By  Jimmie  Rogers 


172 


The  Call  and  Desire 

**Here  is  a  trustworthy  saying:  If  anyone  sets  his  heart  on  being  an  overseer, 
he  desires  a  noble  task'' 1  Timothy  3:1, 

One  Sunday  evening  as  I  was  traveling  from  upstate  New  York,  God  sent  me  a 
memo  about  my  calling.  He  gave  purpose  to  my  life.  This  call  to  the  ministry  was 
confusing,  but  at  the  same  time  comforting.  Yet,  I  had  to  wonder  why  God  would 
call  a  temper-filled  person  to  deliver  His  word.  Why  me? 

As  I  started  to  accept  the  call,  I  actually  came  to  desire  it,  for  the  only  thing 
I  could  see  me  doing  was  preaching  the  Word  and  helping  others.  I  would  watch 
pastors  and  hope  that  one  day  I  too  would  be  a  minister.  The  years  passed,  but  I  did 
not  enroll  for  college;  yet  every  year  God  made  the  call  to  me.  Mercifully,  after  six 
years  of  my  procrastination,  God  led  me  to  school  to  prepare  to  work  for  Him. 

1  Timothy  3:1  says,  "If  a  man  desire  the  office  of  a  bishop,  he  desireth  a  good 
work."  God  has  called  me  for  a  good  work,  and  I  desire  it. 

By  E  wart  Carter  ,. 
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Hope  for  the  Hopeless 

"When  he  came  down  from  the  mountainside^  large  crowds  followed  him, 
A  man  with  leprosy  came  and  knelt  before  him  and  said,  "Lord,  if  you  are 
willing,  you  can  make  me  clean,  Jesus  reached  out  his  hand  and  touched  the 
man,  "/  am  willing/*  he  said,  "Be  clean!**  Immediately  he  was  cured  of  his 
leprosy.  Then  Jesus  said  to  him,  "See  that  you  don  V  tell  anyone.  But  go,  show 
yourself  to  the  priest  and  offer  the  gift  Moses  commanded,  as  a  testimony  to 
them**  Matthew  8:1-4, 

On  May  1 8,  1 999, 1  was  involved  in  a  major  car  wreck.  About  two  weeks  before 
this  wreck  occurred,  my  mother,  brothers,  and  sister  asked  me  to  stop  drinking  and 
smoking,  but  I  had  not. 

At  a  ver>^  young  age,  I  had  been  in  the  church,  and  I  had  loved  it  with  all  of  my 
heart.  Until  there  was  a  fight  on  a  particular  subject,  I  really  didn't  know  anything 
but  love  there.  I  was  so  happy,  loving  everyone  in  and  out  of  the  church,  until  that 
moment  when  everyone  stopped  coming  to  church. 

I  wondered  why  everyone  was  so  mad  at  each  other,  and  it  caused  me  to  take 
sides.  Then  I  got  tired  of  debating  who  was  right  and  who  was  wrong.  I  left  the 
church  for  about  six  years,  but  I  did  not  want  to  do  the  things  I  had  started  doing. 

One  day,  after  a  night  out,  I  was  impressed  to  read  Matthew  8:2,  4. 1  heard  that 
voice  I  had  heard  when  I  first  came  to  Him,  "I  will  make  you  clean."  I  had  thought 
there  was  no  coming  back  to  God  after  the  life  I  was  living.  But  I  was  wrong.  Now 
I  am  back,  and  I  am  humbly  grateful  to  God  for  His  grace! 

By  Derrin  Davis 
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He  Takes  Care  of  My  Situation 

**And  Moses  said  unto  the  people,  Fear  ye  not,  stand  still,  and  see  the 
salvation  of  the  LORD''  Exodus  14:3, 

When  I  was  in  high  school,  I  had  a  terrible  time  with  other  kids.  In  the  eleventh 
grade,  I  decided  to  join  the  band  again.  One  day  I  was  doing  my  homework  in  the 
band  room  when  along  came  a  kid  in  the  eighth  grade  who  did  not  like  me  at  all. 
He  was  in  a  gang  of  about  thirty  other  people.  Some  of  his  friends  snatched  my 
homework  and  started  running  around  the  band  room. 

I  was  too  tired  to  get  my  paper  back,  so  I  stood  up  and  watched  them  run  around 
the  room.  One  of  the  guys  jumped  up  in  my  face,  saying  something  I  couldn't 
understand.  I  looked  away  for  one  second,  and  then  he  hit  me  right  in  the  eye.  I  was 
furious  and  wanted  to  hit  him  back,  but  I  couldn't. 

The  Lord  was  holding  me.  I  could  not  move!  It  was  like  my  feet  were  stuck  to 
the  floor.  So  I  relaxed  and  put  it  in  the  Lord's  hands,  and  He  took  care  of  the  situation. 

By  David  Jackson 
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